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OLIVER GOLDSMITH, M. B.“ 


5 Tur life of a ſcholar, Dr. Goldſmith has re- 
marked, « ſeldom abounds with adventure; his fame 
6 is acquired in ſolitude, and the hiſtorian who only 
© views him at a diſtance, muſt be content with a 
© dry detail of actions by which he is tcarce diſtin- 
© guiſhed from the reſt of mankind ;_ but we are 
fond of talking of thoſe who have given us plea- 
© ſure, not that we have any thing important to ſay, 
but becauſe the ſubject is pleaſing,” 


In the Memoirs, which were publiſhed in London, ſoch after 
the death of Dr. Goldſmith, were ſeveral miſtakes, with reſpecꝭ to 
our author's age, the time of his admiſſion into the college of Dub- 
lin, &c. which are here corrected from accurate information. 
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Vi MEMOIRS OF 
Oliver Goldſmith, ſon of the reverend Charles 


Goldf{inith, was born at Elphin, in the county of to 
Roſcommon in Ireland, in the year 1729. His fa- = H 
ther had four ſons, of whom Oliver was the third. = be 
After being well inſirutted in the claſſics, at the ſe: 
ſchool of Mr. Hughes, he was admitted a ſizer in an 
Trinity-college, Dublin, on the 11th of June 1744. an 
While he reſided there, he exhibited no ſpecimens of th 
that genius, which, in his maturer years, railed his | Kn 
character ſo high. On the 27th of February, 1749. | he 
O. 8. (two years after the regular time) he obtained fre 
the degree of Bachelor of Arts. Soon alter, he et 
turned his thoughts to the profeſſion of phyſic; and, peu 
after attending ſome courſes of anatomy in Dublin, he 
proceeded to Edinburgh, in the year 1751, where pe 
he ſtuüudied the ſeveral branches of medicine under Ws 
the different profeſſors in that univerſity, His bene- mu 
ficent diſpoſition ſoon involved him in unexpected = * 
dithcultes 3 and he was obliped precipitately to leave | " 
Fcotland, in conſequence of h: ving engaged himſelf W ( 
to pay a conſiderable ſum of money for a fellow- „ 
ſtudent. 3 

A few days after, about the beckooing of the - 
year 1754, he arri wa Sunderland, near New- hs: 
caſtle, where he Was arreſted at the ſuit of one 4 | 
Barclay, a taylor in TRAP. 7 to whom he had 28 
given iccurity for his friend. By the friendſhip of 5 ma 
Mr. Laughline Maclane and Dr. Sleigh, who were tur 
then in the colle ge, he was joon delivered out of the I 
hands of the baillitt, and took his paſſage on board rec 
a Dutch ſhip: to Rotterdam, where, after a ſhort an 
ſtay, he proceeded to Bruſſels. He then viſited BUS 
great part of Flanders; and, after paſſing tome time F [elf 
at Straibourp and Louvain, where he obtained a de- 


gree of Bachelor in phyſic, he accompanied an : 
Ungliſn gentleman to Geneva. W c!:ai 
It is undoubtedly a tact, that this ingenious, un- 
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fortunate man, made moſt part of his tour on foot +. 
He had left England with very little money; and, 
being of a philoſophical turn, and at that time po- 
ſefing a body capable of ſuſtaining every fatigue, 
and a heart not ealily terrified by danger, he became 
an enthuſiaſt to the deſign he had formed of ſècing 
the manners of different countries. He had ſome 
knowledge of the French language, and of muſic; 
he played tolerably well on the German flute 3 which, 
from an amuſement, became at ſome times the means 
ot ſubſiſtence, His learning produced him an ho!- 
pitable reception at moſt of the religious houſes that 
he viſited; and his muſic made him welcome to the 
peaſants of Flanders and Germany. Whenever J 
* approached a peaſant's houſe towards nightfal,” he 
uled to fay, I played one of my moſt merry tunes, 
and that generally procured me not only a lodging, 
but ſubſiſtence for the next day: but, IN TrRuUT:Y' 
(his conſtant expreſſion) © I muſt own, whenever | 
© attempted to entertain perſons of a higher rank, 
they always thought my performance odious, and 
© never made me any retura for my endeavours to 
«© pleaſe them.” 

Oa his arrival at Geneva, he was recommended 
as a proper perſon for a travelling tutor to a young 
man, who had been unexpectedly left a conſiderable 
ſum of money by his uncle Mr, 8. 4. 
This youth, who was articled to an attorney, on 
receipt of his fortune determined to ſee the world; 
and, on his engipging with his preceptor, made a 
proviſo, that he ANG be permitted to govern him- 
ſelf: and our traveller ſoon found his pupil under- 
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+ © Countrics weor different appearances to travellers of different 
circumftances. — man h˖%0is whirted through Europe in a poſl- 
cliaiſe, and the p: eri v ho walks the grand tour on foot, will form 
very different conciulions. Fſavd int ertus 1g or. 

Goldimith's P, nt State of Learning in 
Europe, 1758. 
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ſtood the art of directing in money-concerns ex- 
tremely well, as avarice was his prevailing paſſion. 

During Goldimith's continuance in Switzerland, 
he aſſiduouſly cultivated his poetical talent, of which 
he had given ſome ſtriking proofs at the college of 
Edinburgh. It was from hence he ſent the firſt 
tketch of his delighttul epiſtle, called the TRAVELLER, 
to his brother Henry, a clergyman in Ireland, who, 
oiving up fame and fortune, had retired with an 
amiable wife to happineſs and obſcurity, on an in- 
come of only forty pounds a-year. The great af- 
tection Goldimith bore for this brother, is expreſſed 
in the poem above- mentioned, and gives a ſtriking 
picture of his ſituation. 

From Geneva, Mr. Goldſmith and his pupil pro- 
ceded to the ſouth of France, where the young 
man, upon ſome diſagreement with his pre-eptor, 
pail him the ſmall part of his ſalary which was due, 
and embarked at Marſcilles for England. Our 
wanderer was left once more upon the world at 
lurge, and paſſed through a number of difficulties in 


traverſing the greateſt part of France. At length | 
his curioſity bciog gratified, he bent his courſe to- } 
wards Eogland, and arrived at Dover, the beginning 


of the winter, in the year 1758. 
His finances were ſo low on his return to England, 


that he with difficulty got to the metropolis, his | 


whole ſtock of caſh amounting to no more than a 
few halfpence! An entire ſtranger in London, his 
mind was filled with the moſt gloomy refleftions in 


conſequence of his embarraſſed {ituarion ! He applied 
to ſeveral apothecaries, in hopes of being received in | 
the capacity of a journeyman, but his broad Iriſh ac- | 


cent, and the uncouthneſs of his appearance, occa- 


ſioned him to meet with inſult from molt of the me- 


diciaal tribe. The next day, however, a chemiſt 
near Fiſh- ſtreet, ſtruck with his forlorn condition, 


and the ſimplicity of his manner, took him into his 
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laboratory, where he continned till he diſcovered 
that his old friend Dr. Sleigh was in London. That 

entleman received him with the warmeſt affection, 
and liberally invited him to ſhare his parſe till ſome 
eſtabliſhment could be procured for him. Gold. 
ſmith, unwilling to be a burden to his friend, a 
ſhort time after eageriy embraced an offer which 
was made him to allilt the late Rev. Dr. Milner, in 
inſtructing the young gentlemen at the academy it 
Peckham; and. acquitted himſelf greatly to the 
Doctor's ſatisfaction for a ſhort time; but, having 
obtained ſome reputation by the criticiſms he had 
written in the Monthly Review, Mr. Griffith, the 
principal proprietor, engaged him in the compilation 
of it: and reſolving to puriue the profeſſion of 
writing, he returned to London, as the: mart where 
abilities of every kind were ſure of meeting diſtinc- 
tion and reward. Here he determined to adopt a 
plan of the ſtricteſt ceconomy,, and, at the cloſe of 
the year 1759, took lodgings in Green-Arbour- 
court in the Old Bailey, where he wrote ſeveral in- 
genious pieces. The late Mr. Newbery, who, at 
that time, gave great encouragement to men of li- 
terary abilities, became a Kind of patron to our 
young author, and introduced him as one of the 
writers in the Public Ledger“, in which his Citizen 
of the World originally appeared, under the title cf 
« Chineſe Letters.” 


During this time, (accorqing to ancther acconmt) he wrote for 
the Britiſh Magazine, of which Dr. Staollet was then editer, moſt 
of thoſe Eſſays and Tales, which he afterwards collected and Plube 
lithed in a ſeparate volume. Ie allo wrote occationally, for the 
Critical Review; and it was the merit which he difcovered in criti- 
ciling a deſpicable tranſlition of Ovid's Ei by a pedantic ſchool- 
maſter, and his Enquiry inte the preſent State of Learning in Europe, 
which firſt introduced him to the acquainturce of Dr. Smollet, who 
recommended him to ſeveral litcrati, and to mcit of the bookſellers, 
by whom he was atterwards patronized, 


A 3 


— 


1 . 
0 922 
, > a — — eiteh EY 
222 
— * - 
40 I Ha_ , — — Im 0 - 
- = a * 4 


* MEMOIRS OF 


Fortune now ſeemed to take ſome notice of a 
man ſhe had long neglected. 


The ſimplicity of his character, the integrity of 
his heart, and the merit of his productions, made 
his company very acceptable to a number of reſpec- 
table perſons; and, about the middle of the year 
1762, he emerged, from his mean apartments near m 
the Old Bailey, to the politer air of the Temple, tie 
where he took handſome chambers, and lived ina WM ax 
genteel ſtyle. Among many other perſons of diftinc- m 
tion who were deſirous to know him, was the Duke va 
of Northumberland, and the circumſtance that at- th 
tended his introduction to that nobleman, is worthy WM w 
of being related, in order to ſhew a ſtriking trait . II 
of his character. I was invited,” ſaid the doctor, in 
« by my friend Percy, to wait upon the Duke, ia ¶ tio 
con!equence of the ſatisfaction he had received hi: 
from the peruſal of one of my productions. 1 ha 
dreſſed myſelf in the beſt manner I could, and WF TI 
after ſtudying ſome compliments I thought ne- Lis 
ceſſary on ſuch an occaſion, proceeded on to M. 
Northumberland-houſe, and acquainted the ſer- de- 


vants that I had particular buſineſs with his Grace. | 
They ſhewed me into an antichamber, where, WW /el. 
after waiting ſome time, a gentleman very elegant- the 
ly dreſſed made his appearance: taking him for i AV. 
the Duke, I delivered all the fine things I had the 
compoſed, in order to compliment him on the ( 
honour he had done me; when, to my great a- hac 
ſtoniſhment, he told me I had miſtaken him for wh 
his maſter, who would ſee me immediately. At lier 
that inſtant the Duke came into tre apartment, ſelt 
and I was ſo confounded on the occaſion, that I nec 
wanted words barely ſufficient to expreſs the ſenſe 4 
[ entertained of the Duke's politeneſs, and went MW layi 
away exceedingly chagrined at the blunder I had tion 
committed,” him 
Lhe doctor, at the time of this viſit was much MW whi 
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embarraſſed in his circumſtances, but vain of the 
honbur done him, was continually mentioning it. 
One of thoſe ingenious executors of the law, a 
bailiff, who had a writ againſt him, determined to 
turn this circumſtance to his own advantage; he 
wrote him a letter, that he was ſteward to a noble- 
man who was charmed with reading his laſt produc- 
tion, and had ordered him to deſire the doctor to 
appoint a place where he might have the honour of 
meeting him, to conduct him to his Lordſhip. The 
vanity of poor Gold{mith immediately ſwAlowed 


the bait; he appointed the Britiſh Coffee-houſe, to 


which he was accompanied by his friend Mr. 
Hamilton, the printer of the Critical Review, who 
in vain remanſtrated on the ſingularity of the applica- 
tion. On entering the coffee-room, the bailiff paid 
his reſpects to the doctor, and deſired that he might 
have the honour of immediately attending him. 
They had ſcarce entered Pall-mall, in their way 7 
his Lordſhip, when the bailiff produced his writ. 
Mr. Hamilton generouily paid the money, and re- 
deemed the doctor from captivity. - 

The publication of his Traveller, his Vicar of Watke- 
feld, and his Hiftery of England, was followed by 
the performance his comedy of The Goed-natured 
Man at Covent Garden theatre, and placed him in 
the firſt rank of the poets of the preſent age. 


Our doctor, as he was now univerſally called, 


had a conſtant levee of his diſtreſſed countrymen, 
whoſe wants, as far as he was able, he always re- 
lieved; and he has often been known to leave him- 
felt even without a guinea, in order to ſupply the 
neceſſities of others. 

Another feature in his can we cannot help 
laying before the reader. Previous to the publica- 
tion of his Deſerted Village, the bookſeller had given 
him a note for one hundred guineas for the copy, 
which the doctor mentioned, a few hours after, to 
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one of his friends, who obſerved it was a very great 
ſum for ſo ſhort a performance, In truth,” replied 
Goldſmith, I think ſo too; it is much more than 
« the honeſt man can afford, or the piece is worth; 
© I have not been eaſy ſince I received it; I will 
© therefore go back and return him his note: 
which he actually did, and left it entirely to the 
bookſeller to pay him according to the profits pro- 
duced by the ſale of the poem, which turned out 
very conſiderable. 


'The author addreſſes this poem to his friend 


Sir Joſhua Reynolds. He writes in the character 


of a native of a country: village, to which he gives | 
the name of Auburn, and which he pathetically 7 


addreſſes. He then proceeds to contraſt the inno- 
cence and happineſs of a ſimple and natural ſtate 
with the miſeries and vices that have been introduced 
by poliſhed life. 


The deſcription of the pariſh prieſt (probably 
intended for a character of his brother Henry) | 


would have done honour to any poet of any age. 
In this deſcription, the ſimile of the bird teaching 
her young to fly, and of the mountain that rites a- 
bove the ſtorm, are not eaſily | to be paralleled. 
The reſt of the poem conſiſts of the character of 
the village ſchool-maſter, and a deſcription of the 
village ale-houſe, both drawn with admirable pro- 
| prichy and force; a deſcant on the miſchiefs of 
luxury and wealth; the variety of artificial plea- 
ſures; the miteries of thoſe who, for want of em- 
ployment at home, are driven to ſettle new colonies 


abroad, and concludes with a beautiful apoſtrophe | 


to poetry, 


The doctor did not reap a profit from his poetical | 
labours equal to thoſe of his pro!e. The Earl ot 


Liſburne, whoſe claſſical taſte is well known, one 
day at a dinner of the Royal Ac-Jemicians, Jament- 
ed to the doctor his neglecting the mules, and en- 
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$ quired of him why he forſook poetry, in which he 


was ſure of charming his readers, to compile hiſto. 
ries, and write novels? The doctor replied, My 
Lord, by courting the muſes I ſhall ſtarve, but 
« by my other labours, I eat, drink, have good 
clothes, and enjoy the luxuries of lite.” 

During the laſt Rehearſal of his comedy, intituled, 
She Stoops to Conquer, which Mr. Colman thought 
would not ſucceed, on the doctor's objecting to the 
repetition of one of Tony Lumpkin's ſpeeches, be- 
ing apprehenſive it might injure the play, the ma- 
nager, with great keenneſs replied, Pſha, my dear 
© Doctor, do not be fearful of fquibs, when we 
© have been ſitting almoſt theſe two hours upon a 
© barrel of gunpowder.” The piece, however, con- 
trary to Mr. Culman's expectation, was received 
with uncommon applauſe by the audience; and 
Goldſmith's pride was ſo hurt by the ſeverity of the 
above obſervation, that it entirely put an end to 
his friendſhip for the gentleman who made it. 

The ſucceſs of the comedy of She Stoops to Conquer 
produced a moſt illiberal perſonal attack on the 
author in one of the public prints :—that it was 
highly invidious any perſon will allow, when he 
reads The Traveller, called a #/mfy poem, and The 
Deſerted Village, faid to be without fancy, dignity, 
genius, or fire. Enraged at this abuſive publication, 
Dr. Goldimith repaired to the houſe of the publith- 
er, and after remonſtrating on the walignity of this 
attack on his character, began to apply his cane to 
the ſhoulders of the publiſher, who, making a pow- 
erful reſiſtance, from being the defenfive loon be- 
came the offenſrve combatant. Dr. Kenrick, who 
was fitting in a private room of the publiſher's, 
hearing a noiſe in the thop, came in, put an end to 
the fight, and conveyed the doctor to a coach. 
The papers inſtantly teemed with freſh abuſe on the 
impropriety of. the doctor's attempting to beat a 
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perſon in his own houſe, on which in the Daily 
Advertiſer of Wedneſday, March 31, 1773, he in- 
ſerted the following add reſs: 


* 


« To the PUBLIC. 


Ls it ſhould be ſuppoſed that I have been 
willing t) correct in others an abuſe of which J 
have been guilty myſelf, I beg leave to declare, 
that in all my life I never wrote, or dictated, a 
ſingle paragraph, letter, or eſſay, in a newſpaper, 
except a few moral eſſays, under the character of 
a Chinete, about ten years ago, in the Ledger; 
and a letter, to which I ſigned my name, in the 
St. Jamcs's SHronicle. If the liberty of the preſs 
therefore has been abuſed, I have had no hand 
in it. 

I have always conſidered the preſs as the pro- 
tector of our freedom, as a watchful guardian, 
capable of uniting the weak againſt the encroach- 
ments of power, What concerns the public molt 
properly admjts of a public diſcuſſion. But ot 
late, the preſs has turned from defending public 
intereſt, to making inroads upon private life: from 
combating the ſtrong, to overwhelming the feeble. 
No condition is now too ob'cure for its abule, 
and the protector is become the tyrant of the 
people. In this manner the freedom of the preis 
is beginning to ſow the ſeeds of its own diſſolu— 
tion; the great muſt oppoſe it from Principle, 
and the weak from fe ar; till at laſt every rank of 
mankind thall be found to give up its benefits, 
content with ſecurity from its inſults, 

© How to put a ſtop to this licentioutneſs, by 
which all are indiſcriminately abuſed, and by 
which vice conſequently eſcapes in the general 
cenſure, I am unable to tell; all I could with is, 
that, as the law gives us no protection againſt the 
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© injury, ſo it ſhould give calumniators no ſhelter 
« after having provoked correction. The inſults 
© which, we receive before the public, by being 
. 
c 


more open are the more diſtreſling; by treating 
them with ſilent contempt, we do not pay a ſuffi- 
„ cicnt deference to the opinion of the world. By 
recurring to legal redreſs, we too often expole the 
3 < weaknels of the law, which only ſerves to in— 

© creaſe our mortification by failing to relieve us. 

© In ſhort, every man ſhould ſingly conlider himſelf 
as a guardian of the liberty of the preſs, and, as 
far as his influence can extend, ſhould endeavour 
to prevent its licentiouſneſs becoming at laſt the 
F< grave of its freedom. 


« OLivER GoLDSMITH.? 


= Notwithſtanding the great ſucceſs of his picces, 
by ſome of which, it is aſſerted, upon good autho- 
rity, that he cleared 18001. in one year, his cir- 
cumſtances were by no means in a proſperous ſitu— 
ation! partly owing to the liberality of his diſpoſition, 
Hand partly to an untortunate habit he had contracted 
of gaming, with the arts of which he was very 
L Wit tle acqua inted, and conſequently became the prey 
Jof thoſe who were unprincipled enough to take ad- 
antage of his ignorance. 

Juſt before his death he had formed a deſign for 
xeccuting an univerſal diftionary of arts and ſciences, 
be proſpectus of which he actually printed and 
iſtributed among his acquaintance. In this work 
everal of his literary friends (particularly Sir Joſhua 
Ldeynolds, Dr. Johnſon, and Mr. Garrick) had 
romiſed to aſſiſt, and to furniſh him with articles 
pon different ſubjects. He had entertained the 
ꝛoſt ſanguine expectations from the ſucceſs of it. 
be undertaking, however, did not meet with that 
acouragement, from the bookſellers, which he had 
W22gined it would undoubtedly receive; and he uſed 
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to lament this circumſtance almoſt to the laſt hour 
of his exiſtence. 


He had been for ſome years afflicted, at different 


times, with a violent ſtrangury, which contributed 
not a little to imbitter the Jatter part of his lite; 


and which, united with the vexations he ſuffered : 
upon other occaſions, brought on a kind of habitual 
deſpondency. In this unhappy condition he was 


attacked by a nervous fever, which terminated in 
his diſſolution, on the fourth day of April 1774, in 
the 45th year of his age. 


As to his character, it is ſtrongly illuſtrated by| 
Mr. Pope's line, 


© In wit a man, ſimplicity a child. 


The learned leiſure he loved to enjoy was too 
often interrupted by diſtreſſes which aroſe from the 


openneſs of his temper, and which ſometimes, threw 
him into loud fits of paſſion 3 but this impetuoſity 
was corrected upon a moment's reflection, and his 
ſervants have been known upon theſe occaſions pur-| 
poſely to throw themſelves in his way, that they 
might profit by it immediately after, for he who had 
the good fortune to be reproved was certain of being] 
rewarded for it. His diſappointments at other times, 
made him peeviſh and ſullen, and he has often left 
a party of convivial triends abruptly in the evening, 
in order to go home and brood over his misfor- 
tunes. 

'The univerſal eſteem in which his poems are held, 
and the repeated pleaſure they give in the peruſal, 
are ſtriking proofs of their merit. He was a ſtudi— 
ous and correct obferver of nature, happy in the 
ſelection of his images, in the choice of his ſubjects, 
and in the harmony of his verſification; and, tho 
his embarraſled ſituation prevented him from putting 


the laſt hand to many of his productions, his Hermit 
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his Traveller, and his Deſerted Village, bid fair to 
claim a place among the moſt finiſhed pieces in the 
Engliih language. 

The excellent poem of Retalialion was only intend— 
ed for the doctor's private amuſement, and that ot 
the particular friends who were its ſubject, and he 
unfortunately did not live to reviſe, or even finiſh 
it in the manner which he intended. The poem 
owed its birth to ſome preceding circumſtances of 
feſtive merriment * at a literary club, to which the 
doctor belonged, and who propoſed to write epitaphs 
on him. He was called on for Retzliation, and at 
their next meeting produced the poem. 

The laſt work of this ingenious author was “ Art 
© hiſtory of the Earth and Animated Nature, in 


Jurrrra and Mercury, a Fable. By David Garrick. 


HERE Hermes, fays Jove, who with Nector was mellow, 
Go fetch me ſome clay—1 will make an dd fe/lorv ;; 

Right and wrong ſhall be jumbled,—rauch gold and ſome droſo; 
Without caufe be he pleas'd, without cauſe be he crols; 

Be ſure, as I work, to throw i in contradictions, 

A great love of truth, yet a mind turn'd to fictions; 

Now mix theſe ingredients, which, warm'd in the baking, 
Turn to learning and gaming, rel. gion and raking. 

With the love of a wench, let his writings be chaſte ; 

Tip his tongue with ſtrange matter, bis pen with fine taſte; 
That the rake and the poct o'er all may prevail, 

Set fire to the head, and ſet fire to the vail : 

For the joy of each ſex, on the world V Il beſtow it, 

This ſcholar, rale, Chriffian, dupe, g amefler, and poet : 

Though a mixture ſo odd, he ſhall merit great ſame, 

And among brother mortals be Golps uu his name; 
When on earth this ſtrange meteor no more ſhall appear, 
You, Hermes, ſhall fetch him to make us ſport here. 


On Dx. Gorpsutru's CuakAcrraisrical Cookery; a Jeu 
D' Eſprit, by David Garrick. 


ARE theſe the choice diſhes the doctor has ſent us? 
Is this the great poet whoſe works ſo content us? 
This Goldſmith's fine feaſt, who has written fine books? 
Uaven ſends us good meat, but he devil ſend; ccd. 
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8 vols. 8vo, for which production his bookſeller 
paid him 85ol. 

The doctor ſeems to have conſidered attentively 
the works of the ſeveral authors who have wrote on 
this ſubject. If there (ſhould not be a great deal of 
diicovery, or new matter, yet a judicious ſelection 
from abundant materials, is no ſmall praiſe, and if 
the experiments and diſcoveries of other writers are 
laid open in an agreeable drefs, ſo pleaſing as to 
allure the young reader into a purſuit of this ſort 
of knowledge, we have no ſmall obligations to this 
very engaging writer. 

Our author profeſſes to have had a taſte rather 
_— than ſcientific, and it was in the ſtudy of 

he claſtics that he firſt caught the defire of attain— 
1 a knowledge of nature. Pliny firſt inſpired 
him, and he refolved to tranſlate that agreeable 
writer, and by the help of a commentary to make 
his tranſlation acceptable to the public. 

It is not to be queſtioned that Dr. Goldſmith, 
nad he followed that plan, would have marked our 
thoſe inaccuracies and extravagancies, into which 
an eaſy credulit „or a want of attention, or the 
I'ttle progreſs of ſcience in the world, in his age, 
had ſeduc ced his original author, and are the ble- 
wiſhes of that ingenious, inquiſitive, and laborious 
Writer. 

The appearance of Mr. Buffon's work, how- 
om i! induced the doctor to change his plan, and 

ad of trahſſating an ancient writer, he reſolv- 
ed to imitate the laſt and beſt of the moderm who 
tad written on natural hiſtory, 

The doctor acknowledges to have the higheſt 
chligations to Buffon, as far as Buffon's work ex- 
tends, and he could not, we imagine, have choſen 
to himſelf a better guide. The doctor ſeems to 
profeſs, that from his firſt intention of a tranſlation, 
t bis execution of this work, his great object was 
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to ſend out an agreeable work, and without flat- 
tery, this we think he has effected, 

We will not preſume to decide whether the 
adept will find himſeltf calightened, or his infor- 
mation extended, but undoubtedly the common 
reader will find his curioſity gratified, and that 
time agrecably diſpoſed of, which he beſtows on 
this work, and this ſeems to have been the object 
of the writer; and an author who has effected what 
he has propoſed, is undoubtedly intitled to all the 
praiſe that the nature of the work he has under- 
taken can pretend to. 

Every reader of taſte has Jong regretted that the 
poctical writings of this author have hitherto been 
only publiſhed in a deſultory manner, the collecting 
them together in a complete and elegant edition, 
it is hoped will be conſidered as a proper tribute tv 
the memory of this truly excellent poet *, 


»The writer of the momoirs is indeited, or tle principal anec- 
dotes contained in them, to a gentleman who well knows their au- 
thenticity, and who long lived with Dr. Guldinith upon the moit 
fricadly terms, and never felt any forrovw more jincuiily than tte: 


which was occaliuacd by is death, 
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Ame, ſweet bard! to each fine feeling true, 

Thy virtues many, and thy foibles few; 

Thoſe form'd to charm e'en vicious minds,—and 
theſe 

With harmleſs mirth the ſocial ſoul to pleaſe. 

Another's woe thy heart could always melt; 

None gave more free, — for none more deeply felt. 

Sweet bard, adieu! thy own harmonious lays 

I lave ic alptur'd out thy monument of praiſe: 

Yes, —theſe ſurvive-to time's remoteſt day; 

While drops the buſt, and boaſtful tombs decay. 

Reader, if number'd in the Muſc's train, 

Co, tune the lyre, and imitate his ſtrain; 

But, if no poet thou, reverſe the plan, 

Depart in peace, and imitate the man, 
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Extract from an elegant Poem written 


» 


By COURTNEY MELMOTIH, Es, 


ON THE DEATH or EMINENT ENGLISH POETS, 


THE TEARS OF GENIUS. 


Of 


Tun village bell tolls out the note of death, 
And through the echoing air, the lengthning bund, 
With dreadful paule, reverberating deep 
Spreads the fad tidings, o'er fair Auburn's vale. 
There, to enjoy the ſcenes her bard had prais'd 
In all the ſweet ſimplicity of ſong, 
Gex1rs,. in pilgrim garb, ſequelſter'd fat, 
And herded jocund with the harmleſs iwains : 
But when ſhe heard the fate-forboding knell, 
With ſtartled ſtep, precipitate and ſwitt, 
And look pathetic, full of dire preſage, | 
The church-way, walk, beſide the neiphb'rino 
green, = 
Sorrowing ſhe fought, and there, in black array, 
Born on the ſhoulders of the twains he lov'd, 
She ſaw the boaſt of Auburn mov'd along. 
Touch'd at the view, her penſive breaſt the truck, 
And to the cypreſs, which incumbent hangs 
Witn leauing (lope, and branch ir regular, 
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Oer the moſs'd pillars of the ſacred fane, 

The briar-bound graves ſhadowing with funeral 
gloom. 

Forlorn ſhe hied ; and there the crowding woe 


(Swell'd by the parent) preſs'd on bleeding thought, 


ig ran the drops from her maternal eye, 
F'a\t broke the boſom- ſorrow from her heart, 
And pale Diſtreſs, ſat ſickly on her cheek, 
vs thus her plaintive Elegy began. 


/ 
And muſt my children all expire ? 
Shall none be left to ſtrike the lyre? 
Courts death alone a learned prize ? 
Falls his ſhafts only on the wile ? 
Can no fit marks on earth be found, 
From uſeleſs thouſands ſwarming round? 
What crowding cyphers cram the land! 
What hoſt of victims at command! 
Yet ſhall th? ingenious drop alone? 
»hall Science grace the tyrant's throne ? 


Thou murd'rer of the tuncful train! 
I charge thee, with thy children ſlain ! 


Scarce has the ſun thrice urg'd his annual tour, 
vince half my race have felt thy barbarous power; 


Sore haſt thou thin'd each pleaſing art, 
And ſtruck a mule with every dart 


Bard after bard, obey'd thy ſlaughtering call, 
Till ſcarce a poet lives to ſing a brother's fall. 


Then let a widow'd mother pay 
The tribute of a parting lay. 


Tearful inſcribe the monumental ſtrain, 
And ſpcak aloud, her feclings, and her pain! 
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And firſt, farewel to thee, my ſon, ſhe cried, 
Thou pride of Auburn's dale—1weet bard, farewel. 


Long for thy ſake, the peaſant's tears ſhall flow, 
And many a virgin boſom heave with woe, 
For thee ſhall ſorrow ſadden all the ſcene, 
And every paſtime, periſh on the green; 
'The ſturdy farmer ſhall ſuſpend his tale, 
The woodman's ballad ſhall no more regale, 
No more ſhall Mirth, each ruſtic ſport inſpire, 
But ev'ry frolic, every feat ſhall tire. 
No more the evening gambol ſhall delight, 
Nor moonſhine revels crown the vacant night, 
But groups of villages (each joy forgot) 
Shall form, a ſad aſſembly round the cot. 
Sweet bard, farewel—and farewel, Auburn's bliſs, 
The baſhful lover, aud the yielded kils ; 
The/evening warble Philomela made, 
The echoing foreſt, and the whiſpering ſhade, 
The winding brook, the bleat of brute content, 
And the blithe voice that whiltled as it went.” 
Theſe ſhall no longer charm the plowman's care, 
But ſighs ſhall fill the pauſes of deſpair. 


GoLDsMITH, adieu! the © book-learn'd prieſt' for 

thee 

Shall now in vain poſſeſs his feſtive glee, 

The oft-heard jeſt in vain he ſhall reveal, 

For now alas, the jeſt he cannot fee], 

But ruddy damſels o'er thy tomb ſhall bend, 

And conſcious weep for their, and virtue's friend: 

The milk-maid ſhall reject the ſhepherd's ſoug, 

And ceaſe to carol as ſhe toils along : 

All Auburn ſhall bewail the fatal day, 

When from their fields, their pride was ſnatch'd 
away; 

And even the matron of the creſſy lake, 

In piteous plight, her palſied head ſhall ſhake, 
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While all adown the furrows of -her face 
Slow ſhall the lingering tears each other trace. 


* 

And, Oh my child! ſeverer woes remain, 

To all the houſeleſs, and unſhelter'd train: 
Thy fate ſhall ſadden many a humble gueſt 
And heap freſh anguiſn on the beggar's breaſt. 
For dear wert thou to all the ſons of pain; 
To all that wander, ſorrow, or complain, 
Dear to the learned, to the ſimple dear, 
For daily bleſſings mark'd thy virtuous year; 

The rich receiv'd a moral from thy head, 
And from thy heart the ſtranger found a bed. 
Diſtreſs came always ſmiling from thy door; 
For God had made thee agent to the poor: 
Had form'd thy feelings on the nobleſt plan, 
J 0 grace at once, the Poet, and the Man. 
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FRE FACE. 


HE following Eſſays have already ap- 
peared at different times, and in different 
publications. The pamphlets in which they 
vere inſerted being generally unſucceſsfu], 
heſe ſhared the common fate, without aſtiſting 
he bookſeller's aims, or extending the writ- 
er's reputation. The public was too ſtre— 
nuouſly employed with their own follies, 
to be aſſiduous in eſtimating mine; ſo that 
many of my belt attempts in this way, have 
fallen victims to the tranſient topics of the 
times, the Ghoſt in Cock-lane, or the ſiege 
of Ticondęrago. 

But though they have paſſed pretty filent- 
Iv in the world, I on by no means com- 
plain of their circulation. The magazines 
and papers of the day have, indeed, been 
liberal enough in this reſpect. Moſt of theſe 
Efays have been regularly reprinted two or 
three times a-vear, and conveyed to the pub- 
lic through the channel of ſome engaging 
compilation. If there be a pride in multi- 
plied editions, I have ſeen ſome of my la- 
bours ſixteen times reprinted, and claimed 
by different parents as their own, I have 
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ſeen them flouriſhed at the beginning with 


praiſe, and ſigned at the end with the names 
of Philantos, Philalethes, Philaleutheros, and] 


Philanthropos. The gentlemen have kindly 
ſtood ſponſors to my productions; and, to 


flatter me more, have always paſſed them as 


their own. 

It is time, however, at laſt, to vindicate 
my claims ; and as theſe entertainers of the 
public, as they call themſelves, have partly 
lived upon me for ſome years, let me now 
try if I cannot live upon myſelf. I would 
deſire in this caſe, to imitate that fat man 


whom I have ſomewhere heard of in a ſhip. 


wreck, who, when the ſailors, preſt by fa. 
mine, were taking ſlices from his poſterior; 
to ſatisfy their hunger, inſiſted with great jul- 
tice on having the firſt cut for himſelf. 

Yet, after all, I cannot be angry with 
any who take it into their heads to think 


that whatever I write is worth reprinting, 


particularly when I conſider how great a ma- 
jority will think it ſcarce worth reading. 
Tritting and ſuperficial are terins of reproach 
that are eaſily objedted, and that carry an 
air of penetration in the obſerver. Theſe 
taults have been objected to the following 
Efays; and it muſt be owned, in ſome mea- 
ſure, that the charge is true. However, | 
could have made them more metaphytiical, 
had I thought fit; but I would aſk, whether, 
in a ſhort eſſay, it is not, neceſſary to be ſu. 
periicial ? Before we have prepared to enter 
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into the depths of a ſubject, in the uſual 
forms, we have got to the bottom of our 
ſcanty page, and thus loſe the honours of a 
victory by too tedious a preparation for the 
combat. 

There is another fault in this collection of 
trifles, which 1 fear will not be fo eaſily par- 
doned. It will be alleged, that the humour 
of them (if any be found) is ſtale and hack- 
neyed. This may be true enough, as mat- 
ters now ſtand; but I may with great truth 
aſſert, that the humour was new when I 
wrote it. Since that time, indeed, many of 
the topics which were firſt ſtarted here, have 
been hunted down, and many of the thoughts 
blown upon. In fact, theſe Eſſays were con- 
ſidered as quietly laid in the grave of oblivi- 
on; and our modern compilers, like ſextons 
and executioners, think it their undoubted 
right to pillage the dead. 

However, whatever right I have to com- 
plain of the public, they can, as yet, have no 
juſt reaſon to complain of me. If I have 
written dull Effays, they have hitherto treat- 
ed them as dull Eſſays. Thus far we are at 
leaſt upon a par; and until they think fit to 
make me their humble debtor by praiſe, I 
am reſolved not to loſe a ſingle inch of my 
ſelf. importance. Inſtead, therefore, of at- 
tempting to eſtabliſſi a credit amongſt them, 
it will perhaps be wiſer to apply to ſome more 
diltant correſpondent ; and as my drafts are 
in ſome danger of being proteſted at home, 

C 
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it may not be imprudent, upon this occa- 


ſion, to draw my bills upon poſterity. © Mr. 
* Poſterity—Sir, Nine hundred and ninety. | 
“ nine years after ſight hereof, pay the 
cc bearer, or order, a thouſand pounds worth | 
of praiſe, free from all deductions what. | 


« ſoever, it being a commodity that will | 
then be very ſerviceable to him, and place 
it to the account of,“ &c. 


SS AY 


ESSAY I. 


Het is not, perhaps, a more whimſical figure 
u nature, than a man of real modeſty who affumes 
in air of impudence z who, while his heart beats 
vith anxiety, ſtudies eaſe, and affects good humour. 
u this ſituation, however, every unexpericnced wri- 
er finds himſelf, Impreſſed with the terrors of the 
ribunal before which he is going to appear, his na- 
ural humour turns to pertucſs, and for real wit 
e is obliged to ſubſtitute vivacity. 

For my part, as I was never diſtinguiſhed fur 
ddreſs, and have often even blundercd in making 
y bow, I am at a loſs whether to be merry or fad 
pn this ſolemn occaſion. Should I modeſtly decline 
Il merit, it is too probable the haſty reader may 
ake me at my word. If, on the other hand, like 
ibourers in the Magazine-trade, I humbly pretume 
— C 2 
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to promiſe an epitome of all the good things that Ne 
were ever faid or written, thoſe readers I moſt de- 
fire to pleaſe may forſake me. BY) 

My bookſeller, in this dilemma, perceiving my Wu 
embarraſſment, inſtantly offered his aſſiſtance, and y 
advice: Yon muſt know, Sir,” fays he, © that the Ne. 
republic of letters is at preſent divided into ſeve- MC 
ral claſſes. One writer excels at a plan, or a title- Wm 
page, another works away.the body of the book ; Wm 
and a third is a dab at an index. Thus a Maga- Wm 
Zine is not the reſult of any ſingle man's induſtry, Wn: 
but goes through as many hands as a new pin, Wo: 
« before it is fit for the public. I fancy, Sir, con- te 
* tinues he, © I can provide an eminent hand, and 
upon moderate terms to draw up a promiſing plan 
to {ſmooth up our readers a little, and pay them, 
as Colonel Charters paid his ſeraglio, at the rate 
of three halfpen.e in hand, and three ſhillings 
more in promiſes.” 

He was proceeding in his advice, which, hows» 
ever, I thought proper to decline, by aſſuring him, Niio 
that, as J intended to purſue no fixed method, ſo it ¶ſio 

was impoſſible to form any regular plan : determin- WI 
ed never to be tedious, in order to be logical; Wits 
wherever pleaſure preſented, I was reſolved to 
follow. 

It will be improper, therefore, to pall the reader's 
curioſity by leſſening his ſurpriſe, or. anticipate any 
pleaſure I am able to procure him, by ſaying what 
thall come next. Happy, conld any effort of mine 
but repreſs one criminal pleaſure, or but for a mo- 
ment fill up an interval of anxiety! How gladly 
would I lead mankind from the vain proſpects ot 
lite to proſpects of innocence and eaſe, where every 
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breeze breathes health, and every ſound is but the 1 
echo of tranquillity ! he 
But whatever may be the merit of his intentions, rice 


every writer is now convinced that he mult be 
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at chiefly indebted to good fortune for finding readers 
e- Villing to allow him any degree of reputation. It | 
Whas been remarked, that almoſt every character 

ay which has excited either attention or pity, has owed | 
1d part of its ſucceſs to merit, and part to a happy 
be Wconcurrence of circumſtances in its favour. Had 
e- NCæſar or Cromwell exchanged countries, the one 
le- might have been a ſerjeant, and the other an exciſe- 
kx; man. So it is with wit, which generally ſucceeds 
a- Wmore from being happily addrefled, than from its 
„ native poignancy. A jeſt, calculated to ſpread at a 
in, Weaming table, may be received with perfect indif- 
n- Wfcrence, ſhould it happen to drop in a mackarel- 
boat. We have all ſeen dunces triumph in ſome 
companies, where men of real humour were diſre- 
garded, by a general combination in favour of ftu- 
pidity. To drive the obſervation as far as it will 
go, ſhould the labours of a writer who deſigns hrs 
performances for readers of a more refined appe- 
w- Wtite, fall into the hands of a devourer of compila- 
m, tions, what can he expect but contempt and confu- 
it ion! If his merits are to be determined by judges 


in- Wwho eſtimate the value of a book from its bulk, or 5 
al; Wits frontiſpiece, every rival muſt acquire an ealy fu- | 
to periority, wha, unh perſuaſive eloquence, Promi- 
es four pages extraordinary of letter-pre's, or three 
er's Wbcautiful prints, curiouſly coloured from nature. 
ny Thus then, though I cannot promile as much 
hat entertainment or as "much elegance, as others have 
ine done, yet the reader may be aſſured he ſhall have as | 
no- Wwuch of both as I can. He (hall, at lcaſt, find me 
dly live while I ſtudy his entertainment: for J folemn- 
ot y aſſure him, I was never yet polleſſed of the ſecret 
ery f writing and ſleeping. 
the During the courſe of this paper, therefore, all 
ie wit and learning I hare are hcartily at his ſer— 
Ns, vice; which if, after fo candid a confeſſion, he 
beWould notwithſtanding flill fiad intolerably dull, 
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or low, or ſad ſtuff, this I proteſt is no more than 


I know. I have a clear conſcience, and am entire- 


ly out of the ſecret. 


Yet I would not have him, upon the peruſal of a 
ſingle paper, pronounce me incorrigible; he may 
try a ſecond, which, as there is a ſtudied difference 
in ſabje& and ſtyle, may be more ſuited to his taſte ; | 
if this allo fails, I muſt refer him to a third, or even 
a fourth, in caſe of extremity : if he ſhould ſtill con- 
tinue refractory, and find me dull to the laſt, I} 
muſt inform him, with Bays in the Rehearſal, that 
I think him a very odd kind of a fellow, and deſire 


no more of his acquaintance. But ſtill if my readers 
impute the general tenor of my ſubject to me as a 
fault, I muſt beg leave to tell them a ſtory. 

A Traveller, in his way to Italy, found himſelf 
in a country where the inhabitants had each a large 
excreſcence depending from the chin; a deformity 


which, as it was endemic, and the people little uſed | 
to ſtrangers, it had been the cuſtom, time immemo- 


rial, to look upon as the greateſt beauty. Ladies 
grew toaſts from the ſize of their chins, and no men 
were beaux whoſe faces were not broadeſt at the 
bottom. It was Sunday; a country church was at 
hand; and our Traveller was willing to perform 
the duties of the day. "Upon his firſt appearance 


at the church door, the eyes of all were naturally] 
hixed upon the ſtranger 3 but what was their amaze- 
ment, when they found that he actually wanted]! 
that emblem of beauty, a purſed chin. Stiffled f 
burlts of laughter, winks, and whiſpers circulated | 
from viſage to viſage; the priſmatic figure of the 
ſtranger's face was a fund of infinite gaiety. Our} 


Traveller conid no longer patiently continne an ob- 
jet for deformity to point at, Good folks,” ſaid 
he, I perceive that I ama very ridiculous figure 
here, but I aſſure you I am reckoned no way 
« detormed at HOME.” | 
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ESSAY I. 


THE STORY OF ALCANDER AND SEPTIMIUS., 


Taken from a Byzantine Hiſtorian. 


A ruzxs, long after the decline of the Roman 
empire, ſtill continued the ſeat of learning, polite- 
neſs, and wiſdom. Theodoric, the Oſtrogoth, re- 
paired the ſchools which barbarity was ſutfering to 
fall into decay, and continued thoſe penſions to men 
of learning, which avaritious governors had mo- 
nopolized. 

In this city, and about this period, Alcander 
and Septimius were fellow ſtudents together. The 


, One, the moſt ſubtle reaſoner of all the Lyceum; 


the other, the moſt cloquent ſpeaker in the Acade- 
mic Grove. Mutual admiration ſoon begot a triend- 
ſhip. 'Their fortunes were nearly equal, and they 
were natives of the two moſt celebrated cities in the 
world: for Alcander was of Athens, Septimius 
came from Rome. | 

In this ſtate of harmony they lived for ſome time 
together, when Alcander, after paſling the firſt part 
of his youth in the indolence of philolophy, thought 
at length of entering into the buſy world; and, as 
a ſtep previous to this, placed his affections on Hy- 
patia, a lady of exquiſite beauty. The day of their 
intended nuptials was fixed, the previous ceremo- 
nies were performed, and nothing now remained, 
but her being conducted in triumph to the apart- 
ment of the intended bridegroom. 

Alcander's exultation in his own happineſs, or 
being unable to enjoy any fatisfaCtion without mak- 
ing his friend Septimius a partner, prevailed upon 
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him to introduce Hypatia to his fellow ſtudent ; 


which he did meet with all the gaiety of a man who | 


found himſelf equally happy in friendſhip and love. 


But this was an interview fatal to the future peace | 


of both; for Septimius no ſooner ſaw her, but he 
was ſmitteff with an involuntary paſſion; and, 


though he uſed every effort to ſuppreſs deſires at | 


once ſo imprudent and unjuſt, the emotions of his 
mind in a ſhort time became ſo ſtrong, that they 
brought on a fever, which the phyſicians judged in- 
curable. 

During this illneſs, Alcander watched him with 
all the anxiety of fondneſs, and brought his miſtreſs 
to join in thoſe amiable offices of friendſhip. The 
fagacity of the phyſicians, by theſe means, ſoon 
diſcovered that the cauſe of their patient's diforder 
was love; and Alcander being appriſed of their dil. 


covery, àt length extorted a conteflion from the re- 


luctant dying lover. 


It would but delay the narrative to deſcribe the 
conflict between love and friendſhip in the breaſt of 


Alcander on this occafion ; it is enough to ſay that 
the Athenians were at that time arrived at ſuch re- 
finement in morals, that every virtue was carried to 
excels. In ſhort, forgetful of his own felicity, he 
gave up his intended bride, in all her charms, to 
the young Roman. 'They were married privately 
by his connivance, and this unlooked-for change of 
fortune wrought as unexpected a change in the 
conſtitution of the now happy Septimius. In a few 
days he was perfectly recovered, and ſet out with 
his fair partner for Rome. Here, by an exertion 
of thofe talents which he was ſo eminently poſſeſſed 

of, Seprimius, in a few years, arrived at the higheit 


diguities of the ſlate, and was conſtituted the city® 


judge, or prætor. 
In the mean time, Alcander not only felt the pain 
of being ſeparated from his friend and his milireis, 


SAT 37 


dut a proſecution was alſo commenced againſt him 
by the relations of Hypatia, for having baſely given 
up his bride, as was ſuggeſted, for money. His 
Winnocence of the crime laid to his charge, and even 
he his eloquence in his own defence, were not able to 
WE withitand the influence of a powerful party. He 
was caſt, and condemned to pay an enormous fine. 
owever, being unable to raiſe ſo large a ſum at the 
time appointed, his poſſeſſions were confiſcated, he 
imſelf was ſtripped of the habit of freedom, expo- 
ſed as a ſlave in the market-place, and fold to the 
higheſt bidder. 


els A merchant of "Thrace becoming his purchaſer, 
he WAlcander, with me other companions of diſtreſs, 


was carried into that region of deſolation and ſterili- 
ty. His ſtated employment was to follow the herds 
of an imperious maſter, and his ſucceſs in hunting 
was all that was allowed him to ſupply his precari- 
ous ſubſiſtence, Every morniog waked him to a 
renewal of famine or toil, and every change of ſea- 
ſon ſerved but to aggravate his unſheltered diſtreſs. 
hat After ſome years of bondage, however, an opportu- 
re. MWnity of eſcaping offered; he embraced it with ar- 
| to dour; fo that travelling by night, and lodging in 
he MWcaverns by day, to ſhorten a long ſtory, he at laſt 
to arrived in Rome, The fame day on which Alcan- 

cly der arrived, Septimius fat adminiſtering juſtice in the 
of Forüm, whither our wanderer came, expecting to 
the be inſtantly known, and publicly acknowledged by 
eu his former friend. Here he ſtood the whole day 
'ith Namongſt the crowd, watching the eyes of the judge, 
jon {Wand expecting to be taken notice of ; but he was ſo 
ed much altered by a long ſucceſſion of hardſhips, that 
eſt Hhe continued unnoted amongſt the reſt 3 and in the e- 
ie vening, when he was going up to the prætor's chair, he 
was brutally repulſed by the attending lictors. The 

„ain attention of the poor is generally driven from one 
os, Nungrateful object to another! for night coming ou, 
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he now found himſelf under a neceſſity of ſeeking Mb 
a place to lie in, and yet knew not where to apply. n 
All emaciated, and in rags as he was, none of the fe 
citizens would harbour ſo much wretchedneſs; and d 
ſleeping in the ſtreets might be attended with inter- ti 
ruption or danger: in ſhort, he was obliged to take Wc; 
up his lodging in one of the tombs without the city, 
the uſual retreat of guilt, poverty, and deſpair. In 
this manſion of horror, laying his head upon an in- 
verted urn, he forgot his miſeries for a while in 
ſleep, and found on his flinty couch, more eaſe than 
beds of down (can ſupply to the guilty, 

As he continued here, about midnight, two rob- 
bers came to make this their retreat; but happening 
to diſagree about the diviſion of their plunder, one 
of them ſtabbed the other to the heart, and left him 
weltering in blood at the entrance. In theſe cir- | 
cumſtances he was found next morning dead at the 
mouth of the vault. This naturally inducing a fur- | 
ther inquiry, an alarm was ſpread ; the cave was 
examined; and Alcander was apprehended, and ac- 
cuſed of robbery and murder. 'The circumſtances 
againſt him were ſtrong, and the wretchedneſs of | 
his appearance confirmed ſuſpicion, Misfortune 
and he were now ſo long acquainted, that he at laſt 
became regardleſs of life. He deteſted a world 
where he had found only ingratitude, fallehood, and 
cruelty: he was determined to make no defence; 
and thus lowering with reſolution, he was dragged, 
bound with cords, before the tribunal of Septimius. 
As the proofs were poſitive againſt him, and he of- 
fered nothing in his own vindication, the judge was 
proceeding to doom him to a moſt cruel and ignomini- 
ous death, when the attention of the multitude was 
ſoon divided by another object. The robber, who 
had been really guilty, was apprehended felling his 
plunder, and, ſtruck with a panic, had confeſſed 
his crime. He was brought bound to the fame tri- 
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12 bunal, and acquitted every other perſon of any part- 
y. WW nerſhip in his guilt. Alcander's innocence there- 
ae fore appeared, but the ſullen raſhneſs of his con- 
1d duct remained a wonder to the ſurrounding multi- 
r- W tude: but their aſtoniſhment was ſtill farther in- 
xe Wl creaſed when they ſaw their judge ſtart from his 
y, Wtribunal to embrace the fuppoſed criminal. Septimi- 
In us recollected his friend and former benefactor, and 
n- hung upon his neck with tears of pity and of joy. 
in ¶ Need the ſequel be related? Alcander was acquit- 
an ted; ſhared the friendſhip and honours of the prin- 
cipal citizens of Rome; lived afterwards in happi- 
neſs and eaſe; and left it to be engraved on his 
tomb, That no circumſtances are fo deſperate 
« which Providence may not relieve.” 


— ——— 
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HEN I reflect on the unambitious retirement 
n which I paſſed the earlier part of my life in the 
ountry, I cannot avoid feeling ſome pain in think- 
ng that thoſe happy days are never to return. In 
hat retreat all nature ſeemed capable of affording 
pleaſure ; I then made no refinements on happineſs, 
but could be pleaſed with the moſt aukward efforts 
t ruſtic mirth, thought croſs-purpoſes the higheſt 
tretch of human wit, and queſtions and commands 
he moſt rational way of ſpending the evening. Hap- 
y could ſo charming an illuſion ſtill continue | I 
ad that age and knowledge only contribute to four 
pur diſpoſitions. My preſent enjoyments may be 
nore refined, but they are infinitely leſs pleaſing. 
he pleaſure the beſt actor gives, can no way com- 


o 
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pare to that I have received from a country-wag whe 
imitated a quaker's ſermon. The muſic of the fincitf 
finger is diſſonance to what I felt when our old} 
dairy-maid ſung me into tears with Johnny Arm. 
ſtrong's Laſt Good-night, or the Cruelty of Barbara} 
Allan. | 
Writers of every age have endeavoured to ſhew 
that pleaſure is in us, and not in the objects offered} 
for our amuſement. If the foul be happily diſpoſed, 
every thing becomes capable of affording entertain-|j 
ment, and diſtreſs will almoſt want a name. Every 
occurrence paſſes in review like the figures of 2 
proceſſion 3 ſome may be aukward, others ill-dreſ- 
ſed; but none but a fool is for this enraged at the 
maſter of the ceremonles. 

I remember to have once ſeen a ſlave in a forti- 
fication in Flanders, who appeared no way touched} 
with his ſituation. He was maimed, deformed, and} 
chained ; obliged to toil from the appearahce of day 
till night-fall, and condemned to this for life ; yet, 
with all theſe circumſtances of apparent wretched. 
neſs, he ſung, would have danced, but that he 

anted a leg, and appeared the merrieſt, happiel! 
man of all the garriſon. What a practical philoſo- 
pher was here! an happy conſtitution ſupplied phi- 
loſophy; and, though ſeemingly deſtitute of wiſdom, 
he was really wiſe. No reading or ſtudy had con- 
tributed to diſenchant the fairy-land around him. tr 
Every thing furniſhed him with an opportunity one 
mirth; and, though ſome thought him, from his in- 
ſenſibility, a fool, he was ſuch an idiot as philoſo- 
phers ſhould wiſh to imitate ; for all philoſophy is} 
only forcing the trade of happineſs, when nature 
ſeems to deny the means. 

They who, like our ſlave, can place themſelves 
on that ſide of the world in which every thing ap- 
pears in a pleaſing light, will find ſomething in 
every occurrence to excite their good humour. The 
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he moſt calamitous events, either to themſelves or others, 
neſt can bring no new affliction z the whole world is to 
old them a theatre, on which comedies only are acted. 
rm. All the buſtle of heroiſm, or the rants of ambition 
Dara ſerve only to heighten the abſurdity of the ſcene, 

and make the humour more poignant. They feel, 
new in ſhort, as little anguiſh at their own diſtreſs, or 


ered the complaints of others, as the undertaker, though 


ſed, drefled in black, feels ſorrow at a funeral. 

alu - Of all the men I ever read of, the famous Cardi. 
very nal de Retz poſſeſſed this happineſs of temper in the 
»f a higheſt degree. As he was a man of gallantry, and 


Ireſ- 
the 


deſpiſed all that wore the pedantic appearance of 
philoſophy, wherever pleaſure was to be fold, he 
was generally foremoſt to raite the auction. Being 
an univerſal admirer of the fair ſex, when he found 
one lady cruel, he generally fell in love with ano- 


orti-| 
cheds 


and Wl ther, from whom he expected a more favourable 
day reception: if the too rejected his addreſſes, he never 
yet, MW thought of retiring into defarts, or pining in hope- 
hed- leſs diſtreſs. He perſuaded himſelf, that, inſtead of 
t he loving the lady, he only fancied that he had loved 
pie her, and ſo all was well again. When fortune 
loſo-Wl wore her angrieſt look, and he at laſt fell into the 


power of his moſt deadly enemy Cardinal Mazarine 
(being confined a cloſe priſoner in the caſtle of Va- 
lenciennes), he never attempted to ſupport his dif- 
treſs by witdom or philoſophy, for he pretended to 
neither. He only laughed at himſelf and his per- 
ſecutor, and ſeemed iutinitely pleaſed at his new 
ſituation. In this manſon of diſtreſs, though ſe- 
luded from his frieads, though denied all the a- 
uſements, and even the conveniencies of life, he 
ſtill retained his good humour, laughed at all the 
little ſpite of his enemics; and carried the jeſt 
Jo far as to be revenged by writing the life of his 
goaler, 

All that the wiſdom of the proud can teach is to. 
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pare to that I have received from a country-wag wh, 
imitated a quaker's ſermon. The muſic of the fincl! 
ſinger is diſſonance to what I felt when our old 
dairy-maid ſung me into tears with Johnny Arm. 
ſtrong's Laſt Good-night, or the Cruclty of Barbari 
Allan. | 

Writers of every age have endeavoured to ſhew 
that pleaſure is in us, and not in the objects offered 
for our amuſement. If the foul be happily diſpoſed, 
every thing becomes capable of affording entertain- 
ment, and diſtreſs will almoſt want a name. Every 
occurrence paſles in review like the figures of a 
proceſſion ; ſome may be aukward, others ill-dreſ- 
ſed; but none but a fool is for this enraged at the 
maſter of the ceremonles. 

I remember to have once ſeen a ſlave in a forti- 
fication in Flanders, who appeared no way touched 
with his ſituation. He was maimed, deformed, and 
chained ; obliged to toil from the appearahce of day 
till night-fall, and condemned to this for life; yet, 
with all theſe circumſtances of apparent wretched. 
neſs, he ſung, would have danced, but that he 
wanted a leg, and appeared the merrieſt, happiel! 
man of all the garriſon. What a practical philoſo- 
pher was here!], an happy conſtitution ſupplied phi- 
loſophy; and, though ſeemingly deſtitute of wiſdom, 
he was really wiſe. No reading or ſtudy had con- 
tributed to diſenchant the fairy-land around him. 
Every thing furniſhed him with an opportunity of 
mirth; and, though ſome thought him, from his in- 
ſenſibility, a fool, he was ſuch an idiot as philoſo- 
phers ſhould wiſh to imitate ; for all philoſophy is 
only forcing the trade of happineſs, when nature 
ſeems to deny the means. 

They who, like our ſlave, can place themſelves 
on that ſide of the world in which every thing ap- 
pears in a pleaſing light, will find ſomething in 
every occurrence to excite their good humour. The 
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W molt calamitous events, cither to themſelves or others, 

can bring no new affliction; the whole world is to 
them a theatre, on which comedies only are acted. 
All the buſtle of heroiſm, or the rants of ambition 
ſerve only to heighten the abſurdity of the ſcene, 
and make the humour more poignant. They feel, 
ia ſhort, as little anguiſh at their own diſtreſs, or 
the complaints of others, as the undertaker, though 
dreſſed in black, feels ſorrow at a funeral. 

Of all the men I ever read of, the famous Cardi. 
nal de Retz poſſeſſed this happineſs of temper in the 
higheſt degree. As he was a man of gallantry, and 
deſpiſed all that wore the pedantic appearance of 
philoſophy, wherever pleaſure was to be fold, he 
was generally foremoſt to raite the auction. Being 
an univerſal admirer of the fair ſex, when he found 
one lady cruel, he generally fell in love with ano- 
ther, from whom he expected a more favourable 
reception : if ſhe too rejected his addrefles, he never 
thought of retiring into defarts, or pining in hope- 
leſs diſtreſs. He perſuaded himſelf, that, inſtead of 
loving the lady, he only fancied that he had loved 
her, and ſo all was well again. When fortune 
wore her angrieſt look, and he at laſt fell into the 
power of his moſt deadly enemy Cardinal Mazarine 
(being confined a cloſe priſoner in the caſtle of Va- 
lenciennes), he never attempted to ſupport his diſ- 
treſs by wiſdom or philoſophy, for he pretended to 
neither. He only laughed at himſelf and his per- 
ſecutor, and ſeemed infinitely plealed at his new 
ſituation. In this manſon of diſtreſs, though ſe- 
cluded from his frieads, though denied all the a- 
muſements, and even the conveniencies of life, he 
ſtill retained his good humour, laughed at all the 
little ſpite of his enemies; and carried the jeſt 
lo far as to be revenged by writing the life of his 
goaler, 

All that the wiſdom of the proud can teach is to 
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be ſtubborn or ſullen under misfortunes. The Car- 


.dinal's example will inſtruct us to be merry in cir- Þ 
cumſtances of -the higheſt affliction. It matters not 


whether our good humour be conſtrued by others 


into inſenſibility, or even idiotiſm; it is happineſs to 
ourſelves, and- none but a fool would meaſure his 
ſatisfaction by what the world thinks of it: for my 
own part, I never paſs by one of our priſons for 
debt, that I do not envy that felicity which is 
{till going forward among thoſe people who forget 
the cares of the world by being ſhut out from its 


ambition. 


The happieſt filly fellow I ever knew, was of the 
number of thoſe good-natured creatures that are | 
{aid to do no harm to any but themſelves. When- | 
ever he fell into any miſery, he uſually called it ſee. | 
ing life, If his head was broke by a chairman, or 
his pocket picked by a ſharper, he comforted him- | 9 


ſelf by imitating the Hibernian dialect of the one, 


or the more faſhionable cant of the other. Nothing | 


came amiſs to him. His inattention to —— 
ters had incenſed his father to ſuch a degree, that 
all the interceſſion of friends in his favour was fruit- 


leis. The old gentleman was on his death-bed. | 


The whole family, and Dick among the amber, 


gathered around him.——* I leave my ſecond lon, 


Andrew, faid the expiring miſer, my whole e— 


* ſtate, and deſire him to be frugal.” Andrew, in | 


forrowtul tone, as is uſual on theſe occaſions, pray-| 
ed heaven to prolong his life and health to enjoy 
it himſelf.—“ I recommend Simon my third ſon to 
« the care of his elder brother, and leave him be- 
ſides four thouſand pounds. — Ah! father, cried 1 
Simon (in great affliction to be lure) © may heaven 
« give you life and health to enjoy it yourſelf.” At] 
lait, turning to poor Dick, „As for you, you hare 
« always been a fad dog; you'll never come to 


c good; you'll never be rich. I'Il leave you a ſhil- 


— — 
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« ling to buy a halter,” « Ah! father, cries Dick, 
without any emotion, © may heaven give you lite 
« and health to enjoy it yourſelf,” This was all the 
trouble the loſs of fortune gave this thoughtlels im- 
prudent creature. However, the tenderneſs of an 
uncle recompenſed the neglect of a father; and my 
friend is now not only exceſſively good humoured, 
but competently rich. 

Yes, let the world cry out at a bankrupt who 
appears at a ball; at an author who laughs at the 
public which pronounces him a dunce; at a general 
who ſmiles at the reproach of the vulgar, or the lu- 
dy who keeps her good humour in the ſpite of ſcan— 
dal; but ſuch is the wiſeſt behaviour that any of us 
can poſſibly aſſume; it is certainly a better way to 
oppoſe calamity by diſſipation than. to take up the 
arms of reaſon or reſolution to oppoie it: by the 
firſt method, we forget our milerics; by the lait, 
we only conceal them from others; by ſtruggling 
with misfortunes, we are ſure to receive ſlome 
wounds in the conflict; but a ſure method to come 
off victorious is by running away. 


* 
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I Rewer to have read in ſome philoſopher, (I 

believe in Tom Brown's works) that, let a man's 

character, ſentiments, or complexion, be what they 

will, he can find company in London to match 

them. If he be ſplenetic, he may every day meer 

companions on the ſeats in St. James's Park, with 
95 2 
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whoſe groans he may mix his own, and pathetically 
talk of the weather. If he be paſſionate, he may 
vent his rage among the old arators at Slaughter's 
coffee-houſe, and damn the nation becauſe it keeps 
him from ſtarving. If he be phlegmatic, he may ſit 
in ſilence at the Hum- drum club in Ivy-lane ; and, if 
actually mad, he may find very good company in 
Moorfields, cither at Bedlam or the * ready 
to cultivate a nearer acquaintance. 

But, although ſuch as have a knowledge of the 
town may eaſily claſs themſelves with tempers con- 
genial to their own, a countryman who comes to 
live in London finds nothing more difficult. With 
regard to myſelf, none ever tried with more aſſidui- 
ty, or came off with ſuch indifferent ſucceſs. I ſpent 
a whole ſeaſon in the ſearch, during which time my 
name has been enrolled in ſocieties, lodges, convo- 


cations, and meetings without number. To ſome 1 


was introduced by a friend, to others invited by an 
advertiſement : to theſe I introduced myſelf, and to 
thoſe I changed my name to gain admittance, In 
mort, no coquette was ever more ſolicitous to match 
ber ribbons to her complexion, than I to ſuit my 
club to my temper, for I was too obſtinate to bring 
my temper to conform to it. 

The firſt club I entered, upon my coming to 
town, was that of the Choice Spirits. The name 


was entirely ſuited to my taſte, I was a lover of | 


mirth, good-humour, and even ſometimes of fun, 
trom my childhood. 

As no other paſſport was requiſite but the pay- 
ment of two ſhillings at the door, I introduced my- 
{elf without farther ceremony to the members, who 
were already aſſembled, and had, for ſome time, 
begun upon buſineſs. The Grand, with a mallet in 
his hand, preſided at the head of the table. I could 
not avoid, upon my entrance, making uſe of all my 
{kill in phyſiognowy, in order to diſcover that ſupe- 


| 
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riority of\genius in men Sits had taken a title fo 
ſuperior e reſt of mankind. I expected to ſee 
the lines of every face marked with ſtrong thinking ; 
but, though I had ſome {kill in this ſcience, I could 
for my life diſcover nothing but a pert ſimper, fat, 
or profound ſtupidity. 

My ſpeculations were ſoon interrupted by the 
Grand, who had knocked down Mr. Spriggins for 
a ſong. I was upon this whiſpered by one of the 
company who fat next me, that I ſhould now fee 
ſomething touched off to a nicety, for Mr. Spriggins 
was going to give us Mad Tom in all its glory. 
Mr. Spriggins endeavoured to excuſe himſelf; for 
as he was to act a madman and a king, it was im- 
pollible to go through the part properly without « 
crown and chains, His excuſes were over-ruled by 
a great majority, and with much vociteration. The 


Preſident ordered up the jack-chain, and inſtead of 


a crown, our performer covered his brows with an 
inverted Jordan. After he had rattled his chain, 
and ſhook his head, to th& great delight of the 


whole company, he began his fong. As I have' 


heard few young fellows offer to ſing in company 
that did not expoſe themſelves, it was no great dit- 
appointment to me to find Mr. Spriggins among the 
number; however, not to ſcem an odd hih, i rote 
from my ſeat in rapture, cried out, bravo | Elle 
core! and {lapped the table as loud as any ol the 
reſt. 

The gentleman who fat next me ſeemed highly 
pleaſed with my taſte, and the ardour of my appro- 
bation 3 and whiſpering, told me, that I had tatfer- 
ed an immenſe loſs: for, bad I come a few minutes 
ſooner, I might have heard Gec-ho-Dobbin ſung in 

a tip-top manner by the pimple-noſcd ſpirit at the 
Preſident's right elbow ; but he was evaporated be- 
fore I came. 
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As I was expreſſing my uneaſineſs at this diſap- 
pointment, I found the attention of the company 
employed upon a fat figure, who, with a voice 
more rough than the Staffordſhire giant's, was giv- 
ing us, 'The Softly Sweet, in Lydian meaſure, of 
Alexander's Feaſt. After a ſhort pauſe of admira- 
tion, to this ſucceeded a Welſh dialogue, with the 
humours of Teague and Taffy : after that came on 
Old Jackſon, with a ſtory between every ſtanza: 
next was ſung the Duſt-cart, and then Solomon's 
Song. The glaſs began now to circulate pretty 
freely; thoſe who were ſilent when ſober would 
now be heard in their turn; every man had his 
ſong, and he ſaw no reaſon why he ſhould not be 
heard as well as any of the reſt : one begged to be 
heard while he pave Death and the Lady, in high 
taſte: another ſung to a plate, which he kept trund- 
ling on the edges; nothing was now heard but 
ſinging ; voice roſe above voice, and the whole be- 
came one univerſal ſtout, when the landiord came 
to acquaint the company that the reckoning was 
drank out. Rabelais calls the moments in which a 
reckoning is mentioned the moſt melancholy of our 
lives. Never was fo much noiſe ſo quickly quelled 
as by this ſhort, but pathetic oration of our land- 
lord. Drank out! was echoed in a tone of diſcon— 
tent round the table. Drank out already! that was 
very odd, that fo much punch could be drank out 
already! impoſſible! The landlord, however, ſcein— 
ing reſolved not to retreat from his firſt aſſurances, 
the company was diſſolved, and a Preſident choſen 
for the nipht enſuing. 

A friend of mine, to whom I was complaining 
ſome time after of the entertainment I have been 
delcribing, propoſed to bring me ro the club that he 
frequented 3 which, he fancied, would ſuit the gra- 
vity of my temper exactly. We have at the Muz- 
z) Club, fays he, uo riotous mirth, nor auk- 
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0 « ward ribaldry; no confuſion or bawling ; all is 


conducted with wiſdom and decency : beſides, 
« ſome of our members are worth forty thouſand 
pounds ʒ men of prudence and foreſight every one 
of them: theſe are the proper acquaintance, and 
© to ſuch I will to-night introduce you.“ I was 
charmed at the propoſal: to be acquainted with 
men worth forty thouſand pounds, and to talk wiſ- 
dom the whole night, were offers that threw me in- 
to rapture, 

At ſeven o'clock I was accordingly introduced by 
my friend, not indeed to the company ; for though 
I made my beſt bow, they ſeemed inſenſible of my 
approach, but to the table at which they were ſit- 
ting. Upon my entering the room I could not 
avoid feeling a ſecret veneration from the ſolemnity 
of the ſcene before me; the members kept a pro- 
found ſilence, each with a pipe in his mouth, and a 
pewter pot in his hand, and with faces that might 
eaſily be conſtrued into abſolute wiſdom. Happy 
ſociety ! thought I to myſelf, where the members 
think before they ſpeak, deliver nothing raſhly, but 
convey their thoughts to each other pregnant with 
meaning, and matured by reflection. 

In this pleaſing ſpeculation I continued a full halt 
hour, expecting each moment that ſomebody would 
begin to open his month; every time the pipe was 
laid down I expected it was to ſpeak ; but it was 
only to ſpit. At length, reſolving to break the 
charm myſelf, and overcome their extreme diffi» 


dence, (for to this I imputed their filence,) I rubbed 


my hands, and, looking as wife as poſſible, obſerv- 
ed that the nights began to grow a little coolith at 
this time of the year. This, as it was directed to 
none of the company in particular, none thought 
himſelf obliged to anſwer; wheretore I continued 
ſtill to rub my hands and look wile. My next ef- 
fort was addreſſed to a gentleman who ſat next me, 
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to whom I obſerved that the beer was extremely | 
good :—my neighbour made no reply, but by a 
large puff of tobacco imoak. 

I now began to be unealy in this dumb ſociety, 
till one of them a little relieved me, by obſerving, 
that bread had not riſen theſe three weeks: © Aye, 
ſays another, {till keeping the pipe in his mouth, 
« that puts me in mind of a pleaſant ſtory about 
© that—hem—very well; you muſt know—but, be- 
© fore I begin Sir, my ſervice to you—where 
« was I * 

My next club goes by the name of the Harmoni- 
cal Society; probably from that love of order and 
triendſhip which every perſon commends in inſti- 
tutions of this nature. The landlord was himſelf 
The money ſpent is four-pence each; 
and they ſometimes whip for a double reckoning, 
To this club few recommendations are requiſite, 
except the introduttory four-pence, and my land- 
lord's good word, which, as he gains by it, he 
never refuſes. 

We all here talked and behaved as every body 
elſe uſually does on his club-night. We diſcuſſed 
the topic of the day, drank each others healths, 
fnuffed the candles with our fingers, and filled our 
pipes from the ſame plate of tobacco. The com- 
pany ſaluted each other in che common manner. 
Mr. Bellows-mender hoped Mr Curry-comb-maker 
had not caught cold going home the laſt club- 
night; and he returned the compliment by hoping 


that young Maſter Bellows-Mender had got well 


again of the chin-cough. Doctor Twiſt told us a 
ſtory of a parliament-man with whom he was inti- 
mately acquainted ; while the bug-man at the ſame 
time was telling a better ſtory of a noble lord with 
whom he could do any thing. A gentleman in a 
black wig and leather breeches, at Yother end of 


the table, was engaged in a long narrative of the 
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Ghoſt in Cock-lane. He had read it in the papers 
of the day, and was telling it to ſome that ſat next 
him, who could not read. Near him Mr. Dibbins 
was diſputing on the old ſubject of religion with a 


J ]cw pedlar over the table; while the Preſident in 


vain knocked down Mr. Leatherſides for a ſong. 
Beſides the combination of theſe voices, which I 
could hear altogether, and which formed an upper- 


| part to the concert,- there were ſeveral others play- 


_—— — 0 oo , . 0 


ing under-parts by themſelves, and, endeavouring 
to faſten on ſome luckleſs neighbour's ear, who 
was himſelf bent on the ſame deſign againſt ſome 
other. 

We have often heard of the ſpeech of a corpo- 


ration, and this induced me to tranſcribe a ſpeech 
of this club, taken in ſhort-hand, word for word, 


as it was ſpoken by every member of the com- 
pany, It may be neceſſary to obſerve, that the 
man who told of the ghoſt had the loudeſt 
voice, and the longeſt ſtory to tell, ſo that his 
continuing narrative filled every chaſm in the con- 
RS. 

© Ho, vir, d'ye perceive me, © the ghoſt giving 
three loud raps at the bed- poſt - Says my lord to 
me, My dear Smokeum, you know there is no 
man upon the face of the yearth for whom I have 
ſo high—A. damnable, falſe, heretical opinion of 
all ſound docttine and good learning; for III tell 
it aloud, and ſpare not that—vilence for a ſong ; 
Mr, Leatherſides for a ſong—As I was a walking 
upon the highway, I met a young damſel— Then what 
brings you here? ſays the parſon to the ghoſt— 
Sanconiathon, Manetho, and Beroſus— The whole 
way from IIlington-turnpike to Dog-houte-bar— 
Dam—As for Abel Drugger, Sir, he's damn'd 
low in itz my *prentice boy has more of the gen- 
tleman than he—For murder will out one time 
or another; and none but a ghoſt, you know, 
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« gentlemen, can—Damme if I don't; for my 
© friend, whom you know, gentlemen, and who is 
© 2 parliament-man, a man of conſequence, a dear, 
© honeſt creature, to be ſure; we were laughing 
« Jaſt night at—Death and damnation upon all his 
« poſterity, by ſimply, barely, taſting—Sour grapes, 
© as the fox ſaid once, when he could not reach 
© them; and I'll, III tell. you a ſtory about that, 
© that will make you burſt your ſides with laugh- 
© ing: A fox once—Will nobody liſten to the 
© fong—As I was a walking upon the highway, 1 
© met a young damſel both buxom and gay—No ghoſt, 
« gentlemen, can be murdered; nor did I ever 
hear but of one ghoſt killed in all my life, and 
© that was ſtabbed in the belly with a—My blood 
© and foul, if I don't—Mr. Bellows-mender, I have 
© the honour of drinking your very good health— 
© Blaſt me if Ido0—dam—blood—bugs—tire—whizz 
© —blid—tit—rat—trip.” The reſt all riot, non- 
ſenſe, and rapid confuſion. 

Were I to be angry at men for being fools, I 
could here find ample room for declamation; but, 
alas ! I have been a fool myſelf; and why ſhould I 
be angry with them for being ſomething fo natural 
to every child of humanity ? 

Fatigued with this ſociety, I was introduced, the 
following night, to a club of faſhion. On taking 
my place I found the converſation ſufficiently eaſy, 
and tolerably good-natured: for my Lord and Sir 
Paul were not yet arrived. I now thought myſelt 
completely fitted, and reſolving to ſeek no farther, 
determined to take up my reſidence here for the win- 
ter; while my temper began to open inſenſibly to 
the cheertulneſs I ſaw diffuſed on every face in the 
room: but the deluſion ſoon vaniſhed when the 
waiter came to apprize us that his Lordſhip and 
Sir Paul were juſt arrived. 
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From this moment all our felicity was at an end. 
Our new gueſts buſtled into the room, and took 
their ſeats at the head of the table. Adieu now all 
confidence; every creature ſtrove who ſhould moſt 
recommend himſelf to our members of diſtinction. 
Each ſeemed quite regardleſs of pleaſing any but our 
new gueſts; and what before wore the appearance 
of friendſhip, was now turned into rivalry, 

Yet I could not obſerve, that amidſt all this flat- 
tery and obſequious attention, our great men took 
any notice of the reſt of the company. Their whole 
diſcourſe was addreſſed to each other. Sir Paul 
told his Lordſhip a long ſtory of Moravia the Jew ; 
and his Lordſhip gave Sir Paul a very long account 
of his new method of managing ſilk-worms. He led 
him, and conſequently the reſt of the company, 
through all the ſtages of feeding, ſunning, and 
hatching z with an epiſode on mulbery-trees, a di- 
greſſion upon graſs ſeeds, and a long parentheſis 
about his new poſtilion. In this manner we travel- 
led on, wiſhing every ſtory to be the laſt; but all 
in vain j— 


Hills over hills, and Alps on Alps aroſe.” 


The laſt club in which I was inrolled a member 
was a ſociety of moral philoſophers, as they called 
themſelves, who aſſembled twice a-week in order to 
ſhew the abſurdity of the preſent mode of religion, 
and eſtabliſh a new one in its ſtead. 

I found the members very warmly diſputing when 
I arrived ; not indeed about religion or ethics, but 
about who had neglected to lay down his prelimi- 
nary ſixpence upon entering the room. The Preſi- 
dent ſwore that he had laid his own down, and ſo 
ſwore all the company. 

During this cofiteſt I had an opportunity of ob- 
{erving the laws, and alſo the members of the ſoci- 
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ety. The Preſident, who had been, as I was told, 
lately a bankrupt, was a- tall, pale figure, with a 
long black wig ; the next to him was dreſſed in a 
large white wig, and a black cravat; a third, by 
the brownnelſs of his complexion, ſeemed a native 
of Jamaica; and a fourth, by his hue, appeared to 
be a blackſmith. But their rules will give the molt 
juſt idea of their learning and principles. 

I. We being a laudable ſociety of moral philoſo- 
phers, intengls to diſpute twice a-week about reli- 
gion and prieſtcraft. Leaving behind us old wives 
tales, and following good learning and ſound ſenſe ; 
and if ſo be that any other perſons has a mind to be 
of the ſociety, they ſhall be intitled ſo to do, upon 
paying the ſum of three ſhillings, to be ſpent by 
the company in punch. 

II. That no member get drunk before nine of the 
clock, upon pain of forfeiting three-pence, to be 
ſpent by the company in punch. 

III. That, as members are ſometimes apt to go 
away without paying, every perſon ſhall pay ſix- 
pence upon his entering the room ; and all diſputes 
ſhall be ſettled by a majority; and all fines ſhall be 
paid in punch. 

IV. That ſixpence ſhall be every night given to 
the preſident, in order to buy books of learning for 
the good of the ſociety: the Preſident has already 
put himſelf to a good deal of expence in buying 
books for the club; particularly, the works ot 
Tully, Socrates, and Cicero, which he will ſoon 
read to the ſociety. 

V. All them who brings a new argument againſt 
religion, and who, being a philoſopher, and a man 


of learning, as the reſt of us is, ſhall be admitted 


to the freedom of the ſociety upon paying ſixpence 
only, to be ſpent in punch, 


na! 
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VI. Whenever we are to have an extraordinary 
meeting, it ſhall be advertiſed by tome outlandiſh 
name in the newſpapers. 


SaunDERS Mac-w1lD, Preſident. 
ANTHONY BLEwrTt, Vice-preſident, 
his + mark. 

WILLIAu Tukrix, Secretary. 
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Ir is uſually ſaid by grammarians, that the uſe of 
language is to expreſs our wants and deſires; but 
men who know the world hold, and I think with 
ſome ſhew of reaſon, that he who beſt knows how 
to keep his neceſſities private, is the molt likely per- 
ſon to have them redreſſed, and that the true uſe 
of ſpeech is not ſo much to expreſs our wants, as to 
conceal them. | 

When we refle& on the manner in which man- 
kind generally confer their favours, there appears 
ſomething ſo attractive in riches, that the large heap 
generally collects from the ſmaller : and the poor 
find as much pleaſure in increaſing the enormous 
maſs of the rich, as the miſer, who owns it, ſees 
happineſs-in its increaſe. Nor is there in this any 
thing repugnant to the laws of morality. Seneca 
himſelf allows, that in conferring benefits, the pre- 
ſent ſhould always be ſuited to the dignity of the 
receiver. Thus the rich receive large preſents, and 
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are thanked for accepting them. Men of middling 


ſtations are obliged to be content with preſents ſome- 
thing leſs; while the beggar, who may be truly 
{aid to want indeed, is well paid if a farthing re- 
wards his warmeſt ſolicitations. | 

Every man who has ſeen the world, and has had 
his ups and downs in life, as the expreſſion is, mult 
have frequently experienced: the truth of this doc- 
trine; and muſt know, that to have much, or ſeem 
to have it, is the only way to have more. Ovid 
finely compares a man of broken fortune to a fal- 
ling column ; the lower it ſinks, the greater weight 
it is obliged to- ſuſtain. 'Thus, when a man's cir- 
cumſtances are ſuch that he has no occaſion to bor- 
row, he finds numbers willing to lend him; but 
ſhould his wants be ſuch that he ſues for a trifle, -it 
is two to one whether he may be truſted with the 
{malleſt ſum. 

A certain young fellow whom I knew, when- 
ever he had occaſion to aſk his friend for a guinea, 
uled to prelude his requeſt as if he wanted two 
hundred; and talked ſo familiarly of large ſums, 
that none could never think he wanted a. ſmall one, 
The ſame gentleman whenever he wanted credit for 
a ſuit of clothes, always made the propoſal in a 
laced coat : for he found by experience, that if he 
appeared ſhabby on thoſe occaſions, his taylor had 
taken an oath againſt truſting; or what was every 
whit as bad, his foreman was out of the way, and 
ſhould not be at home for {ome time. 

There can be no inducement to reveal our wants, 
except to find pity, and by this means relief; but 
hefore a poor man opens his mind in ſuch circum- 
{tances, he ſhould firſt conſider wherher he is con- 
rented to -loſe the eſteem of the perſon he ſolicits, 
and whether he is willing to give up friendſhip to 
excite compaſlion. Pity and friendſhip are paſſions 
incompatible with cach other; and it is impoſſible 
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that boch can reſide in any breaſt, for the fſmall-il 
ſpace, without impairing each other, Friendſhip 
is made up of eſteem and plcaſure; pity is compol- 
ed of ſorrow and contempt ; the mind may for ſome 
time fluctuate between them, but it can never eutcr- 
tain both at once. 

In fact, pity, though it may often relieve, is but 
at beſt, a ſhort-lived paſſion, and ſeldom affords di- 
{ireſs more than tranſitory aſſiſtance: with ſome, it 
fcarce laſts from the firſt impulſe till the hand can 
be put into the pocket; with others, it may Conti- 
nue for twice that ſpace; and on {ome of ex- 
traordinary ſenſibility, I have ſeen it opcrate for 
halt an hour tog<ther : but ſtill, Jaſt as it may, 
it generally produces but beggarly effects; and 
where, from this motive, we give five farthings, from 
others, we give pounds: whatever be our ſeclings 
from the firſt impulſe of diſtreſs, when the jamie 
diſtreſs ſolicits a ſecond time, we then feel with di— 
miniſhed ſenſibility; and like the repetition of an 
echo, every ſtroke becomes weaker; till at laſt, our 
ſenſations loſe all mixture of furrow, and degenerate 
into downright contempt. 

Theſe ſpeculations bring to my mind the fate of a 
very good natured fellow, who is now no more. 
He was bred in a counting-houſe, and his father, 
dying juſt as he was out of bis time, left him an 
handſome fortune, and many friends to adviſe with. 
The reſtraiat in Which my friend had been brought 
up, had thrown a gloom upon his temper, which 
ſome regarded as prudence; and, from fuch conſi- 
derations, he had every day repcated offers of 
triendſhip. Such as had money were ready to offer 
him their aſhſtance that way; and they who had 
daughters, frequently, in the. warmth of aflection, 
adviſed him to marry. My friend, however, was 
in good circumſtances ; he wanted neither money, 
friends, nor a wife, aud therefore modeſtiy declined 
their propoſals, E 2 | 
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Some errors, however, in the management of his 
aſſfuirs, and ſeveral loſſes in trade, ſoon brought him 
to a different way of thinking, and he at laſt conſi- 
dered that it was his beſt way to let his friends 
know that their offers were at length acceptable. 
His firſt addreſs was to a ſcrivener, who had for- 
merly made him frequent offers of money and friend- 
(hip, at a time when, perhaps, he knew thoſe- of- 
ters would have been refuſed. As a man, there- 
fore, confident of not being refuſed, he requeſted 
the uſe of an hundred guineas for a few days, as he 
juſt then had occaſion for money. © And pray, 
* Sir,” replied the crivener, © do you want all this 
money?“ Want it, Sir? ſays the other, if I did 
not want it I ſhould not have aſked it” «1 am 
ſorry for that,“ ſays the friend, for thoſe who want 
money when they borrow, will always want mo- 
ney when they ſhould come to pay. To ſay the 
truth, Sir, money is money now; and I believe 
it is all ſunk ia the bottom of the ſea, for my part; 
he that has got a little is a fool if he does not keep 
what he has got. 
Not quite diſconcerted by this refuſal, our adven- 
turer was reſolved to apply to another, whom he 
knew was the very beſt friend he had in the world. 
'Fhe gentleman whom he now addreſſed, received 
his propoſal with all the affability that could be ex- 
pected from generous friendſhip. Let me ſee, you 
« want an hundred guineas; and pray, dear Jack, 
would not fifty anſwer ?“ If you have but fifty 
to ſpare, Sir, I muſt be contented.” Fifty to 
ſpare; ] do not ſay that, for I believe I have but 
twenty about me.” Then I muſt borrow the 
other thirty from ſome other friend.” © And pray, 
replied the friend, would it not be the beſt way 
to borrow the whole money from that other 
friend, and then one note would ſerve tor all, you 
know ? You know, my dear Sir, that you need 
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© make no ceremony with me at any time; you 
know Pm your friend; and when you choole a 
bit of dinner, or fo —You, Tom, lee the 
gentleman down. You won't forget to dine with 
us now and then. Your very humble ſervant.” 
Diſtreſſed, but not diſcouraged at this treatment, 
he was at 1aſt reſolved to find that aſſiſtance from 
love, which he could not have from friendſhip. A 
young lady, a diſtant relation by the mother's ſide, 
had a fortune in her own hands: and, as the had 
already made all the advances that her fex's modeſty 
would permit, he made his propoſal with confi— 
dence. He ſoon, however, perceived, that no banh- 
rupt ever found the fair one kind. She had lately 
fallen deeply in love with another, who had more 
money, and the whole neighbourhood thought it 
would be a match. 

Every day now began to ſtrip my poor friend of 
his former finery; his clothes flew piece by piece to 
the pawnbroker's, and he Cemed at length equip- 
ped in the genuine livery of misfortune. But {till 
he thought himſelf ſecure from all actual neccthty 
the numberleſs invitations he had received to ding, 
even after his loſſes, were yet unanſwered; he was 
therefore now reſolved to accept of a dinner, be- 
cauſe he wanted one; and in this manner Ee a&tual- 
ly lived among his friends a whole week without 
being openly ailronted. The laſt place I law him 
in, was at a reverend divine's. -He had, as he fan- 
cied, juſt nicked the time of dinner, for he came in 
as the cioth was laying. He took a chair without 
being deſired, and talked for {ome time without 
being attended to. Ile affured the company, that 
nothing procured ſo good an appetite as a walk in 
the Park, where he had been that moruing. Ie 
went on, and praiſcd the figure of the dimatk ta- 
ble-cioth ; talked of a feaſt where he had been the 
day before, but that the venifon was over-dour. 


L 3 


$4 7 ESSAY 8. 


But all this procured him no invitation : finding, 
therefore, the gentleman of the houſe inſenſible to 
all his fetches, he thought proper at laſt to retire, 
and mend his appetite by a ſecond walk in the 
Park. : 

You then, O ye beggars of my acquaintance, 
whether in rags or Jace z whether in Kent-ſtreet or 
the Mall; whether at the Smyrna or St: Giles's, 
might I be permitted as a friend, never ſeem to want 
the favour which you ſolicit. Apply to every paſ- 
ſion but human pity for redreſs: you may find per- 
manent relief from vanity, from ſelf-interett, or from 
avaric?, but from compaſſion never. The very 
cioquence of a poor man 1s diſguſting, and that 
mouth which is opened even by wildom, is {cl- 
dom expected to cloſe without the horrors of a pe- 
tition. 

To ward off the gripe of poverty, you mult pre- 
tend to be a ſtranger to her, and ſhe will at Jeaſt 
uſe you with ceremony, If you be caught dining 
upon a halfpenny porrenger of peaſe-ſoup, and po- 
tatoes, Praiſe the wholeſomeneſs of your frugal re- 
palt. You may obſerve, that Dr. Cheyne has pre- 
{cribed peaſe-broth tor the gravel ; hint that you are 
not one of thoſe who are always making a deity of 


their belly. It, again, you are obliged to wear a 


ilimfy ſtuff in the midſt of winter, be the firſt to 
remark, that ſtuffs are very much worn at Paris; 
or, if there be found ſome irreparable defects in 
any part of your equipage, which cannot be con- 
cealed by all the arts of fitting croſs-legged, coax- 
ing, or derning, ſay, that neither you nor Samſon 
Gideon were ever very fond of dreſs. If you be a 
philoſopher, bint that Plato or Seneca are the tay- 
lors you chooſe to employ ; aſſure the company that 
man ought to be content with a bare covering, fince 
what now 1s ſo much his pride, was formerly his 
lhame. ln ſhort, however caught, never give out; 
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but aſcribe to the frugality of your diſpoſition what 
others might be apt to attribute to the narrowneſs 
of your circumſtances. To be poor, and to ſeem 
poor, 1s a certain method never to riſe: pride in the 
great is hateful: in the wiſe it is ridiculous : but 
beggarly pride is a rational vanity, which I have 
been taught to applaud and excuſe. 
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Lrarevs is a man whoſe greatneſs of ſoul the 
whole world admires. His generoſity is ſuch, that 
it prevents a demand, and faves the receiver the 
trouble and the confuſion of a requeſt. His libera- 
lity alſo does not oblige more by its greatnels, than 
by his inimitable grace in giving. Sometimes he 
even diſtributes his bounties to ſtrangers, and has 
been known to do good offices to thoſe who protei- 
ed themſelves his enemies. All the world are un- 
animous in the praiſe of his generoſity : there is 
only one ſort of people who complain of his con- 
duct. Lyſippus does not pay his debts. 

It is no difficult matter to account for a conduct 
ſo ſeemingly incompatible with itfelf. There is 
greatneſs of ſoul in being generous, and there is 
only ſimple juſtice in his ſatisfying creditors. Ge- 
neroſity is the part of a foul raiſed above the vul- 
gar. There is in it ſomething of what we admire 
in heroes, and praiſe with a degree of rapture. 
Juſtice, on the contrary, is a mere mechanic virtue, 
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only fit for tradeſmen, and what is practiſed by 
every broker in Change-alley. 

In paying his debts, a man barely does his duty, 
and it is an action attended with no fort of glory. 
Should Lyſippus ſatisfy his creditors, who would be 
at the pains of telling it to the world ? Generoſity 
is a virtue of a very different complexion. It is rai- 
{ed above duty; and from its elevation, attracts the 
attention and the praiſes of us little mortals be- 
low. 

In this manner do men generally reaſon upon 
juſtice and generoſity. The firſt is deſpiſed, though 
a virtue eflential to the good of ſociety, and the 
other attracts our eſteem, which too frequently pro- 
ceeds from an impetuoſity of temper, rather directed 
by - vanity than reaſon. Lyſippus is told that his 
banker aſks a debt of forty pounds, and that a di- 
ſtreſſed acquaintance petitions for the ſame ſum. 
He gives it without helitating to the latter : for he 
demands as a favour what the former requires as a 
debt. 

Mankind in general are not ſufficiently acquaint- 
ed with the import of the word Juſtice: it is com- 
monly believed to conſiſt only in a performance of 
thoſe duties to which the laws of ſociety can ob- 
lige us. This, I allow is ſometimes the import of 

the word; and in this ſenſe juſtice is diſtinguiſhed 
from equity; but there is a juſtice ſtill more exten- 
five, and which can be ſhewn to embrace all the vir- 
tues united. 

Juſtice may be defined, that virtue which impels 
us to give to every perſon what is his due. In this 
extended ſenſe of the word, it comprehends the 
practice of every virtue which reaſon preſcribes, or 
lociety ſhould expect. Our duty to our Maker, to 
each other, and to ourſelves, are fully an[wercd, i: 
we give them what we owe them. Thus jullice, 
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properly ſpeaking, is the only virtue: and all the 
reſt have their origin in it. 

'The qualities of candour, fortitude, charity, and 
generoſity, for inſtance, are not in their own na- 
ture virtues; and, if ever they deſerve the title, it 
is owing only to juſtice, which impels and directs 
them. Without ſuch a moderator, candour might 
become indiſcretion ; fortitude, obſtinacy; charity, 
imprudence; and generoſity, miſtaken profuſion. 

A diſintereſted action, if it be not conducted by 
juſtice, is, at beſt, indifferent in its nature, and not 
unfrequently even turns to vice. The expences of 
ſociety, of preſents, of entertainments, and the 
other helps to chearfulneſs, are actions merely in- 
different when not repugnant to a better method 
of diſpoſing of our fſuperfluities ; but they become 
vicious when they obſtruct or exhauſt our abilities 
from a more virtuous diſpoſition of our circum- 
ſtances. 

True generoſity is a duty as indiſpenſibly neceſſa- 
ry as thoſe impoſed upon us by law. It is a rule 
impoſed upon us by realon, which ſhould be the ſove- 
reign law of a rational being. But this generoſity 
does not conſiſt in obeying every impulſe of huma- 
nity, in following blind paſſion for our guide, 
and impairing our circumſtances by preſent be— 
nefactions, ſo as to render us incapable of future 
ones. 

Miſeries are generally characterized as men with- 
out honour, or without humanity, who live only to 
accumulate, and to this paſſion ſacrifice every other 
happineſs. They have been deſcribed as. madmen, 
who, in the midſt of abundance, baniſh every plea- 
ſure, and make, from imaginary wants, real neceſli- 
ties. But few, very few, correſpond to this exag- 
gerated picture; and perhaps, there is not one in 
whom all theſe circumſtances are found united. In- 
ſtead of this, we find the ſober and the induſtri- 
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ous branded by the vain and the idle, with this 
odious appellation. Men who, by frugality and 
labour, raiſe themſelves above their equals, and 
contribute their ſhare of induſtry to the common 
ſtock. 

Whatever the vain or the ignorant may ſay, well 
were it for ſociety had we more of theſe charac- 
ters amongſt us. In general, thele cloſe men are 
found at laſt the true benefactors of ſocicty. With 
an avaricious man we ſeldom loſe in our dealings, 
but too frequently in our commerce with prodi- 
gality. 

A French prieſt, whoſe name was Godinot, went 
for a long time by the name of the Griper. He 
refuſed to relieve the moſt apparent wretchednels, 
and by a ſkilful management of his vineyard, had 
the good fortune to acquire immenſe ſums of mo- 
ney. The inhabitants of Rheims, who were his 
fellow-citizens, deteſted him; and the populace, 
who ſeldom love a miſer, wherever he went, fol- 
lowed him with ſhouts of contempt. He ſtill, how- 


ever, continued his former ſimplicity of life, his- 


amazing and unremitted frugality. He had, long 
perceived the wants of the poor in the city, parti- 
culariy in having no water, but what they were ob- 


liged ro buy at an advanced price; wherefore the 


whole fortune which he had been amaſſing, he laid 
out in an aqueduct; by which he did the poor more 
uletul and laſting fervice, than if he had diſtri- 
buted his whole income in charity every day at his 
door, 

Among men long converſant with books, we too 
frequently find thoſe miſplaced virtues, of which 1 
have been now complaining. We find the ſtudious 
animated with a ſtrong paſſion for the great virtues, 
as they are miſtakenly called, and utterly forgetful 
of the, ordinary ones. 'The declamations of phi- 
loſophy are generally rather exhauſted on thoſe 1u- 
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pererogatory duties, than on ſuch as are indiſpenſi- 
bly neceſſary. A man, therefore, who has taken 
his ideas of mankind from ſtudy alone, generally 
comes into the world with an heart melting at every 
fictitious diſtreſs, Thus he is induced, by miſplaced 
liberality, to put himſelf into the indigent circum- 
ſtances of the perſon he relieves. 

I ſhall conclude this paper with the advice of one 
of the ancients toa young man whom he ſaw giving 
away all his ſubſtance to pretended diſtreſs. It 


is poſſible that the perſon you relieve may be an 


© honeſt man; and T know that you, who relieve 
him, are ſuch. You ſee then, by your generoſity, 
that you rob a man, who is certainly deſerving, to 
« beſtow it on one who may poſſibly be a rogue: 
© and while you are unjuſt in rewarding uncertain 
c _ you are doubly guilty by ſtripping your- 
« ſelf.” 
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N. B. This treatiſe was publiſhed before Rouſſeau's 
Emilius ; if there be a ſimilitude in any one in- 
{tance, it is hoped, that the author of the preſent 
Eſſay will not be deemed a Plagiariſt. 


As few ſubjects are more intereſting to ſociety, ſo 
few have been more frequently written upon than 
the education of youth, Yet it is a little ſurpriſing 
that it has been treated almoſt by all in a declama- 
tory manner. They have inſiſted largely on the 
advantages that reſult from it, both to individuals 
and to ſociety ; and have expatiated in the praiſe of 
what none have ever been ſo hardy as to call in 
queſtion. | 

Inſtead of giving us fine but empty harangues 
upon this ſubject; inſtead of indulging each his 
particular and whimſical ſyſtems, it had been much 
better if the writers on this ſubject had treated it in 


a more ſcientific manner, repreſſed all the allies of 


imagination, and given us the reſult of their obſer- 
rations with didactic ſimplicity. Upon this ſubject 
the ſmalleſt errors are of the moſt dangerous conle- 
quence; and the author ſhould venture the imputa- 
tion of ſtupidity upon a topic, where his (lighteſt 
deviations may tend to injure the riſing generation. 
However, ſuch are the whimſical and erroneous 
productions written upon this ſubject. Their au— 
thors have ſtudied to be uncommon, not to be juſt; 
and at preſent we want a treatiſe upon education, 
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not to tell us any thing new, but to explode the 
errors Which have been introduced by the ad- 
mirers of novelty. lt is in this manner books be- 
come numerous; a deſire of novelty produces a- 
book, and other books are required to deſtroy the 
tormer. 
I ſhall, therefore, throw out a few thoughts 


not been attended- to by others; and ſhall dit- 
miſs all attempts to pleaſe, while I ſtudy only in- 
ſtruction. 

The manner in which our youth of London are 
at preſent educated, is, ſome in free-ſchools in the 
city, but the far greater number in boarding-ſchools 
about town. The parent juſtly conſults the health 
of his child, and finds an education in the country 
tends to promote this much more than a continu— 
ance in town. Thus far he is right, If there were 
a poſlibility of having even our free-{chools kept a 


WY — WW 


the health and, vigour of, perhaps, the mind as well 
as the body. It may be thought whimlical, but it 
is truth; I have found by experience that they 
who have ſpent all their lives in cities, contract 
not only an effeminacy of habit, but even of think- 
ing. 

Pat when I have ſaid that the boarding-ſchools 
are preferable to free- ſchools, as being in the coun- 
try, this is certainly the only advantage I can al- 
low them : otherwiſe, it is impoſſible to conceive 
the ignorance of thoſe who take upoa them the im- 
portant truſt of education. Is any man unfit for 
any of the profeſſions ? he finds his laſt refource in 
ſetting up a ſchool. Do any become bankrupts in 
trade? they ſtill ſet up a boarding- ſchool, and drive 
a trade this way, when all others fail. Nay, I have 
been told of butchers and barbers who have turned 
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upon this ſubject, which, though known, have 


little out of town, it would certainly conduce to 


66 ESSAT S 


ſchool-maſters; and, more ſurpriſing ſtill, made for- 
tunes in their new profeſſion. 

Could we think ourſelves in a country of civilized 
people ? could it be conceived that we have any re- 
gard for poſterity, when ſuch are permitted to take 
the charge: of the morals, genins, and health of 
thoſe dear little pledges, who may one day be the 
guardians of the liberties of Europe, and who may 
ierve as the honour and bulwark of their aged pa- 
rents? The care of our children, is it below the 
{tate ? Is it fit to indulge the caprice of the igno- 
rant with the diſpoſal of their children in this par- 
ticular? for the ſtate to take the charge of all its 
children, as in Perſia or Sparta, might, at the pre- 
tent, be inconvenient ; but ſurely, with great eaſe, it 
might caſt an eye to their inſtructors. Of all pro- 
teſſions in ſociety I do not know a more uſeful, or 
a more honourable one, than a ſchool-maſter; at 
the ſame time that I do not ſee any more ge- 
nerally deſpiſed, or whoſe talents are fo ill re- 
warded. 

Were the falaries of ſchool-maſters to be aug- 
mented from a diminution of uſeleſs ſinecures, how 
might it turn to the advantage of this people ! a 
people whom, without flattery, I may, in other re- 
i>ects, term the wiſeſt and greateſt upon earth, But 
white I would reward the deſerving, I would dit- 
miſs thoſe utterly unqualified for their employ- 
ment. In ſhort, I would make the buſineſs of a 
{chool-maſter every way more reſpectable, by increaſ- 
ing their ſalaries, and admitting only men of proper 
abilities. | 

It is true, we have already ſchool-maſters ap- 
pointed, and they have ſome {mall ſalaries : but 
where, at preſent, there is only one ſchool-maſter 
appointed, there ſhonld at leaſt be two; and where- 
ever the ſalary is at preſent twenty pounds, it ſhould 
be an hundred. Do we give immoderate benefices 
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to thoſe who inſtruct ourſelves, and ſhall we deny 
even ſubſiſtence to thoſe who inſtruct our children? 
Every member of ſociety ſhould be paid in propor- 
tion as he is neceſſary; and Iwill be bold enough 
to ſay, that ſchool-maſters in a ſtate are more neceſ- 
ſary than clergymen, as children ſtand in more nced 
of inſtruction than their parents, 

But inſtead of this, as I have already obierved, 
we ſend them to board in the country to the moit 
ignorant ſet of men that can be imagined. But, J«lt 
the ignorance of the maſter be not ſuflicient, the 
child is generally conſigned to the uſher. This is 
commonly ſome poor, needy animal, little ſuperior 
to a foot-man either in learning or ipirit, invited to 
his place by an advertiſement, and kept there mercly 
from his complying diſpoſition, and making the ct;t- 
dren fond of him. Lou give your child to be edr.. 
« cated to a flave,* ſays a philoiopher to a rich 
man; * inſtead of one ſlave, you will then have 
two. 

It were well, however, if parents, upon fixing 
their children in one of thole houſes, would examine 
the abilities of the uſher, as well as the maſter; 
for, whatever they are told to the contrary, the 
uſher is generally the perſon moſt employed in their 
education. If then a gentleman, upon putting out 
his ſon to one of theſe houles, ftes the uſher difre- 
garded by the maſter, he may depend npon it. that 
he is equally diſregarded by the boys. The truth 
is, in ſpite of all their endeavours to pleaſe, they 
are generally the laughing-ſtock of the ſchool.. Every 
trick is played upon the uſher; the oddity of his 
manners, his dreſs, or his language, are a fund of 
eternal ridicule : the maſter himſelf, now and then, 
cannot avoid joining in the laugh; and the poor 
wretch, eternally reſenting this ill uſage, ſeems to 
live in a ſtate of war with all the family. This is + 
very proper perſon, is it not, to give children a re- 
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liſh for learning ? They muſt eſteem learning very 
much when they ſee its profeſſors uſed with ſo 
little ceremony. If the uſher be deſpiſed, the fa- 
ther may be aſſured his child will never be properly 
inſtructed. 

But let me ſuppoſe that there are ſome ſchools 
without theſe inconveniences, where the maſters and 
uſhers are men of learning, reputation, and aflidui- 
ty. If there are to be found ſuch, they cannot be 
prized in a ſtate ſufficiently. A boy will learn 
more true wiſdom in a public ſchool in a year, than 
by a private education in five. It is not from maſ- 
ters, but from their equals, youth learn a know- 
ledge of the world; the little tricks they play each 
other, the puniſhment that frequently attends the 


commiſſion, is juſt a picture of the great world; 


and all the ways of men are practiſed in a public 
{chool in miniature. It is true a child is early made 
acquainted with ſome vices in a ſchool; but it is 
better to know theſe when a boy, than be firſt taught 
tnem when a man; for their novelty then may have 
irreſiſtible charms. 

In a public education boys early learn temper- 
ance z and if the parents and friends would give 
them leſs money upon their uſval viſits, it would 
be much to their advantage; ſince it may juſtly be 
ſaid, that a great part of their diſorders ariſe from 
jurteit, Plus eccidit gula quam glaudius. And now I 
am come to the article of health, it may not be 
amiſs to obſerve that Mr. Locke, and ſome others, 
have adviſed that children ſhould be inured to cold, 
ro fatigue, and hardſhip, from their youth; but 
Mr. Locke was but an indifferent phyſician. Ha- 
bit, I grant, has great influence over our conſli- 
tutions, but we have not preciſe ideas upon this 
ſubject. | 

We know, that among ſavages, and even among 
our peaſants, there are found children born with 
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ſuch conſtitutions, that they croſs rivers by fwim— 
ming, endure cold, thirſt, hunger, and want of 
lleep to a ſurpriſing degree; that when they happen 
to fall ſick, they are curcd without the help of me- 
dicine, by nature alone. Such examples are addu- 
ced to perſuade us to imitate their manner of educa- 
tion, and accultom ourſelves betimes to ſupport the 
ſame fatigues. But had theſe gentlemen conſidered 
firſt how many lives are loſt in this aſcetic practice; 
had they conſidered that thoſe ſavages and peaſants 
are generally not {o long-lived as they who have led a 
more indolent life; that the more laborious the life 
is, the leſs populous is the country ; that what phy- 
ſicians call the Stamina Vitz, by tatigue and labour 
become rigid, and thus aaticipate old age; that the 
number who ſurvive thoſe rude trials bears no pro- 
portion to thole who die in the experiment. Had 
thele things been properly conſidered, they would not 
have thus extolled an education begun | in fatigue and 
hardſhips. Peter the Great, willing to inure the 
children of his ſeamen to a life of hardſtip, ordercd 
that they ſhould only drink ſca-water, but they un— 
fortunately all died under the trial. 

But while I would cxclude all unnecefory labours, 
yet {till I would recommend temperance in the kigh- 
eſt degree. No luxurious dithes, with high-ſzaton- 
ing; nothing given children to force an appetite, as 
little ſugared or falted proriſion as poſuole, though 
ever. 10 pleaſing ; but milk, morning and fight, 
ſhould be their conftant food. This diet would 
make them more healthy than any of thoſe flops 
that are uſually cooked by the miſtreſs of a board- 
ing- ſchool: beſides, it corrects any conſumptive ha- 
bits, not unfrequently found ainovg!t the children 
of city parents. 

As boys ſhould be educated with temperance, ſo 
the firſt and greateſt leſſon that mould be taught then 
is, to admire frugatity. It is by the excicile of 
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this viitue alone they can ever expect to be uſeful 
members of ſociety. It is true, lectures continually 
repeated upon this ſubject, may make ſome boys, 
when may grow up, run into an extreme, and be- 
come milers; but it were well had we more miſers 
than we have among us. I know few characters 
more uſeful in fociety ; for a man's having a larger 
or ſmaller ſhare of money lying uſeleſs by him no 
way injures the commonwealth; ſince, ſhould every 
miſer now exhauſt his ſtores, this might make gold 


wore plenty, but it would not encreaſe the commo- 


Cities or pleaſures of lite; they would ſtill remain 
as they are at preſent. It matters not, therefore, 
whether men are miſers or not, if they be only fru- 
gal, laborious, and fill the ſtation they have choſen. 
If they deny themſelves the neceſfaries of life, ſociety 
is no way injured by their folly. 

Inſtead, therefore, of romances, which praiſe 
young men of ſpirit, who go through a variety of 
adventures, and at laſt conclude a life of diffi ipation, 
tolly, and extravagance, in riches and matrimony, 
there ſhould be ſome men of wit employed to com- 
poſe books that might equally intereſt the paſſions 
of our youth, where ſuch an one might be praiſed 
for having reſiſted allurements when young, and 
how he at laſt became lord-mayor; how he was 
married to a lady of great ſenſe, fortune, and beau- 
ty: to be as explicit as poſſible, the old ſtory of 
Whittington, were his cat left out, might be more 
ſerviceable to the tender mind, than cither Tom 
Jones, Joſeph Andrews, or an hundred others, 
where frugality is the only good quality the hero is 
not poſſeſſed of, Were our ſchool-maſters, if any 
of them have ſenſe enough to draw up fuch a work, 
thus employed, it would be more ſerviceable to their 
pupils than all the grammars and dictionaries they 
may publiſh theſe ten years. 
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Children ſhould be early inſtructed in the arts 
from which they may afterwards draw the greateſt 
advantages. When the wonders of nature are never 
expoſed to our view, we have no great deſire to 
become acquainted with thoſe parts of learning 
which pretend to account for the phænomena. One 
of the ancients complains, that as ſoon as young 
men have left ſchool, and are obliged to converſe in 
the world, they fancy themſelves tranſported into a 
new region. Ut cum in forum venerint exiſtiment 
« ſe in aliam terrarum orbem delatos.” We ſhould 
early, therefore, inſtru them in the experiments, 
it I may ſo expreſs it, of knowledge, and leave to 
maturer age the accounting for the canſes. But, 
inſtead of that, when boys begin natural philoſophy 
in colleges, they have not the leaſt curioſity for thoſe 
parts ot the ſcience which are propoſed for their in- 
ſtruction ; they have never before ſeen the phæ- 
nomena, and conſequently have no curioſity to learn 
the reaſons. Might natural philoſophy, there- 
fore, be made their paſtime in\ ſchool, by this 
means it would in college become their amuſe- 
ment, 

In ſeveral of the machines now in uſe, there 
would be ample field both for inſtruction and amuſe- 
ment; the different forts of the phoſphorus, the ar- 
tificial pyrites, magnetiſm, electricity, the cxperi- 
ments upon the rarefaction and weight of the air, 
and thoſe upon elaſtic bodies, might employ their 
idle hours, and none ſhould be called from play to 
lee ſuch experiments but ſuch as thought proper. 
At firſt then it would be ſufficient if the inſttuments, 
and the effects of their combination were only 
ſhewn, the cauſes ſhonld be deferred to a maturer 
age, or to thoſe times when natural cutioſity prompts 
us to diſcover the wonders of nature. Man is pla- 
ced in this world as a ſpectator; when he is tired 
cf wondering at all the novelties about him, and 
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not till /rhen, does he deſire to be made ac- 
quainted with the cauſes that create thoſe won- 
ders. 

What J have obſerved with regard to natural phi- 
loſophy, I would. extend to every other ſcience 
whatſoever. We ſhould teach them as many of the 
facts as were poſlible, and defer the cauſes until 
they ſeemed of themſelves deſirous of knowing them. 
A mind thus leaving ſchool, ſtored with all the ſim- 
ple experiences of ſcience, would be the fitteſt in 
the world for the college courſe ; and, though ſuch 
a youth might not appear ſo bright or ſo talkative, 
as thoſe who had learned the real principles and 
cauſes of ſome of the ſciences, yet he would make 
a wiſer man, and would retain a more laſting paſ- 
ſion for letters, than he Who was early burden- 
ed with the dilagreeable inſtitution of effect and 
cauſe. 

In hiſtory, ſuch ſtories alone ſhould be laid be- 
fore them as might catch the imagination : inſtead 
of this, they are too frequently obliged to toil 
through the four empires, as they are called, where 
their memories are burdened by a number of diſguſt- 
ing names, that deſtroy all their future reliſh for our 
belt hiſtorians, who may be termed the trueſt teack- 
ers of wiſdom. 

Every ſpecies of flattery ſhould be carefully avoid- 
ed; a boy who happens to ſay a ſprightly thing is 
generally applauded ſo much, 'that he ſometimes 
continues a coxcomb all this life after. He is re- 
puted a wit at fourteen, and becomes a blockhead 
at twenty. Nurſes, footmen, and ſuch, ſhould 
be driven away as much as poſhble. I was even 
going to add, that the mother herſelf ſhould ſtifle 
her pleaſure or her vanity, when little maſter hap- 
pens to ſay a good or a ſmart thing. "Thoſe mo- 
deft lubberly boys, who ſeem to want fpirit, 94. 
nerally go through their buſineſs with more eaſe 
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to themſelves, and more ſatisfaction to their in- 
ſtructors. 

There has of late a gentleman appeared, who 
thinks the ſtudy of rhetoric eſſential to a perfect edu- 
cation. That bold male eloquence, which often, 
without pleaſing, convinces, is generally deſtroyed 
by ſuch inſtitutions. Convincing eloquence is iufi- 
nitely more ſerviceable to its poſſeſſor than the moſt 
florid harangue, or the moſt pathetic tones that can 
be imagined ; and the man who is thoroughly con- 
vinced himſelf, who underſtands his ſubject, and 
the language he ſpeaks in, will be more apt to ſilence 
oppoſition than he who ſtudies the force of his pe- 
riods, and fills our ears with ſounds, while our minds 
are deſtitute of conviction. 

It was reckoned the fault of the orators at the 
decline of the Roman empire, when they had been 
long inſtructed by rhetoricans, that their periods 
were ſo harmonious, as that they could be ſung as 
well as ſpoken. What a ridiculous figure muſt one 
of theſe gentlemen cut, thus meaſuring ſyllables, 
and weighing words, when he ſhould plead the 
cauſe of his client! Two architects were once can- 
didates for the building a certain Temple at Athens; 


the firſt harangued the crowd very Jearnedly upon 


the different orders of architectture, and ſhewed 
them in what manner the temple ſhould be built; 
the other, who got up after him, only obſerved, that 
what his brother had ſpoken he could do; and thus 
he at once gained his caule. 

To teach men to be orators, is little leſs than to 
teach them to be poets ; and, for my part, I ſhould 
have too great a regard for my child, to wiſh him 
a manor only in a bookſeller's ſhop. 


Another paſſion which the preſent age is apt to 


run into, is to make children learn all things; the 
languages, the ſciences, muſic, the exerciſes, and 
painting. Thus the child ſooo becomes a talker in 


* 


|; 
e 
F 
' 
j | 
1 
1 


l 


. 
2 


74 | ESSAYS., 


all, but a maſter in none. He thus accuires a ſu- 
perficial fondneſs for every thing, and only ſhews 
his ignorance, when he attempts to exhibit his ſkill. 

As I deliver my thoughts without method or con- 
nection, ſo the reader muſt not be ſurpriſed to find 
me once more addreſſing ſchool-maſters on the pre- 
ſent method of teaching the learned languages, 
which is commonly by literal tranſlations. I would 
aſk ſuch, if they were to travel a journey, whether 
thoſe parts of the road in which they found the 
greateſt difficulties would not be longeſt remember- 
ed? Boys who, if I may continue the alluſion, gal- 
lop through one of the ancients with the aſſiſtance 
of a tranſlation, can have but a very ſlight acquain- 
tance either with the author or his language, It 
is by the exerciſe of the mind alone that a language 
is learned; but a literal tranſlation on the oppoſite 
page leaves no exerciſe for the memory at all. 'The 
boy will not be at the fatigue of remembering, when 
his doubts are at once ſatisfied by a glance of the 
eye; whereas were every word to be ſought from 
a dictionary, the learner would attempt to remember 
them, to ſave himſelf the trouble of looking out for 
it for the future. 

To continue in the ſame pedantic ſtrain, of all 
the various grammars now taught in the ſchools 
about town, I would recommend only the old com- 
mon one; I have forgot whether Lilly's, or an 
emendation of him. The others may be improve- 
ments; but ſuch improvements ſeem, to me, only 
mere grammatical niceties, no way influencing the 
learner, but perhaps loading him with trifling ſubtil- 
ties, which, at a proper age, he muſt be at ſome 
pains to forget. 

Whatever pains a maſter may take to make the 
learning of the Janguages agreeable to his pupil, he 
may depend upon it, it will be at firſt extremely 
unpleaſant. The rudiments of every language, 
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therefore, muſt be given as a taſk, not as an amuſe- 
ment. Attempting to deceive children into inſtruc- 
tion of this kind, is only deceiving ourſelves ; and 
I know no paſſion capable of conquering a child's 
natural lazineſs, but fear. Solomon has ſaid it be- 
fore me: nor is there any more certain, though per- 
haps more diſagreeable truth, than the proverb in 
verſe, too well known to repeat on the preſent 
occaſion. - It is very probable that parents are told 
of ſome maſters who never uſe the road, and con- 
ſequently are thought the propereſt inſtructors for 
their children; but, though tenderneſs is a requiſite 
quality in an inſtructor, yer there is too often the 
trueſt tenderneſs in well-timed correction. 

Some have juſtly obſerved, that all paſſion ſhould 
be baniſhed on this terrible occaſion; but I know 
not how, there is a frailty attending human nature, 
that few maſters can keep their temper while they 
correct, I knew a good-natured man, who was 
ſenſible of his own weakneſs in this reſpect, and 
conſequently had recourſe to the following expedi- 
ent to prevent his paſſions from being engaged, yet 
at the ſame time adminiſter juſtice with impartiali- 
ty. Whenever any of his pupils committed a fault, 
he ſummoned a jury of his peers, I mean of the 
boys of his own or the next claſſes to him; his ac- 
culers ſtood forth z he had liberty of pleading in 
his own defence, and one or two more had the li- 
berty of pleading againſt him; when found guilty 
by the pannel he was conſigned to the footman, 
who attended in the houſe, and had previous or- 
ders to puniſh, but with lenity. By this means the 
maſter took off the odium of puniſhment from him- 
ſelf; and the footman, between whom and the boys 
there could not be even the lighteſt intimacy, was 
placed in ſuch a light, as to be ſhunned by every 
boy in the ſchool, 
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AN alehouſe-keeper, near Iſlington, who had long 
lived at the ſign of the French King, upon the 
commencement of the laſt war with France, pulled 
down his old ſign, and put up that of the Queen of 
Huhgary. Under the influence of her red face and 
golden ſceptre he continued to fell ale, till ſhe was 
no longer the favourite of his cuſtomers ; he chang- 
ed her, therefore, ſome time ago, for the King of 
Pruſſia, who may probably be changed in turn, for 
the next great man that ſhall be ſet up for vulgar 
admiration. 

Our publican, in this, imitates the great exactly, 
who deal out their figures, one after the other, to 
the gazing crowd. When we have ſufficiently won- 
dered at one, that is taken in, and another exhibit- 
ed in its room, which ſeldom holds its ſtation long; 
for the mob are ever pleaſed with variety. 

J muſt own I have ſuch an indifferent opinion of 
the vulgar, that I am ever led to ſuſpe&t that me- 
rit which raiſes their ſhout ; at leaſt I am certain 
to find thoſe great and ſometimes good men, who 
find ſatisfaction in ſuch acclamations, made worſe 
by it; and hiſtory has too frequently taught me, that 
the head which has grown this day giddy with the 
roar of the million, has the very next been fixed 
upon a pole. 

As Alexander VI. was entering a little town in 
the neighbourhood of Rome, which had been juſt 
evacuated by the enemy, he perceived the townſmen 
buſy in the market-place in pulling down from a 
gibbet a figure which had been deſigned to repre- 
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ſent himſelf. There were ſome alſo knocking down 
a neighbouring ſtatue of one of the Orſfioi family, 
with whom he was at war, in order to put Alexan— 
der's effigy ig its place. It is poſſible that a man 
who knew lets of the world, would have condemn- 
ed the adulation of thoſe bare-faced flatterers ; but 
Alexander ſeemed pleaſed at their zeal, and turn- 
ing to Borgia his ſon, ſaid with a ſmile, YVides, mi 
fili, quam leve diſcrimen patibulum inter et ſlatuam. 
Lou lee, my ſon, the ſmall difference between a 
gibbet and a ſtatue,” If the great could be taught 
any leſſon, this might ſerve to teach them upon 
how weak a foundation their glory ſtands, which 
is built upon popular applauſe ; for, as ſuch praiſe 
what ſeems like merit, they as quickly condemn 
what has only the appearance of guilt. 

Popular glory is a perfect coquette; her lovers 
mult toil, feel every inquietude, indulge every ca- 
pricez and, perhaps, at laſt, be jilted into the bar- 
gain. True glory, on the other hand, reſembles a 
woman of ſenſe; her admirers muſt play no trick; 
they feel no great anxiety, for they are ſure, in the 
end, of being rewarded in proportion to their me- 
rit. When Swikt uſed to appear in public, he ge— 
nerally had the mob ſhouting in his train. Pox 
© take theſe fools, he would fay, © how much 
joy might all this bawling give my lord- 
mayor.” 

We have ſeen thoſe virtnes, which have, while 
liviog, retired from the public eye, generally tranſ- 
mitted to poſterity, as the trueſt objects of admira- 
tion and praiſe. Perhaps the character of the late 
Duke of Marlborough may one day be ſet up, even 
above that of his more talked of predeceſſor; fince 
an aſſemblage of all the mild and amiable virtues 
are far ſuperior to thoſe vulgarly called the great 
ones. I muſt be pardoned for this ſhort tribute to 
the memory of a man, who, "wwhiie liring, would 
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as much deteſt to receive any thing that wore 
the appearance of flattery, as I ſhould to offer 
it. 

I know not how to turn ſo trite a ſubje&t out of 
the beaten road of common-place, except by illuſ- 
trating it, rather by the aſliſtance of my memory than 
judgment; and inſtead of making reflections, by tel- 
ling a ſtory. 

A Chineſe, who had long ſtudied the works of 
Confucius, who knew the characters of fourteen 
thouſand words, and could read a great part or 
_ every book that came in his way, once took it into 
his head to travel into Europe, and obſerve the cuſ- 

ae: of a people whom he thought not very much 
inferior, even to his own countrymen, in the arts 
of refifing upon every pleaſure, Upon his arrival 
at Amſterdam, his paſſion for letters naturally led 
him to a bookleller's ſhop; and, as he could ſpeak a 
little Dutch, he civily aſked the bookſeller for the 
works of the immortal Xixofou. The bookſeller 
{ſured him he had never heard the book mentioned 
before. What, have you never heard of that im- 
© mortal poetz” returned the other, much ſurpriſed, 
© that light of the eyes, that favourite of kings, that 
roſe of perfection] T ſuppoſe you know nothing of 
« the immortal Fipſthihi, ſecond couſin to the moon?“ 
Nothing at all, indeed, Sir,“ returned the other. 
« Alas l' cries our traveller, to what purpoſe, then, 
has one of thele faſted to death, and the other of- 
« tered hiwiclt up as a ſacrifice to the Tartar ene— 
« my, to gain a renown which has never travelled 
beyond the precincts of China P 

There is ſcarce a village in Europe, and not one 
univerſity, that is not this furniſhed with its little 
great men. The head of a petty corporation, who 
oppoſes the deſigns of a prince, who would tyran- 
nically force ſubjects to ſave their beſt clothes for 
Sunday; the puny pedant, who finds euc undiſco— 


* 


— 


ESSAYS. 79 


vered property in the polype, or deſcribes an un- 
heeded proceſs in the ſkeleton of a mole, aud whole 
mind, like his microſcope, perceives nature only in 
detail; the rhymer, who makes ſmooth veries, and 
paints to our imagination, when he ſhould only 
ſpeak to our hearts; all equally fancy themſelves 
walking forward to immortality, and deſire the crowd 
behind them to look on. The crowd takes them at 
their word. Patriot, philotopher, and poet, are 
ſhouted in their train. Where was there ever ſo 
much merit ſcen? no times fo important as dur 
« own; apes yet unborn (hill gaze with wonder and 
« applauſe” To fuch muſic, the important pigmy 
moves forward, buſtling and ſwelling, and aptly 
compared to a puddle ia a ſtorm. 

I have lived to lee generals who once had crowds 
hallowing after them wherever they went, who were 
bepraiſed by new!papers and magazines, thoje 
echoes of the voice of the vulgar, and yet they have 
long ſunk into merited oblcurity, with icarce even 
an epitaph left to flatter. A few years ago, the 
herring-fiſhery employed all Grub-ſtrect; it was the 
topic iu every coffee- houſe, and the burden of every 
ballad. Woe were to drag up oceans of gold from 
the bottom of the ſca; we were to ſupply all Eu— 
rope with herrings upon our own ternis. At pre- 
lent, we hear no more of all this. We have fith- 
ed up very little gold, that I can learn; nor do we 
tarniſh the world with herrings, as was expected. 
l-t us wait but a few years longer, and we {lull Hud 
all our expectations an herciog-filhery, 
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1 E eſſayiſts, who are allowed but one ſubject 
at a time, are by no means ſo fortunate as the wri- 
ters of magazines, who write upon ſeveral. It a 


magazine be dull upon the American war, he ſoon 


has us up again with the ghoſt in Cock-lane ; if 
the reader begins to doze upon that, he is quick)y 
rouſed by an eaſtern tale ; ; tales prepare us for poc- 
try, and poetry for the meteorological biſtory of the 
weather. It is the life and foul of a magazine 
never to be long dull upon one ſubject; and the 
reader, like the failor's horſe, has at leaſt the com- 
tortable refreſhment of having the ſpur often 
changed. 

As I ſee no reaſon why they ſhould carry off all 
the rewards of genius, I have ſome thoughts, for 
the future, of making this eſſay a magazine in mi- 
niature; I ſhall hop from ſubjeét to ſubjef, and, if 
properly encouraged, I intend in time to adorn my 
euille volant with pictures. But to begin, in the 
uſual form, with 


A Morzsr Appnkss ro THE PUBLIC. 


The public has been ſo often impoſed upon by 
the unperforming promiſes of others, that it is with 
the utmoſt modeſty, we aſſure them of our inviola- 
ble deſign of giving the very belt collection that 
ever aſtoniſhed locicty. Ihe public we honour and 
regard, and therefore to inſtruct and entertain them 
is our higheſt ambition, with labours calculated as 
well to the head as the heart. It four extraordina- 
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nary pages of letter- preſs be any recommendation of 
our wit, we may at leaſt boaſt the honour of vindi- 
cating our own abilities. To lay more in favour of 
the INFERNAL MaGazixE, would be unworthy the 
public; to ſay leſs, would be injurious to ourſelves. 
As we have no intereſted motives for this under- 
taking, being a ſociety of men of diſtinction, we 


U diſdain to eat or write like hirelings: we are all gen- 

bk tlemen reſolved to {ell our ſixpenny magazine mere- 

Rl ly for our own amuſement. 

n Be careful to atk for the Infernal Magazine. 

if 

7 

c 

ge 

IC DEDICATION. 

* : 

n To that moſt ingenious of all Patrons, 

11 The TRIPOLINE AMBASSADOR. 

JT | 
17 May it pleaſe your Excellency, | 


7 As your taſte in the fine arts is univerſally allow- 
ne ed and admired, permit the authors of the Infernal 
Magazine to lay the following ſheets humbly at 
your excellency's toe: and ſhould our labours ever 
have the happineſs of one day adorning the courts 
of Fez, we doubt not that the influence wherewith 


by we are honoured {hall be ever. retuined with the 
th molt warm ardour, by, 

la- 

* May it pleaſe your Excellency, 

ae Jour moſt devouted humble ſervants, 

as a The Authors of the Infernal Magazine. 
Wh 
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A SyEtcn ſpoken by the IxpiIcExNT PHILOSOPHER, 
to perſuade his Club at Cateaton to declare war 
224inſt Spain. 


My honeſt friends and brother politicians 3 I 
-perceive that the intended war with Spain makes 
many of you uneaſy. Yeſterday, as we were told, 
the ſtocks role, and you were glad; to-day they 
fell, and you are again miſerable. But, my dear 
triends, what is the riling or the falling of the 
ſtocks to us who have no money? Let Nathan Ben 
Funk the Dutch Jew, be glad or ſorry for this; but 
my good Mr. Bellows-mendcr, what is all this to 
you or me? you muſt mend broken bellows, and I 
write bad proſe as long as we live, whether we like 
a Spaniſh war or not. Believe me, my honeſt 
friends, whatever you may talk of liberty and your 
own reaſon, both that liberty and reaſon are condi- 
tionally reſigned by every poor maa in every ſocic- 
ty; and as we are born to work, ſo others are born 
to watch over us while we are working. In the 
name of common-ſenſe then, my good friends, let 
the great keep watch over us, and let us mind our 
buſineſs, and perhaps we may at laſt pet money 
ourſelves, and ſet beggars to work in our turn. I 
have a Latin ſentence that is worth its weight in 
gold, and which I ihall beg leave to tranſlate for 
your inſtruction. An author, called Lilly's Grain- 
mar, finely obſerves, that, As in præſenti perfec- 
tum format;' that is, Ready money makes 
perfect man.“ Let us then, to become perfect 
men, get ready-money, and let them that will, ſpend 
theirs by going to war with Spain. 
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RuLes for BEHaviouk, drawn up by the IxDICEN T 
PHILOSsO HER. 


If you be a rich man, you may enter the room 
with three loud hems, march deliberately up to the 
chimney, and turn your back to the fire. If you 
be a poor man, I would adviſe you to ſhrink into 
the room as faſt as you can, and place yourſelf, as 
uſual, upon the corner of a chair in a remote 
corner. 


When you are deſired to ſing in company, I would 


adviſe you to refuſe; for it is a thouſand to one but 
that you torment us with affectation, ignorance of 
muſic, or a bad voice. 

If you be young, and live with an old man, I 
would adviſe you not to like gravy; I was diſinhe- 
rited myſelf for liking gravy. 

Don't laugh much in public; the ſpeCtators that 
are not as merry as you will hate you, either be- 
cauſe they envy your happineſs or fancy themſelves 
the ſubject of your mirth. 


RULES FOR RAISING THE DEVIL. 


Tranſlated from the Latin of Doneus de Sortiariis, a 
auriter cotemporary with Calvin, and one of the Re- 
formers of our Church. 


The perſon who deſires to raiſe the devil is to ſa- 
crifice a dog, a cat, and a hen, all of his own pro- 
perty, to Beelzebub. He is to ſwear an eternal 
obedience, and then to receive a mark in ſome un- 
ſeen place, either under the eye-lid, or in the root 


of the en inflicted by the devil hiwſclf. Upon 


* 
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this he has power given him over three ſpirits; one 
for earth, another for air, and a third for the ſca. 
Upon certain times the devil holds an aſſembly of 
magicians, in which each is to give an account of 
what evil he has done, and what he wiſhes to do. 
At this aſſembly he appears in the ſhape of an old 
man, or often like a goat with large horns. They 
upon this occaſion renew their vows of obedience ; 
and then form a grand dance. in honour of their 
falle diety. The devil inſtructs them in every me- 
thod of injuring mankind, in gathering poiſons, and 
of riding upon occaſion through the air. He ſhews 
them the whole method, upon examination, of 
giving evaſive anſwers ; his ſpirits have power to aſ- 
ſume the form of angels of light, and there is but 
one method of detecting them; viz. to aſk them, 
in proper form, What method is the moſt certain to 
propagate the faith all over the world? To this 
they are not permitted by the ſuperior Power to 
make a falſe reply, nor are they willing to give the 


true one, wherefore they continue filent, and are 
thus detected. 


18S AT X. 


'T Hoven naturally penſive, yet I am fond of gay 
company, and take every opportunity of thus dil- 
miſling the mind from duty. From this motive I am 
often found in the centre of a crowd; and wherever 
pleaſure is to be fold am always a purchaſer. Ia 
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thoſe places, without being remarked by any, I join 
in whatever goes forward, work my paſſion into a 
ſimilitude of frivolous earneſtneſs, ſhout as they 
ſhout, and condemn as they happen to diſapprove. 
A mind thus ſunk for a while below its natural 
ſtandard, is qualified for ſtronger flights, as thoſe 
firſt retire who would ſpring forward with greater 
vigour. 

Attracted by the ſerenity of the evening, a friend 
and I lately went to gaze upon the company in one 
of the public walks near the city. Here we ſaun- 
tered together for ſome time, either praiſing the 


beauty of ſuch as were handſome, or the dreſſes of 


ſuch as had nothing elſe to recommend them. We 
had gone thus deliberately forward for ſome time, 
when my friend, ſtopping on a ſudden, caught me 
by the elbo, and led me out of the public walk. I 
could perceive, by the quickneſs of his pace, and 
by his frequently looking behind, that he was at- 
tempting to avoid ſome body who followed; we 
now turned to the right, then to the left; as we 
went forward he ſtill went faſter, but in vain: the 


perſon whom he attempted to eſcape hunted us 
through every doubling, and gained upon us each 


moment; fo that at laſt we fairly ſtood {till, reſolv- 


ing to face what we could not avoid. 


Our purſucr ſoon came up, and joined us with 
all the familiarity of an old acquaintance. © My 
« dear Charles, cried he, ſhaking my friend's hand, 
© Where have you been hiding this halt century ? 

* Poſitively I had fancied you were gone down to 
C cultivate matrimony, and your eſtate in the coun- 
try.“ During the reply I had an opportunity of 
ſurveying the appearance of our new companion. 
His hat was pinched up with peculiar ſmartnels ; 
his looks were pale, thin, and ſharp; round his 
neck he wore a broad black ribbon, and in his bo- 
ſom a buckle ſtudded with glaſs ; his coat was trim- 
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med with tarniſhed twiſt; he wore by his ſide a 
ſword with a black hilt; and his ſtockings of ſilk, 
though newly waſhed, were grown yellow by Jong 
fervice. I was ſo much engaged with the peculia- 
rity of his dreſs that I attended only to the latter 
part of my friend's reply; in which he compliment. 
ed Mr. Tibbs on the taſte of his cloaths, and the 
bloom in his countenance. *« Pſha, pſha, Charles, 
cried the figure, © no more of that, if you love me; 
« you know I hate flattery ; on my foul I do; aud 
yet to be ſure an intimacy with the great will im- 
prove one's appearance, and a courſe of veniſon 
will fatten; and yet, faith, I deſpiſe the great as 
much as you do; but there are a great many 
damn'd honeſt fellows among them, and we mut 
not quarrel with one half becauſe the other wants 
breeding. If they were all ſuch as my Lord 
Mudler, one of the moſt good-natured creatures 
that ever ſqueezed a lemon, I ſhould myſelf be 
among the number of their admirers. I was yc{- 
terday to dine at the dutcheſs of Piccadilly's. My 
Lord was there. * Ned, ſays he to me, Ned, 
ſays he, «Pl hold gold to filver I can tell where 
you were poaching laſt night.” „ Poaching, my 
Lord,” ſays I; „faith you have miſſed already; 
for 1 ſtaid at home, and let the girls poach fur 
me. That's my way; I take a fine woman as 
{ome animals do their prey; ſtand ſtill, and ſwoop 
they fall into my mouth.” 

« Ah, Tibbs, thou art an happy fellow,” cried 
my companion, with looks of infinite pity z J hope 
your fortune is as much improved as your undcr- 
ſtanding in ſuch company.” * Improved ! replicd 
the other; you ſhall know,—but let it go no tar- 
ther,—a great ſecret—five hundred a-year to begin 
with. My Lord's word of honour for it.— His 
Lordſhip took me down in his own chariot yeſter- 
day, and we had a tete-a-tete dinner in the coun - 
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try, where we talked of nothipg elſe.” I fancy 
you forgot, Sir, cried I, you told us but this 
moment of your dining yeſterday in town P Did 
I fay ſo ?” replied he cooly; to be ſure if I ſaid fo 
it was ſo.— Dined in town ! egad, now I do re- 
member I did dine in town; but I dined in the 
country too : for you muſt know, my boys, I eat 
two dinners. By the bye, I am grown as nice as 
the devil in my eating. Pl tell you a pleaſant 
affair about that; we were a ſelect party of us to 
dine at Lady Grogram's, an affected piece, but 
let it go no farther z a ſecret.— Well, ſays I, PII 
hold a thouſand guineas, and ſay done firſt, that 
— But dear Charles, you are an honeſt creature, 
lend me half a crown for a minute or two, or fo, 
juſt till-But hark'ee, aſk-me for it the next time 
we meet, or it may be twenty to one but I forget 
to pay you. 

When he left us, our converſation naturally turn- 


ed upon ſo extraordinary a character. His very 
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dreſs,“ cries my friend, is not leſs extraordinary 
than his conduct. If you meet him this day, you 
had him in rags; if the next, in embroidery. 
With thoſe perſons of diſtinction, of whom he 
talks ſo familiarly, he has ſcarce a coffee-houſe 
acquaintance. However, both for the intereſt of 
ſociety, and perhaps for his own, heaven has 
made him poor; and while all the world perceives 
his wants, he fancies them concealed from every 
eye. An agreeable companion, becauſe he under- 
ſtands flattery; and all muſt be pleaſed with the 
firſt part of his converſation, though all are ſure 
of its ending with a demand on their purſe. While 
his youth countenances the levity of his conduct, 
he may thus earn a precarious ſubſiſtence ; but, 
when age comes on, the gravity of which is in- 
compatible with buffoonery, then will he find him- 
ſelf forſaken by all; condemned in the decline of 
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© life to hang upon ſome rich family whom he once 
deſpiſed, there to undergo all the ingenuity of ſtu- 
died contempt, to be employed only as a ſpy upon 
the ſervants, or a bug bear to frighten children in- 
© to duty.” 


& 
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Turkr are ſome acquaintances whom it is no 
eaſy matter to ſhake off. My little beau yeſterday 
overtook me again in one of the public walks, and 
{lapping me on the ſhoulder, ſaluted me with an air 
of the moſt perfect familiarity. His dreſs was the 
ſame as uſual, except that he had more powder ir 


his hair, wore a dirtier ſhirt, and had on a pair ot 


temple ſpectacles, with his hat under his arm. 

As I knew him to be an harmleſs, amuſing 
little thing, I could not return his ſmiles with any 
degree of ſeverity; fo we walked forward on terms 
of the utmoſt intimacy, and in a few minutes dil- 
cuſſed all the uſual topics of a general converla- 
tion, 

The oddities that marked his character, how- 
ever, ſoon began to appear; he bowed to ſeveral 
well-dreſſed perſons, who, by their manner af re- 
turning the compliment, appeared perfect ſtrangers. 
At intervals he drew out a pocket-book, ſeeming 
to take memorandums before all the company, with 
much importance and aſſiduity. In this manner he 
led me through the whole Mall, fretting at his av- 
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{urdities, and fancying myſelf laughed at, as well as 
he, by every ſpectator. 

When we were got to the end of our proceſſion, 
« Blaſt me,” cries he, with an air of vivacity, « I 
© never ſaw the Park ſo thin in my life before; 
« there is no company at all to-day. Not a ſingle 
face to be ſeen,” No company interrupted 1 
« peeviſhly; © no company where there is ſuch a 
crowd | Why man there is too much. What are 
the thouſands that have been laughing at us but 
company! Lord, my dear, returned he, with the 
utmoſt good humour, you ſeem immenſely cha- 
grined : but blaſt me, when the world laughs at 
« me, I laugh at the world, and ſo we are even. 
My Lord Trip, Bill Squaſh, the Creolian, and J, 
« ſometimes make a party at being ridiculous ; and 
« ſo we ſay and do a thouſand * for the joke's 
« fake, But I fee you are grave; ſo if you are for 
« a fine grave ſentimental companion, you ſhall dine 
with my wife to-day; I muſt inſiſt on't: DNL in- 
« troduce you to Mrs. '[ibbs, a lady of as elegant 
« qualifications as any in nature. She was bred— 
but that's between ourſelves, under the inſpection 
© of the Counteſs of Shoreditch. A charming bo- 
« dy of voice! But no more of that, ſhe ſhall give 
c 
* 
c 
c 
c 


- 
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us a ſong. You ſhall ſee my little girl too, Ca- 
rolina Wilhelmina Amelia Tibbs, a ſweet, pretty 
creature: I deſign her for my Lord Drumſtick's 
eldeſt ſon; but that's in friendſhip, let it go no 
farther; ſhe's but fix year's old, and yet ſhe walks 
© a minnet, and plays upon the guittar immenlely 
* already, Tintend ſhe ſhall be as perfect as poſſi- 
ble in every accompliſhment. In, the- firſt place 
© Fil make her a ſcholar; III teach her Greek my- 
© ſelf, and I intend to learn that language purpoſely 
© to inſtruct her—but let that be a ſecret.” 
Thus ſaying, without waiting for a reply, he 
took me by the arm and hauled me along. We 
II 
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paſſed through many dark alleys and winding ways ; 
tor from ſome motive to me unknown, he ſeemed 
to have a particular averſion to every frequented 
ſtreet; at laſt, however, we got to the door of a 
diſmal looking houſe in the outlets of the town, 
where, he informed me, he choſe to reſide for the 
benefit of the air. 

We entered the lower door, which ſeemed ever 
to lie moſt hoſpitably open; and I began to aſcend 
an old and creaking ſtair-caſe; when, as he mount- 
ed to ſhow me the way, he demanded whether 1 
delighted in proſpects; to which, anſwering in the 
affirmative, , Then,“ ſays he, I ſhall ſhow you one 
© of the molt charming out of my windows; we 
© ſhall ſee the ſhips ſailing, and the whole country for 
twenty miles round, tip top, quite high. My 
© lord Swamp would give ten thouſand guineas for 
« ſuch an one; but, as I ſometimes pleaſantly tell 
« him, I always love to keep my proſpects at 
home, that my friends may come to ſee me the 
« oftener.? 

By this time we were arrived as high as the ſtairs 
would permit us to aſcend, till we came to, what he 
was facetiouſly pleaſed to call the firſt floor down 
the chimncy; and knocking at the door, a voice, 
with a Scotch accent, from within, demanded, 
« Wha's theres? My conductor anſwered, that it 
was him. But this not ſatisfying the queriſt, the 
voice again repcated the demand, to which he an- 
ſwered louder than before, and now the door 
was apened by an old maid-ſervant with cautious 
reluctance. 

When we were got in, he welcomed me to his 
houſe with great ceremony, and turning to the old 
woman, aſked where her lady _— © Good troth, 
replied ſhe, in the northern dialect, « ſhe's waſhing 
« your twa ſhirts at the next door, becauſe they have 
taken an oath againſt lending out the tub any long- 


% 


ESSAYS: 91 


er.“ My two ſhirts,” cries he, in a tone that 
« faultered with confuſion, « what does the idiot 
© mean ?” © I ken what I mean well enough, replied 
the other: « ſhe's waſhing your twa ſhirts at the 
next door, becauſe'—* Fire and fury! no more 
© of thy ſtupid explanations,” cried he, — Go and 
© inform her we have got company. Were that 
Scotch hag,” continued he, turning to me, to 
© be for ever in my family, ſhe will never learn po- 
© liteneſs, nor forget that abſurd poiſonous accent 
« of hers, or teſtify the ſmalleſt ſpecimen of brees- 
ing or high life; and yet it is very ſurpriſing tou, 
© as I had her from a parliament-man, a friend of 
mine from the Highlands, one of the politeſt men 
© in the world; but that's a ſecret.” 

We waited ſome time for Mrs. Tibbs' arrival, 
during which interval I had a full opportutity of 
ſurveying the chamber and all its furniture; which 
conſiſted of four chairs with old wrought bottom: 
that he aſſured me were his wife's embroidery; 4 
ſquare table that had been once japanned; a cradle 
in one corner, a lumber cabinet in the other; a bro- 
ken ſhepherdeſs, and a Mandarine without a head, 
were ſtruck over the chimney, and round the walls 
ſereral paltry unframed pictures, which he obſcrv- 
ed were all of his own drawing. What do vu 
© think, Sir, of that head in the corner, done in, 
the manner of Griſoni? There's the true keeping 
in it, it is my own face; and though there 
happens to be no likeneſs, a countels offered 
me an hundred for its fellow; I retuſed her, 
for, hang it, that would be mechanical, you 
© know,” 

The wife, at laſt, made her appearance; at once 

llattern and a coquette : much emaciated, but (till 

carrying the remains of beanty. She made twenty 

apologies for being ſeen in ſuch an odious diſhabille, 

but hoped to be excuſed, as ſhe had itaid out all 
II 2 
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night at Vauxhall Gardens with the counteſs, who 
was exceſſively fond of the horns. © And, indeed, 
my dear, added ſhe, turning to her huſband, his 
c lordſhip drank your health in a bumper.” Poor 
© Jack,” cries he, © a dear good-natured creature, I 
© know he loves me; but I hope my dear, you have 
given orders for dinner: you need make no great 
« preparations neither, there are but three of us; 
« ſomething elegant, and little will do; a turbot, 
an ortolan, or a— Or what do you think, my 
+ dear,” interrupts the wife, © of a nice pretty bit of 
ox- check, piping hot, and dreſſed with a little of 
© my own ſauce ?—« The very thing,“ replies he, 
it will eat beſt with ſome ſmart bottled beer; 
« but be ſure to let us have the ſauce his Gface was 
« fo fond of. I hate your immenſe loads of meat; 
© that is country all over; extreme diſguſting to 
© thoſe who are in the leaſt acquainted with high- 
© life,” 

By this time my curioſity began to abate, and 
my appetite to increaſe. The company of tools 
may at firſt make us ſmile, but at Jaſt never fails 
of rendering us melancholy. I therefore pretend- 


ed to recollect a prior engagement, and, aſter 
having ſhewn my reſpect to the houſe, by giving 
the old ſervant a piece of money at the door, I 
took my leave; Mr. Tibbs aſſuring me, that din- 
ner, if I ſtaid, would be ready in leis than two 
hours. 
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ESSAY XI. 


As it hath been obſerved, that few are better 
qualified to give others advice, than thoſe who have 
taken the leaſt of it themlelves ; ſo, in this reſpect, 
I find my myſelt perfectly authoriſed to offer mine: 
and mult take leave to throw together a few obſer- 
vations upon that part of a young man's conduct on 
his entering into lite, as it is called. 

The moſt uſual way among young men who have 
no reſolution of their own, is firſt to alk one friend's 
advice, and follow it for ſometime; then to aſk ad- 
vice of another, and turn to that, ſo of a third, ſtill 
unſteady, always changing. However, every change 
of this nature is for the worie: people may tell you 
of your being unfit for ſome peculiar occupations in 
life; but heed them not; whatever employment you 
follow with perſeverance and aſſiduity, will be found 
fit for you; it will be your ſupport in youth, and 
comfort in age. In learning the uſeful part of every 
profeſſion, very moderate abilities will ſuffice: great 
abilities are generally obnoxious to the poſletlors, 
Life has been compared to a race; but the al- 
luſion ſtill improves, by obſerving, that the moſt 
iwift are ever the — ant to ſtray from the 
courſe, | 

To know one profefiton only, is enough for one 
man to know; and this, whatever the profeſſors may 
tell you to the contrary, is ſoon learned. Be con— 
tented, therefore, with one good employment ; for 
if you "underſtand. two at a time, people will gira 
you employment in neither. 
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A conjurer and a taylor once happened to con- 
verſe together, © Alas! cries the taylor, what an 
_ unhappy poor creature am TI! if people ever take 
it into their heads to live without clothes, I am 
undone; I have no other trade to have recourſe 
to.“ © Indeed, friend, I pity you ſincerely,” re- 
plies the conjurer, but, thank heaven, things are 
not quite ſo bad with me: for, if one trick ſhould 
fail, I have an hundred more tricks for them yet. 
However, if at any time you are reduced to beg- 
« gary, apply to me, and I will relieve you.“ A 
famine overſpread the land; the taylor made a ſhift 
to live, becauſe his cuſtomers could not be without 
clothes; but the poor conjurer, with all his hun— 
dred tricks, could find none that had money to 
throw away: it was in vain that he promiſed to eat 
fire, or to vomit pins; no ſingle creature would re- 
lieve him, till he was at laſt obliged to beg from 
the very taylor whoſe calling he had formerly 
deſpiſed. 

There are no bbfirnAions more fatal to fortune 
than pride and reſentment. If you mult reſent in- 
1wries at all, at leaſt ſuppreſs your indignation till 
you become rich; and then ſhow away. The re— 
{entment of a poor man is like the efforts of a harm- 
leis inſect to ſting; it may get him cruſhed, but 
cannot defend him. Who values that anger, which 
1s conſumed only in empty menaces ? 

Once upon a time a gooſe fed its young by a pond- 
ide; and a gooſe, in ſuch circumſtances, is always 
proud, and exceflively punctilious. If any other 
animal, without the leaſt deſign to offend, happen- 
ed to paſs that way, the gooſe was immediately at 
t. The pond ſhe ſaid was hers, and ſhe would 
maintain her right in it, and ſupport ker honour, 
while ſhe had a bill to hiſs, or a wing to flutter. In 
this manner ſhe drove away ducks, pigs, and chick- 
chs; Bay, even the inſidious cat was ſeen to icam- 
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per. A lounging maſtiff, however, happened to 
paſs by, and thought it no harm though he ſhould 
Jap a little of the water, as he was thirſty. The 
guardian gooſe flew at him like a fury, pecked at 
him with her. beak, and flapped him with her fea- 
thers. The dog grew angry, and had twenty times 
a mind t give her a ſly ſnap: but ſuppreſſing 
his indignation, becauſe his maſter was nigh, « A 
« pox take thee,” cries he, for a fool, ſure thoſe 
© who have neither ſtrength nor weapons to 
« fight, at leaſt ſhould be civil.“ So faying, he 
went forward to the pond, quenched his thirſt, 
in fpite of the gooſe, and followed his maſter. 
Another obſtruction to the fortune of youth is, 
that, while they are willing to take offence from 
none, they alſo are equally deſirous of giving nobody 
offence. From hence they endeavour to pleaſe all, 
comply with every requeſt, and attempt to ſuit them- 
ſelves to every company; have no will of their own; 
but, like wax, catch every contiguous impreſſion. 
By thus attempting to give univerſal ſatisfaction, 
they at laſt find themſelves miſerably difappoint- 1 
ed. To bring the generality of admirers on our 1 
ſide, it is ſufficient to attempt pleaſing a very = 
few. 
A painter of eminence was once reſolved to finiſh 
a piece which ſhould pleaſe the whole world. When, 
therefore, he had drawn a picture, in which his ut- | 
moſt ſkill was exhanſted, it was expoſed in the 1 
market- place, with directions at the bottom for 1 
every ſpectator to mark with a bruſh, that lay by, 
every limb and feature which ſeemed erroneous. 
The ſpectators came, and, in general, applauded z 
but each willing to ſhow his talent at criticiſm, ſtig- 
matized whatever he thought proper. At evening, 
S when the painter came, he was mortified to find the 
picture one univerſal blot ; not a ſingle ſtroke that 
had not the marks of diſapprobation. Not ſatisfied 
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with this trial, the next Yay he was reſolved to try | 
them in a different manner; and expoſing his pic- 
ture as before, deſired that every ſpectator would 
mark thoſe beauties he approved or admired. The 
people complied, and the artiſt, returning, found his | 


picture covered with marks of beauty; every ſtroke 
that had been yeſterday condemned, now receiv- 
ed the character of approbation. Well, cries 
the painter, I now find that the beſt way to 


« pleaſe all the world, is to attempt pleaſing one 
« halt of it.” 
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— nature ſeems to have exempted this 
iland from many of thoſe epedemic evils which are 
0 fatal in other parts of the world. A want of 
rain for a few days beyond the expected ſeaſon, in 
ſome parts of the globe, ſpreads famine, deſolation, 
and terror, over the whole country; but, in this 
fortunate land of Britain, the inhabitant courts 
health in every breeze, and the huſbandman ever 
ſows in joyful expectation. 

But, though the nation be exempt from real evils, 
it is not more happy on this account than others. 
The people are afflicted, it is true, with neither fa- 
mine nor peſtilence; but then there is a diſorder 
peculiar to the country, which, every ſeaſon, makes 
ſtrange ravages among them; it ſpreads with peſli- 

lential rapidity, and infects almoſt every rauk of 
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people; and what is (till more ſtrange, the natives 
have no name for this peculiar malady, though well 
known to foreign phyſicians by the appellation of 
Epidemic Terror. | 
A ſeaſon is never known to paſs, in which the 
people are not viſited by this crue! calamity, in one 
ſhape or another, ſeemingly different, though ever 
the ſame; one year it iſſues from a baker's ſhop in 
the ſhape of a ſixpenny loaf, the next it takes the 
appearance of a comet with a figry tail, the third it 
threatens like a flat bottomed boat, and the fourth 
it carries conſternation in the bite of a mad dog. 
The people, when once infected, loſe their reliſh 
for happineſs, ſaunter about with looks of deſpon- 
dence, aſk after the calamities of the day, and re- 
ceive no comfort but in heightening each other's diſ- 
treſs. It is inſignificant how remote or near, how 
weak or powerful, the object of terror may be, 
when once they reſolve to fright and be frighted; 
the mereſt trifles ſow conſternation and diſmay z each 
proportions his fears, not to the object, but to the 
dread he diſcovers in the countenance of others; 
for, when once the fermentation is begun, it goes on 
of itſelf ; though the original caule he diſcontinued 
8 which firſt ſet it in motion. | 
As dread of mad dogs is the epidemic terror which 
now prevails, and the whole nation is at preſent ac- 
tually groaning under the malignity of its influence. 
The people ſally from their houtes with that circum— 
ſpection which is prudent in ſuch as expect a mad 
dog at every turning. The phylician publiſhes his 
preſcription, the beadle prepares his halter, and a 
few, of . unuſual bravery, arm themſelves with boots 
and buff gloves, in order to face the enemy if he 
ſhould offer to attack them. In ſhort, the whole 
people ſtand bravely upon their defence, and fem, 
by their preſent ſpirit, to ſhow a reſolution of being 
tamely bit by mad dogs no longer. 
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Their manner of knowing whether a dog be mad ö 


or not, ſomewhat reſembles the ancient Gothic cuſ- 
tom of trying witches. The old woman ſuſpected 
was tied hand and foot, and thrown into the water. 
It ſhe ſwan, then ſhe was inſtantly carried off to be 
burnt for a witch; if ſhe ſunk, then indeed ſhe was 
acquitted of the charge, but drowned in the experi- 
ment. In the ſame manner a crowd gather round 
a dog ſuſpected of madneſs, and they begin by 
teaſing the devoted animal on every fide. If he at- 
tempts to ſtand upon the defenſive, and bite, then 
he is unanimouſly found guilty, for « A mad dog 
© always ſnaps at every thing.“ If, on the contra- 
ry, he ſtrives to eſcape by running away, then he 
can expect no compaſſion, for mad dogs always 
run ſtraight forward before them.” 

It is pleaſant enough for a neutral being like me, 
who has no ſhare in thoſe ideal calamities, to mark 
the ſtages of this national diſeaſe. The terror at 
firſt freely enters with a diſregarded ſtory of a little 
dog that had gone through a neighbouring village, 
which was thought to be mad by ſeveral who had 
ſeen him. The next account comes, that a maſtiff 
ran through a certain town, and had bit five geeſe, 
which immediately rad mad, foamed at the bill, and 
died in great agonies ſoon after. Then comes an 
affecting hiſtory of a little boy bit in the leg, and 
gone down to be dipped in the falt-water. When 
the people have ſufficiently ſhuddered at that, they 
are next congealed with a frightful account of a man 
Who was faid lately to have died from a bite he had 
received ſome years before. This relation only pre- 
pares the way for another ſtill more hideous ; as, 
how the maſter of a family, with ſeven ſmall chil- 
dren, were all bit by a mad lap-log ; and how the 
poor father firſt perceived the infection, by calling 
tor a draught of water, where he ſaw the lap-log 
ſwimming in the cup. 
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When epidemic terror is thus once excited, every 
morning comes loaded with ſome new diſaſter. As 
ia ſtories of ghoſts each loves to hear the account, 
though it only ſerves to make him unealy'; ſo, here, 
each liſtens with eagerneſs, and adds to the tidings 
& with new circumſtances of peculiar horror. A lady, 

for inſtance, in the country, of very weak nerves, 
bas been frighted by the barking of a dog; and 
this, alas] too frequently happens. The ſtory ſoon 
is improved, and ſpreads, that a mad dog had 
frighted a lady of diſtinction. Theſe circumſtances 
begin to grow terrible before they have reached the 
neighbouring village , and there the report is, that 
a lady of quality was bit by a mad maſtiff. This 
account every moment gathers new ſtrength, and 
grows more diſmal as it approaches the capital ; and, 
by the time it has arrived in town, the lady is de- 
ſcribed with wild eyes, foaming mouth, running 
mad upon all four, barking like -a dog, biting her 
ſervants, and at laſt ſmothered between two beds, 
by the advice of her doctors; while the mad maſtiff 
is, in the mean time, ranging the whole country 
over, ſlavering at the mouth, and ſeeking whom he 
may devour. 

My landlady, a good-natured woman, but a little 
ctedulous, waked me ſome mornings ago before the 
uſual hour, with horror and aſtoniſhment in her 
looks. She defired me, if I had any regard for my 
latety, to keep within; for, a few days ago, ſo diſ- 
mal an accident had happened, as to put all the 
world upon their guard. A mad dog, down in the 
country, ſhe aſſured me, had bit a farmer, who ſoon 
becoming mad, ran into his own yard, and bit a 
fine brindled cow: the cow quickly became as mad 
as the man, began to foam at the mouth, and raiſing 
herſelf up, walked about on her hind legs, ſome- 
times barking like a dog, and ſometimes attempting 
to talk like the farmer. Upon cxamining the 
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grounds of this ſtory, I found my landlady had it 
from one neighbour, who had it from another 
neighbour, who heard it from very good autho- 
rity. | 

Were moſt ſtories of this nature well examined, 
it would be found that numbers of ſuch as have 
been ſaid to ſuffer, were no way injured ; and that 
of thoſe who have been actually bitten, not one 
in an hundred was bit by a mad dog. Such 
accounts in general, therefore, only ſerve to make 
the people miſerable by falſe terrors, and ſome- 
times fright the patient into actual frenzy, by 
creating thoſe very ſymptoms they pretend to de- 
plore. 
But even allowing three or four to die in a ſea- 
ſon of this terrible death, (and four is probably 
too large a conceſſion), yet ſtill it is not conſidered 
how many are preſerved in their health and in 
their property by this devoted animal's ſervi- 
ces. The midnight robber is kept at a diſtance ; 
the inſidious thief is often detected; the healthful 
chaſe repairs many a worn conſtitution; and the 
poor man finds in his dog a willing aſſiſtant, eager 
to leſſen his toil, and content with the ſmalleſt re- 
tribution. 

© A dog, ſays one of the Engliſh poets, „is an 
© honeſt creature, and I am a friend to dogs.” Ot 
all the beaſts that graze the lawn, or hunt the 
foreſt, a dog is the only animal that, leaving his 
fellows, attempts to cultivate the friendſhip of man; 
to man he looks in all his neceſſities, with a ſpeaking 
eye, for aſſiſtance z exerts, for him, all the little ſer- 
vices in his power with chearfulneſs and pleaſure; for 
him, bears famine and fatigue, with patience and reſig- 
nation: no injuries can abate his fidelity; no diftre!s 
induce him to forſake his benefactor: ſtudious to 
pleaſe, and fearing to offend, he is ſtill an humble, 
ſtedfaſt dependent; and in him, alone, fawning is 
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not flattery. How unkind, then, to torture this 
faithful creature, who has left the foreſt to claim the 
protection of man] How ungrateful a return to the 
truſty animal for all its ſervices ! 
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Act, that leſſens the enjoyment of life, increaſes 
our deſire of living. Thole dangers which, in the 
vigour of youth, we had learned to deſpiſe, aſſume 
new terrors as we grow old. Our caution increaſ- 
ing as our years increaſe, fear becomes at laſt the 
prevailing paſſions. of the mind; and the ſmall 
remainder of life is taken up in uſeleſs efforts to 
keep off our end, or provide for a continued ex- 
iſtence. | 

Strange contradiction in our nature, and to which 
even the wiſe ard liable! If I ſhould judge of that 
part of life which lies before me, by that which J 
have already ſeen, the proſpect is hideous. Experi- 
ence tells me, that my paſt enjoyments have brought 
no real felicity ; and ſenſation aſſures me, that thoſe 
I have felt are ſtronger than thoſe which are yet to 
come, Yet experience and ſenſation in vain per- 
ſuade; hope, more powerful than either, dreſſes 
out the diſtant proſpect in fancied beauty; ſome 
happineſs, in long perſpective, ſtill beckons me to 
purſue ;- and, like a loſing gameſter, every new diſ- 
appointment increaſes my ardour to continue the 
gamé. | 

I 


102 Ar. 


Whcnce then is this increaſed Jour of life, which 


grows upon us with our years? whence comes it, 


that we thus make greater efforts to preſerve our 
exiſtence, at a period when it becomes ſcarce worth 
the keeping ? Is it that Nature, attentive to the pre- 
ſervation of mankind, increaſes our wiſhes to live, 
while ſhe leſſens our enjoyments ? and, as ſhe robs 
the ſenſes of every pleaſure, equips imagination in 
the ſpoils? Life would he inſupportable to an old 
man, who, loaded with infirmities, feared: death no 
more than when in the vigour of manhood : the 
numbcrleſs calamitics of decaying nature, and the 
conſciouſneſs of ſurviving every pleaſure, would at 
once induce him, with his own hand, to terminate 


the ſcene of miſery : but, happily, the contempt of 


death forſakes him at a time when it could only be 
prejudicial z and life acquires an imaginary value, in 
proportion as its real value is no more, 

Our attachment to every object around us increa- 
ſes, in general, from the length of our acquaintance 
with it. I would not chooſe, ſays a French phi- 
loſopher, © to fee an old poſt pulled up with which 
© I had been long acquainted,” A mind long habi- 
tnated to a certain ſet of objects, inſenſibly becomes 
fond of ſeeing them; viſits them from habit, and 
parts from them with reluctance, From hence pro- 
cesds the avarice of the old in every kind of poſſeſ- 
ſion: they love the world, and all that it produces; 


they love life and all its advantages; not becaule it. 


gives them pleaſure, but becauſe they have known 
it long. 

Chinvang the Chaſte, aſcending the throne of 
China, commanded that all who were unjuſtly de- 
tained in priſon, during the. preceding reigns, ſhould 
be ſet tree. Among the number who came to thank 
their deliverer on this occaſion, there appeared a 
majeſtic old man, who, falling at the emperor's 
feet, addreiicd him as follows: © Great father of 
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China, behold, a wretch, now cighty-ſive years 
old, who was fhut up in a dungeon at the age of 
« twenty-two. I was impriſoned though a ranger 
« to crime, or Without being even confronted by 
« my accuſers. I have now lived in ſolitude and 
« darkneſs for more than fifty years, and am grown 
« familiar with diſtreſs. As yet dazzled with the 
« ſplendour of that fun to which you have reſtored 


me, I have been wandering the ſtreets to find out 


« ſome friend that would aſliſt, or rclieve, or re- 
member me: but my friends, my family, and re- 
« Jations are all dead, and I am forgotten. Permit 
« me then, O Chinvang, to wear out the wretched 
remains of life in my former priſon : the walls of 
my dungeon are to me more pleahng than the 
« moſt ſplendid palace. I have not long to live, 
© and ſha!] be unhappy except I fpend the r-it 
« of my days where my youth was paſſed; in that 
« priſon from whence you were pleaied to relcale 
me. 

The old man's paſſion for confinement is ſimilar 
to that we. ail have for lite. We are habituatcd to 
the priſon, we look round with diſcontent, are 
diſpleaſed with the abude, and yet the length of our 
captivity only increaſes our fondacls for the call. 
The trees we have planted, the houſes we have built, 
or the poſterity we have begotten, all ſerve to bind. 
u; cloſer to the earth, and embitter our parting. 
Life ſues the young like a rew acqui tance: the 
companion, as yet unexhauſted, is at once inſtruc— 
tive and amuſing ; its company pleaſes yet, for all 
this it is but little regarded. Io us, who are de- 
clined in years, life appears like an old friend irs 
jeſts have been anticipated iu former converſation 
it hath no new ſtory to make us ſmile, no new im- 
provement with which to ſurpriſe 3 yet füll we love 
it: deſtitute of every enjoyment, {till we love it; 
huſband the waſling treaſure with increatng fru— 
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gality, and feel all the poignancy of anguiſh in the 


tatal ſeparation. 

Sir Philip Mordaunt was young, beautiful, fin- 
cere, brave, an Engliſhman. He had a complete 
fortune of his own, and the love of the king his 
malter, which was equivalent to riches. Life open- 
ed all her treaſures before him, and promiſed a long 
ſucceſſion of happineſs. He came; taſted of the 
entertainment, but was diſguſted even at the begin- 
ning. He profeſſed an averſion to living; was tired 
of walking round the ſame circle; had tried every 
en;oyment, and found them all grow weaker at every 
repetition. „If life be, in youth fo diſpleaſing, 
cried he to himſelf, « what will it appear when age 
* comes on? If it be at preſent indifferent, ſure it 
© will then be execrable.” This thought embittered 
every reffection; till at laſt, with all the ſerenity of 
perverted reaſon, he ended the debate with a piſtol | 
Had this ſelf-deluded man been apprized, that ex- 
iſtence grows more deſirable to us the longer we 
exiſt, he would then have faced old age without 
ſhrinking ; he would have boldly dared to live; and 
ſerved that ſociety by his future aſſiduity, which he 
baſely injured by his deſertion. 


ESSAY XV. 


3 obſerve, that there are no ladies in the 
world more beautiful or more ill-dreſſed than thoſe 
of England. Our countrywomen have been com- 
pared to thoſe pictures, where the face is the work 
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of a Raphael, but the draperies thrown out by ſome 
empty pretender, deſtitute of taſte, and entirely 
unacquainted with deſign. 

If I were a poet, I might obſcrve on this oc- 
caſion, that ſo much beau: y, ſet off with all the 
advantages of dreſs, would be too powerful an 
© WW antagoniſt for the oppoſite ſex; and therefore it 
was wiſely ordered, that our ladies ſhould want 
d taſte, leſt their admirers ſhould entirely want 
reaſon. 


2 But, to confeſs a truth, J do not find they have 
7 

„a greater averſion to fine clothes than the women 
„ot any other country whatſoever. I cannot fancy 
E * 7 20 * * ” 
t that a ſhopkeeper's wite in Cheapſide has a greater 
1 tenderneſs for the fortune of her huſband, than a 


cl citizen's wife in Paris; or that Mifs ia a bourding- 
| 8 {chool, is more an o2conomilt in dreſs, than Made. 
' MW moilclle in a nunnery. 

Although Paris may be accounted the foil in 
which almoſt every faſhion takes its rife, its influ- 
ence is never ſo general there as with us. They 
ſtudy there the happy method of uniting grace and 
faſhion, and never excuſe a woman for being awk- 
wardly dreſſed, by ſaying, her clothes are in the 
mode. A French woman is a perfect architect in 
dreſs z ſhe never, with Gothic ignorance, m:xecs the 
orders: ſhe never tricks out a ſquabby Doric 
ſhape with Corinthian finery; or tu ſpeak with- 
oat metaphor, ſhe conforms to a general faſhion, 
only when it happens not to be repugnant to prevuic 
beauty. 

The Engliſh ladies, on the contrary, ſeem to have 
no other ſtandard of grace but the run of t2c town. 
It faſhion give the word, every diſtinction of beau. 
ty, complexion, or ſtature, ceaſes. Swesping trains, 
Pruſſian bonnets, and trollopecs, as like each other 
as if cut from the ſame piece, level all to one ſtand- 
ard, The Mall, the gardens, and play-houtrs, ue 
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filled with ladies in uniform; and their whole ap- 
pearance ſhews as little variety or taſte, as if their 
clothes were beſpoke by the colonel of a marching 
regiment, or fancied by the artiſt who dreſſes the 
three battalions of guards. 

But not only the ladies of every ſnape and com- 
plexion, but of every age too, are poſſeſſed of this 
unaccountable paſſion for levelling all diſtinction in 
dreſs. The lady of no quality travels faſt behind 
the lady of ſome quality; and a woman of fixty is 
as guady as her grand-daughter. A friend of mine, 
a good-natured old man, amuſed me the other day 
with an account of his journey to the Mall. It 
ſeems, in his walk thither, he, for ſome time, fol- 
lowed a lady, who, as he thought by her dreſs, 
was a girl of fifteen: it was airy, elegant, and 
youthivl. My old friend had called up all his poe- 
try on this occaſion, and fancied twenty Cupids 
prepared for execution in every folding of her 
white negligce: he had prepared his imagination 
tor an angel's face. But, what was his mortifica- 
tion to find, that the imaginary goddeſs was no 
other than his couſin Hannah, ſome years older than 
3.imlclt, 

But, to give it in his own words: “After the 
the tranſports of our firſt ſalute, ſaid he, © were 
over, | could not avoid running my eye over her 
whole appearance. Her gown was of cambric, cut 
ort before, in order to diſcover an high-heeled 
froc, which was buckled almoſt to the toe. Her 
cop conſilied of a few bits of cambric, and flowers 
of painted paper ſtuck on one fide of her head. 
Her bolom, that had felt no hand but the hand of 
time, theſe twenty ycars, roſe, ſuing to be preſſed. 
I could, indeed, have wiſhed her more than an 
tandkerchief of Pariſnet to ſhade her beautics; for, 
as Taſſo ſays of the roſe-bud. Quan ſe ingſtra 
* men tatils e piu belid. A female breaſt is generally 
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thought more beautiful, as it is more ſparingly diſ- 
covered. 

« As my coulin had not put on all this finery for 
nothing, ſhe was at that time ſallying out to the 
Park, when I had overtaken her. Perceiving, how- 
ever, that I had on my beſt wig, ſhe offered, if I 
would 'ſquire her there, to ſend home the footman. 
Though I trembled for our reception in public, 
yet I could not, with any civility, refuſe : ſo as to 
be as gallant as poſlible, I took her hand in my arm, 
and thus we marched on together. 

When we made our entry at the Park, two 
antiquated figures, ſo polite and ſo tender, ſoon at- 
tracted the eyes of the company. As we made our 
way among crowds, who were out to ſhow their fi- 
nery as well as we, wherever we came, I perceived 
we brought good-humour with us. The polite 
could not forbear ſmiling, and the vulgar burſt out 
into a horſe- laugh at our groteſque figures. Couſin 
Hannah, who was perfectly conſcious of the recti- 
tude of her own appearance, attributed all this 
mirth to the oddity of mine; while I as cordially 
placed the whole to her account. Thus, from be- 
ing two of the beſt-natured creatures alive, before 
we got half way up the Mall, we both began to 
grow peeviſh, and, like two mice on a ſtring, en- 
deavoured to revenge the impertinence of the ſpec- 
tators upon each other. I am amazed, couſin Jet- 
« frey,” ſays Miſs, © that I can never get you to drefs 
like a Chriſtian. I knew we ſhould have the eyes 
© of the Park upon us, with your great wig ſo friz- 
© zled, and yet fo beggarly, and your monſtrous 
© muff,” I hate thoſe odious muffs.“ I could have 
patiently born a criticiſm on all the reſt of my equi- 
page; but, as I had had always a peculiar venera- 
tion for my muff, I could not forbeur being piqued 
a liitlez and, throwing my eyes with a ſpiteful air 
on her boſom, I could heartily with, Madam,” re- 
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filled with ladies in uniform; and their whole ap- 
pearance ſhews as little variety or taſte, as if their 
clothes were beſpoke by the colonel of a marching 
regiment, or fancied by the artiſt who dreſſes the 
three battalions of guards. 

But not only the ladies of every ſhape and com- 
plexion, but of every age too, are poſſeſſed of this 
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dreſs. The lady of no quality travels faſt behind 
the lady of ſome quality; and a woman of fixty is 
as guady as her grand-daughter. A friend of mine, 
a good-natured old man, amuſed me the other day 
with an account of his journey to the Mall. It 
ſeems, in his walk thither, he, for ſome time, fol- 
lowed a lady, who, as he thought by her dreſs, 
was a girl of fifteen: it was airy, elegant, and 
vouthſol. My old friend had called up all his poe- 
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prepared for execution in every folding of her 
white negligee; he had prepared his imagination 
for an angels face. But, what was his mortifica- 
tion to find, that the imaginary goddeſs was no 
other than his couſin Hannah, ſome years older than 
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But, to give it in his own words: „After the 
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whole appearance. Her gown was of cambric, cut 
{iort before, in order to diſcover an high-heeled 
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thought more beautiful, as it is more ſparingly diſ- 
covered. 

As my coulin had not put on all this finery for 
nothing, ſhe was at that time fallying out to the 
Park, when I had overtaken her. Perceiving, how- 
ever, that I had on my beſt wig, ſhe offered, if I 
would 'ſquire her there, to ſend home the footman. 
Though I trembled for our reception in public, 
yet I could not, with any civility, refuſe : fo as to 
be as gallant as poſlible, I took her hand in my arm, 
and thus we marched on together, 

When we made our entry at the Park, two 
antiquated figures, ſo polite and ſo tender, ſoon at- 
trated the eyes of the company. As we made our 
way among crowds, who were out to ſhow their fi- 
nery as well as we, wherever we came, I perceived 
we brought good-humour with us. The polite 
could not forbear ſmiling, and the vulgar burſt out 
into a horſe- laugh at our groteſque figures. Couſin 
Hannah, who was perfectly conſcious of the recti 
tude of her own appearance, attributed all this 
mirth to the oddity of mine; while I as cordially 
placed the whole to her account. 'Thus, from be- 
ing two of the beſt-natured creatures alive, before 
we got half way up the Mall, we both began to 
grow peeviſh, and, like two mice on a ſtring, en- 
deavoured to revenge the impertinence of the ſpec- 
tators upon each other. I am amazed, couſin Jet- 
« frey,” ſays Milfs, that I can never get you to dreſs 
© like a Chriſtian, I knew we ſhould have the eyes 
© of the Park upon us, with your great wig ſo friz- 
© zled, and yet ſo beggarly, and your monſtrous 
© muff,” I hate thoſe odious muffs.“ I could have 
patiently born a criticiſm on all the reſt of my equi- 
page 3 but, as I had had always a peculiar venera- 
tion for my muff, I could not forbeur being piqued 
a little 3 and, throwing my eyes with a ſpiteful air 
on her bolom, I could heartily with, Madam," re- 
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plied I, that for your ſake, my muff was cut into 
ca tippet.' 

As my couſin, by this time, was grown hearti- 
ly aſhamed of her gentleman-uſher, and as I was 
never very fond of any kind of exhibition myſelf, it 
was mutually agreed, to retire for a while to one of 
the ſeats, and from that retreat remark on others, 
as freely as they had remarked on us. 

When ſeated, we continued ſilent for ſome time, 
employed in very different ſpeculations. I regarded 
the whole company, now paſling in review before 
me, as drawn out merely for my amuſement. For 
my entertainment, the beauty had, all that morn- 
ing, been improving her charms; the beau had put 
on lace, and the young doctor a big wig, merely to 
pleaſe me. But quite different were the ſentiments 
of couſin Hannah. She regarded every well-dreſſed 
woman as a victorious rival; hated every face that 
tcemed dreſſed in good-humour, or wore the appear- 
ance of greater happineſs than her own. I perceiv- 
ed her uneaſineſs, and attempted to leſſen it, by ob- 
ſerving, that there was no company in the Park to- 
day. To this ſhe readily aſſented; and yet, ſays 
ſne, © it is full enough of ſcrubs of one kind or ano- 
ther.“ My ſmiling at this obſervation gave her 
fpirits to purſue the bent of her inclination ; and 
now ſhe began to exhibit her ſkill in ſecret hiſtory, 
as ſhe found me diſpoſed to liften. * Oblerve, ſays 
me to me, that old woman in tawdry filk, and 
« dreffed out beyond the faſhion : that is Mits Biddy 
Evergreen. Mils Biddy it ſeems has money; and 
as ſhe confiders that money was never fo ſcarce 
as it is now, ſhe feems reſolved to keep what ſhe 
has to herſelf. She is ugly enough, you fee; 
yet, I aſſure you, ſhe has refuſed teveral offers, 
« to my own knowledge, within this twelvemonth. 
Let me ſce; three pentlemen from Ireland, who 
« ftudy the law, two wanting captains, ber doctor, 


„0 ® a -a6 


ry 


= , ² 4: 1 Tis , Te 5: EE: WO 
— 


—_ 0 — , >. 0. 
5 


a Xx 
— 
— 


Ain i & mm a ß © 6 = i a iq 27 0 © 0 6 , 0 ꝓ̃.w , ., ad 


ESSAYS. 109 


and a Scotch preacher, who had like to have car- 
ried her off. All her time is paſſed betwixt ſick- 
neſs and finery. Thus ſhe ſpends. the whole week 
in a cloſe chamber, with no other company but 
her monkey, her apothecary and cat; and comes 
dreſſed out to the Park every Sunday, to ſhow her 
airs, to get new Jovers, to catch a new cold, and 
to make new work for the doctor. 

There goes Mrs. Roundabout. I mean the fat 
lady in the Juteſtring trolopee. Between you and 
I, ſhe is but a cutler's wife. See how ſhe's dreſ- 
ied, as fine as hands and pins can make her, 
while her two marriagable daughters, like bun- 
ters in {tuff gowns, are now taking ſixpenny worth 
of tea at the White-conduit-houſe. Odious puls, 
how ſhe waddles along, with her train two yards 
behind her! She puts me in mind of my Lord 
Bantam's Indian ſheep, which are obliged to have 
their monſtrous tails trundled along in a go-cart. 
For all her airs, it goes to her huſband's heart 
to ſee four yards of good luteſtring wearing agaiuſt 
the ground, like one of his knives on a grinditone. 
To ſpeak my mind, couſin Jeffrey, I never liked 
thoſe tails; for, ſuppoſe a young fellow ſhould 
be rude, and the lady ſhould offer to ſtep back 
in the fright, inſtead of retiring, ſhe treads up- 
on her train, and falls fairly on her back ; and 
then you know, coulin—her clothes may be 
ſpoiled. 

Ha! Miſs Mazzard! I knew we ſhould not 
miſs her in the Park ; ſhe in the monſtrous Prut- 
ſian bonnet. Miſs, though ſo very fine, was bred 
a milliner, and might have had ſome cultom it 
ſhe had minded her buſineſs; but the girl was 
fond of finery, and inſtead of drefling her cuſto- 
mers, laid out all her goods in adorning herſelf. 
Every new gown ſhe put on impaired her credit; 


© the ſtill, however, went on, improving her ap- 
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plied I, that for your ſake, my muff was cut into 
© a tippet. 

« As my couſin, by this time, was grown hearti- 
ly aſhamed of her gentleman-uſher, and as I was 
never very fond of any kind of exhibition myſelf, it 
was mutually agreed, to retire for a while to one of 
the ſeats, and from that retreat remark on others, 
as freely as they had remarked on us. 

When ſeated, we continued ſilent for ſome time, 
employed in very different ſpeculations. I regarded 
the whole company, now paſling in review before 
me, as drawn out merely for my amuſement. For 
my entertainment, the beauty had, all that morn- 
ing, been improving her charms; the beau had put 
on lace, and the young doctor a big wig, merely to 
pleaſe me. But quite different were the ſentiments 
of couſin Hannah. She regarded every well-dreſſed 
woman as a victorious rival; hated every face that 
ſcemed dreſſed in good-humour, or wore the appear- 
ance of greater happineſs than her own. I perceiv- 
ed her uneaſineſs, and attempted to leſſen it, by ob- 
ſerving, that there was no company in the Park to- 
day. To this the readily aſſented; * and yet,” ſays 
ſne, © it is full enough of ſcrubs of one kind or ano- 
ther.“ My ſmiling at this obſervation gave her 
fpirits to purſue the bent of her inclination 3 and 
now ſhe began to exhibit her ſkill in ſecret hiſtory, 
as ſhe found me diſpoſed to liften. * Oblerve,” ſays 
me to me, that old woman in tawdry filk, and 
dreſſed out beyond the faſhion : that is Mits Biddy 
Evergreen. Miſs Biddy it ſeems has money; and 
as ſhe confiders that money was never fo ſcarce 
© as it is now, ſhe feems reſolved to keep What ſhe 
© has to herſelf, She is ugly enough, you fee; 
yet, J aſſure you, ſhe has refuſed teveral offers, 
to my own knowlcdge, within this twelvemonth, 
© Let me fee; three gentlemen from Ireland, who 
ſtudy the law, two watting captains, her doctor, 
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and a Scotch preacher, who had like to have car- 
ried her off. All her time is paſſed betwixt ſick- 
neſs and finery. 'Thus ſhe ſpends. the whole week 
in a cloſe chamber, with no other company but 
her monkey, her apothecary and cat; and comes 
dreſſed out to the Park every Sunday, to ſhow her 
airs, to pet new Jovers, to catch a new cold, and 
to make new work for the doctor. 

There goes Mrs. Roundabout. I mean the fat 
lady in the Juteſtring trolopee. Between you and 
I, ſhe is but a cutler's wife. See how ſhe's dreſ- 
ied, as fine as hands and pins can make her, 
while her two marriagable daughters, like bun- 
ters in {tuff gowns, are now taking ſixpenny worth 
of tea at the White-conduit-houſe. Odious puſs, 
how ſhe waddles along, with her train two yards 
behind her! She puts me in mind of my Lord 
Bantam's Indian ſheep, which are obliged to have 
their monſtrous tails trundled along in a go-cart. 
For all her airs, it goes to her huſband's heart 
to ſee four yards of good luteſtring wearing againſt 
the ground, like one of his knives on a grindſtone. 
To ſpeak my mind, couſin Jeffrey, I never liked 
thoſe tails; for, ſuppoſe a young fellow ſhould 
be rude, and the lady ſhould offer to ſtep back 
in the fright, inſtead of retiring, ſhe treads up- 
on her train, and falls fairly on her back; and 
then you know, coulin—her clothes may be 
ſpoiled. 

© Ha! Miſs Mazzard! I knew we ſhould not 
miſs her in the Park ; ſhe in the monſtrous Prut- 
ſian bonnet. Miſs, though ſo very fine, was bred 
a milliner, and might have had ſome cultom it 
ſhe had minded her buſineſs ; but the girl was 
fond of finery, and inſtead of dreſſing her cuſto- 
mers, laid out all her goods in adorning herſelf. 
Every new gown ſhe put on impaired her credit 
ſhe ſtill, however, went on, improving her ap- 
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« pearance, and leſſening her little fortune, and 
© is now, you fee, become a belle and a bank- 
« rupt. | 

My couſin was proceeding in her remarks, 
which were interrupted by the approach of the very 
lady ſhe had been ſo freely deſcribing. Miſs had 
perceived her at a diſtance, and approached to ſa- 
lute her. 1 found by the warmth of the two ladies 
proteitations, that they had been long intimate 
eſteemed friends and acquaintance, Both were ſo 
pleaſed at this happy rencounter, that they were 
reſolved not to part for the day. So we all croſſed 
the Park together, and I ſaw them into a hackney- 
coach at St. James's. 


110 


ESSAY XVI. 


WIRE Tauris lifts its head above the ſtorm, 
and preſents nothing to the fight of the diſtant tra- 
veller, but a proſpect of nodding rocks, falling tor- 
rents, and all the variety of tremendous nature; on 
the bleak boſom of this frightful mountain, ſeclud- 
ed from ſociety, and deteſting the ways of men, liv- 
ed Alem the Man-hater. 

Aſem had ſpent his youth with men; had ſbared 
in their amuſements; and had been taught to love 
his fellow- creatures with the moſt ardent aftection : 
but, from the tenderneſs of his diſpoſition, he ex- 
hauſted all his fortune in relieving the wants of the 

diſtreſſed. The petitioner never ſued in vain; the 
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weary traveller never paſſed his door; he only de- 
ſiſted from doing good, when he had no longer 
the power of relieving. 

From a fortune thus ſpent in benevolence, he 
expected a grateful return. from thoſe he had for- 
merly relieved, and made his application with con- 
fidence of redreſs : the ungrateful world ſoon grew 
weary of his importunity ; for pity is but a ſhort- 
lived paſſion. He ſoon, therefore, began to view 
mankind in a very different light from that in which 
he had before beheld them. He perceived a thou- 
ſand vices he had never before expected to exiſt: 
wherever he turned, ingratitude, diſſimulation, and 
treachery, contributed to increaſe his deteſtation of 
them. Reſolved therefore to continue no longer in 
a world which he hated, and which repaid his de- 
teſtation with contempt, he retired to this region of 
ſterility, in order to brood over his reſentment in 
ſolitude, and converſe with the only honeſt heart he 
knew, namely, with his own, 

A cave was his only ſhelter from the inclemency 
of the weather; fruits gathered with difficulty from 
the mountain's ſide, his only food, and his drink 
was fetched with danger and toil from the headlong 
torrent. In this manner he lived, ſequeſtred from 
ſociety, paſſing the hours in meditation, and ſome- 
times exulting that he was able to live indepen- 
dently of his fellow-creatures. 

At the foot of the mountain an extenſive lake 
diſplayed its glaſſy boſom, reflecting on its broad 
ſurface the impending horrors of the mountain. To 
this capacious mirror he would ſometimes deſcend, 
nd, reclining on its ſteep bank, caſt an eager look 
on the ſmooth expanſe that lay before him. «* How 
beautiful,” he often cried, „is nature! how lovely 
even in her wildeſt ſcenes ] How finely contraſted 
is the level plain that lies beneath me, with yon aw- 
tul pile that hides its tremendous head in clouds ! 
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But the beauty of theſe ſcenes is no way compara- 
ble with their uvility : from hence an hundred ri- 
vers are ſupplied, which diſtribute health and ver- 
dure to the various countries through which they 
flow. Every part of the univerſe is beautiful, juſt, 
and wiſe : but man, vile man, is a ſoleciſm in na- 
ture, the only monſter in the creation. Tempeſts 
and whirlwinds have their uſe ; but vicious, un- 
grateful man, is a blot in the fair page of univer- 
{al beauty. Why was I born of that deteſted 
ſpecies, whoſe vices are almoſt a reproach to the 
wiſdom of the divine Creator! Were men entirely 
free from vice, all would be uniformity, harmony, 
and order. A world of moral rectitude, ſhould 
be the reſult of a perfectly moral agent. Why, 
why then, O Alla! muſt I be thus confined in 
darkneſs, doubt, and deſpair 
Juſt as he uttered the word Deſpair, he was go- 
ing to plunge into the Jake beneath him, at once to 
latisfy his doubts, and put a period to his anxiety ; 
when he perceived a moſt majeſtic Being walking 
on the ſurface of the water, and approaching the 
bank on which he ſtood. So unexpected an object 
at once checked. his purpoſe : he ſtopped, contem- 
plated, and fancied he ſaw ſomething awful and di- 
vine in his aſpect. 
Son of Adam, cried the genius, * ſtop thy rath 
purpoſe ; the Father of the Faithful has ſeen thy 
juſtice, thy integrity, thy miſeries, and has ſent 
me to afford and adminiſter relief. Give me thine 
hand, and follow, without trembling, wherever! 
ſhall lead.—In me behold the genius of conviction, 
kept by the great Prophet, to turn from their er- 
rors thoſe who go altray, not from curioſity, but 
a rectitude of intention. Follow me and de 
wile,” 
Aſem immediately deſcended upon the lake, and 
his guide conducted him along the ſurface of the 
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water, till, coming near the centre of the lake, they 
both began to fink; the waters cloſed over their 
heads; they deſcended ſeveral hundred fathoms, till 
Aſem, juſt ready to give up his life as inevitably 
loſt, found himſelf with his celeſtial guide in ano- 
ther world, at the bottom of the waters, where 
human foot had never trod before. His aſtoniſh- 
ment was beyond deſcription, when he ſaw a fun 
like that he had left, a ſerene ſky over his head, and 
blooming verdure under his feet, 

I plainly perceive your amazement,” ſaid the ge- 
nius; © but ſuſpend it for a while. This world was 
formed by Alla, at the requeſt, and under the in- 
ſpection of our great Prophet; who once enter- 
© tained the ſame doubts which filled your mind 
© when I found you, and from the conſequence of 
© which you were ſo latclyweſcued. The rational 
inhabitants of this world are formed agreeable to 
© your own ideas; they are abſolutely without vice. 
Ia other reſpects it reſembles your earth, but dit— 
fers from it in being wholly inhabited by men who 
© never do wrong. If yah find this world more 
« agreeable than that you ſo lately left, you have 
free permiſſion to ſpend the remainder of your 
© days in it; but permit me, for ſome time, to at- 
« tend you, that I may ſilence your doubts, and 
© make you better acquainted with your company 
© and your new habitation.” 

© A world without vice! Rational beings without 
immorality l' cried Aſem, in a rapture ; © I thank 
thee, O Alla, who haſt at length heard my peti- 
tions: this, this indeed will produce happineſs, 
ecſtaſy and eaſe. O for an immortality, to ſpend 
it among men who are incapable of ingratitude, 
injuſtice, fraud, violence, and a thouſand other 
crimes, that render ſociety miſerable ! 

« Ceaſe thine exclamations,”- replied the genius. 


© Look around thee; reflect on every objet and 
K 
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action before us, and communicate to me the re- 
© ſult of thine obſervations. Lead wherever youl | 
© think proper, I ſhall be your attendant and in- 
ſtructor.“ Aſem and his companion travelled on 
in ſilence for ſome time, the former being entire! 
loſt in aſtoniſhment; but, at laſt, recovering his 
former ſerenity, he could not help obſerving that 
the face of the country bore a near reſemblance 
to that he had left, except that this ſubterraneaq 
world till ſeemed to retain its primeval wild 
neſs. 

Here, cried Aſem, I perceive animals of prey 


© and others that ſeem only deſigned for their ſubſſ 

« ſiſtence: it is the very fame in the world ove | 
© our heads. But had I been permitted to inftrugly* 
© our Prophet, I would have removed this defect, anW* 1 
formed no voracious or deſtructive animals, whici* ) 
only prey on the other parts of the creation i 
« Your tenderneſs for inferior animals is, I find, ra 
« markable,” ſaid the genius, ſmiling. «* But, wicht) 
regard to meaner creatures, this world exacti* n 
c reicmbles the other; and, indeed, for obvious 1 
« realons : for the earth cannot ſupport a more confi r. 
« f1derable number of animals, by their thus becongf v 
ing food for each other, than if they had live lo 
« entirely on the vegetable productions. So th cr 


animals of different natures thus formed, inſtea at 
of leſſening their multitude, ſubſiſt in the great 4 
number poſſible. But let us haſten on to the ie 
© habited country before us, and ſee what that es, 
« fers for inſtruction.” ond 
They ſoon gained the utmoſt verge of the foreſfbe! 
and entered the country inhabited by men withoyFoPt! 
vice; and Aſem anticipated in idea the rational d 
1 gar he hoped to experience in ſuch an innocent Modg 
Ci-ty. But they had ſcarce left the confines of Hout 
wood, when they behcld one of the inhabitants f nd 


ing, wih haſty ſteps, and terror in his countenanc pre 
t 
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from an army of ſquirrels that cloſely purſued him. 
Heavens ' cried Afem, « why does he fiy? 
What can he fear from animals fo contemptible *? 
He had ſcarce ſpoke, when he perceived two dogs 
purſuing another of the human ſpecies, who, with 
equal terror and haſte attempted to avoid them. 
« This,” cried Aſem to his guide, is truly ſurpriz- 
ing; nor can I conceive the reaſon for lo ſtrange an 
action.“ * Every ſpecies of animals, replied the 
genius, has, of late, grown very powerful in this 
© country; for the inhabitants, at firſt, thinking it 
« unjuſt to uſe any fraud or force in deftroying 
them, they have inſenſibly increaſed, and now fre— 
| « quently ravage their harmleſs frontiers.” ot 
and they ſhould have been deſtroyed,” cried Aicm ; 

ie you fee the conſequence of ſuch neglect.“ Where 
is then that tenderneſs you fo lately expreſſed for 
ſubordinate animals ?” replied the reg ſmiling : 
you ſeem to have forgot that branch of juſtice.” Fi 
muſt acknowledge my miſtake,” returned Aſem: 

I am now convinced that we muſt be guilty of ty- 
ranny and injuſtice to the brute creation, if we 
would enjoy the world ourielves. But let us no 
longer oblerve the duty of man to theie irrational 
creatures, but furvey their connections with cue 
another.” 

As they walked farther up the country, the more 
e was ſurpriſed to ſee no veſtiges of handiome bou— 
at oes, no cities, nor any mark of elegant deſign. His 

onductor perceiving his ſurprize, obſerved, That 
foreſſWbe inhabitants of this new world were perfectly 


itho{Wontent with their ancient ſimplicity z each had an 
al dFovle, which, though homely, was ſufficient to 
nt odge bis little family; they were too good to bnild 
of tFÞovſes, which could only increaſe their own pride, 


nd the envy of the ſpectator ; What they built 
vas for convenience, and not for ſhow. *« At Icalt 
then,” ſaid Aſem, they have neither archic&s, 
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«© painters, or ſtatuaries, in their ſociety; but theſe | 
© in their ſociety; but theſe are idle arts, and may WW © 
© be ſpared. However, before I fpend much more WW © F 
time here, you ſhould have my thanks for intro- u 
ducing me into the ſociety of ſome of their wiſett WW © © 
men: there is ſcarce any pleaſure to me equal to a I u 
refined converſation ; there is nothing of which I MW wh 
am ſo enamoured as wiſdom.” « Wiſdom ! repli- Hot 
ed his inſtructor, how ridiculous! We have no mo 
wildem here, for we have no ofcaſion ſor it; true Hat! 
wiſdom is only a knowledge of our own duty, and reli 
the duty of others to us: but of what uſe is ſuch tion 
wiſdom here? each intuitively performs what is MW m 
« right in himſelf, and expects the ſame from others. m 
If, by wiſdom, you ſhould mean vain curioſity, {MW ſaid 
c 
6 


1 a a A 


A 


and empty ſpeculation; as ſuch pleaſures have MW * th 
their origin in vanity, luxury, or avarice, we are MW © 1y 
too good to purſue them.“ All this may be (WI'* << 
right, ſays Aſem; „but methinks I obſerve a oli. th 
tary diſpoſition prevail among the people; each Wn ar 


Cal 


family keeps ſeparately within their own precincts, “ 
without ſociety, or without intercourſe.” That WW © Pe 
indeed is true,” replied the other; © here is no . 
eſtabliſhed ſociety; nor ſhould there be any: all - 
e 


ſocieties are made either through fear or friend- 
ſhip; the people we are among are too good to 
fear each other; and there are no motives to pri- 
vate friendſhip, where all are equally meritoriaus.” 
Well then,” ſaid the ſceptic, eas I am to ſpend my 
time here, if I am to have neither the polite arts, 
nor wiſdom, nor friendſhip in ſuch a world, I 
ſhould be glad, at leaſt, of an eaſy companion, 
who may tell me his thoughts, and to whom | 
may communicate mine.“ And to what purpoſe 
| ſhould either do this ſays the genius: flattery or 
3 © curioſity are. vicious motives, and never allowed of 
| here; and wiſdom is out of the queſtion.” 
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« Still however,” ſaid Aſem, „the inhabitants 
muſt be happy; each is contented with his own 
poſſeſſions, nor avariciouſly endeavours to heap 
up more than is neceſſary for his own ſubſiſtence : 
each has therefore leiſure to pity thoſe that ſtaud 
in need of his compaſſion.“ He had ſcarce ſpoken, 
when his ears were afſaulted with the lamentations 
of a wretch who ſat by the way-ſide, and in the 
molt deplorable diſtreſs, ſeemed gently to murmur 
at his own miſery. Aſem immediately ran to his 
relief, and found him in the laſt ſtage of a conſump. 
tion. * Strange,” cried the fon of Adam, „that 
« men who are free from vice ſhould thus ſuffer ſo 
« much miſery without relicf P © Be not ſurpriſed,” 
ſaid the wretch who was dying ; « would it not be 
the utmoſt injuſtice for beings, who have on- 
ly juſt ſufficient to ſupport themſelves, and are 
« content with a bare ſubſiſtence, to take it from 
« their own mouths to put it into mine? They never 
are poſſeſſed of a fingle meal more than is neceſſa- 
ry; and what is barely neceſſary, cannot be diſ- 
« penied with,” « They ſhould have been ſupplied 
« with more than is neceſſary,” cried Aſem; and 
yet I contradict my own opinion but a moment 
before; all is doubt, pe: rplexity, and confuſion. 
even the want of ingratitude is no virtue here, 
« fiace they never received a favour, They have, 
© however, another excellency yet behind; the love 
© of their country is (till, I hope, one of their dar- 
ling virtues.” Peace, Alem, replied the guat di- 
an, with a countenance not leis fevere than beauti- 
ful, nor forſeit all thy pretenſions to uiſdom: the 
* ſame ſelfiſh motives by which we prefer our own 
6 intereſt to that of others, induce us to regard our 

© country preferable to that of another. Nothing 
© Jeſs than univerſal benevolence is tree from tice, 
and that you fee is practited here.“ Strange! 
cries the diſappointed pilgrim, in au agony of gif. 
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treſs; © what ſort of a world am I now introduced 
to? There is ſcarce a ſingle virtue, but that of 
temperance, which they practiſe; and, in that, 
they are no way ſuperior to the very brute crea- 
tion. 'There is ſcarce an amuſement which they 
enjoy : fortitude, liberality, friendſhip, wiſdom, 
converſation, and love of country, all are virtues 
entirely unknown here; thus it ſeems, that to be 
acquainted with vice is not to know virtue. Take 
me, O my genius, back to that very world which 
I have deſpiſed: a world which has Alla for its 
contriver, is much more wiſely formed than that 
which has been projected by Mahomet. Ingrati- 
tude, contempt, and hatred, I can now ſuffer ; 
for perhaps I have deſerved them. When I ar- 
raigned the wiſdom of Providence, I only ſhowed 
my own ignorance: henceforth let me keep from 
vice myſelf, and pity it in others.” 

He had ſcarce ended, when the genius, aſſuming 
an air of terrible complacency, called all his thun- 
ders around him, and vaniſhed in a whirlwind. 
Aſem, aſtoniſhed at the terror of the ſcene, looked 
tor his imaginary world; when, caſting his eyes 
around, he perceived himſelf in the very ſituation, 
and in the very place where he firſt began to repine 
and deſpair : his right foot had been juſt advanced 
to take the fatal plunge, nor had it been yet with- 
drawn; ſo inſtantly did Providence ſtrike the ſeries 
of truths juſt imprinted on his ſoul. He now de- 
parted from the water-fide in tranquillity, and leav- 
ing his horrid manſion, travelling to Segeſtan, his 
native city; where he diligently applied himſelf to 
commerce, and put in practice that wiſdom he 
had learned in ſolitude. The frugality of a few 
years ſoon. produced opulence; the number of 
his domeſtics increaſed ; his friends came to him 
from every part of the city; nor did he receive 
them with diſdain; and a youth of miſery was 
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concluded with an old age of elegance, affluence, 
and eaſe. 


ESSAY WII. 


Ir is allowed on all hands, that our Engliſh di- 
vines receive a more liberal education, and improve 
that education, by frequent ſtudy, more than any 
others of this reverend profeſſion in Europe. In ge- 
neral, alſo, it may be obſerved, that a greater de- 
gree of gentiliry is annexed to the character of a 
ſtudent in England, than elſewhere; by which 
means, our clergy have an opportunity of ſeeing 
better company while young, and of ſooner wearing 
off thoſe prejudices young men are apt to imbibe 
even in the beſt regulated univerſities, and which 
may be juſtly termed the vulgar errors of the 
wiſe. 

Yet, with all theſe advantages, it is very obvious, 
that the clergy are no where ſo little thought of by 
the populace as here; and, though our divines are 
foremoſt, with reſpect to abilities, yet they are found 
laſt in the effects of their miniſtry; the vulgar, in 
general, appearing no way impreſſed with a ſenſe of 
religious duty. I am not for whining at the depra- 
vity of the times, or for endeavouring to paint a 
proſpect more gloomy than in nature: but certain it 
is, no perſon who has travelled will contradict me, 
when I aver, that the lower orders of mankind, in 
other countries, teſtify, on every occaſion, the pro- 
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foundeſt awe of religion ; while in England, they 
are ſcarcely awakened into a ſenſe of its duties, even 
in circumſtances of the greateſt diſtreſs. 

This diſſolute and fearleſs conduct, foreigners are 
apt to attribute to climate and conſtitution. May 
not the vulgar, being pretty much neglected in our 
exhortations from the pulpit, be a conſpiring caule ? 
Our divines ſeldom ſtoop to their mean capacities; 
and they who want inſtruction molt, find leaſt in our 
religious aſſemblies. 


Whatever may become of the higher orders of 


mankind, who are generally poſſeſſed of collate: al 
motives to virtue, the vulgar ſhould be particularly 
regarded, whoſe behaviour, in civil life is totally 
hinged upon their hopes and fears. "Thoſe who 
conſtitute the baſis of the great fabric of ſociety, 
fhould be particularly regarded ; for, in policy, as 
in architecture, ruin is moſt fatal when it begins 
from the bottom. 

Men of real ſenſe and underſtanding prefer a pru- 
dent mediocrity to a precarious popularityz and, 
fearing to outdo their duty, leave it half done. 
Their diſcourſes from the pulpit are generally dry, 
methodical, and unaffecting; delivered with the moſt 
inſipid calmneſs ; inſomuch, that ſhould the peaceful 
preacher lift up his head over the cuſhion, which 
alone he ſeems to addreſs, he might diſcover his au- 
dience, inſtead of being awakened to remorſe, actu- 
ally ſleeping over his methodical and laboured com- 
poſition. 

This method of preaching is, however, by ſome 
called an addreſs to reaſon, and not to the paſſions ; 
this is ſtyled the making of converts from conviction. 
But ſuch are indifferently acquainted with human 
nature, who are not ſenſible, that men ſeldom rea- 
ſon about their debaucheries till they are committed. 
Reaſon is but a weak antagoniſt, when headlong 
pallion dictates; in all ſuch caſes we ſhould arm one 
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paſſion againſt another, It is with the human mind 
as in nature, from the mixture of two oppoſites, 
the reſult is moſt frequently neutral tranquility. 
Thoſe who attempt to reaſon us out of our follies, 
begin at the wrong end, ſince the attempt na- 
turally preſuppoſes us capable of reaſon; but, to 
be made capable of this, is one great point of 
the cure, 

There are but few talents requiſite to become a 
popular preacher ; for the people are eaſily pleaſed, 
if they perceive any endeavours in the orator to 
pleaſe them : the meaneſt qualifications will work 
this effect if the preacher ſincerely ſets about it. 
Perhaps little, indeed very little more-is required, 
than ſincerity and aſſurance; and a becoming ſince- 
rity is always certain of producing a becoming aſſur- 
ance. „Si vis me flere, dolendum eſt primum tibi 
© ipfi,? is fo trite a quotation, that it almoſt demands 
an apology to repeat it. Yet, though all allow the 
juſtice of the remark, how few do we find put it in 
practice]! Our orators, with the moſt faulty baſh- 
tulneſs, ſeem impreſſed rather with an awe of their 
audience, than with a juſt reſpect for the truths 
they are about to deliver; they, of all profeſſions, 
ſeem the moſt baſhful, who have the greateſt right 
to glory in their commiſſion. 

The French preachers generally aſſume all that 
dignity which becomes men who are ambaſſadors 
from Chriſt: the Engliſh divincs, like erroneous en- 
voys, ſeem more ſolicitous not to offend the court 
to which they are ſent, than to drive home the in- 
tereſt of their employer. The biſhop of Maſlillon, 
in the firſt ſermon he ever preached, found the 
whole audicnce, upon his getting into the pulpit, in 
a diſpoſition no way favourable to his intentions. 
Their nods, whiſpers, or drowſy behaviour, ſhowed 
him that there was no great profit to be expected 
trom his ſowing in a ſoil ſo improper. However, 
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he ſoon changed the diſpoſition of his audience, by 
his manner of beginning. If, ſays he, „a cauſe 
© the moſt important that could be conceived, were 
to be tried at the bar by qualified judges ; if this 
cauſe intereſted ourſelves in particular ; if the eyes 
of the whole kingdom were fixed upon the event; 
if the moſt eminent counſel were employed on 
both ſides; and if we had heard from our infan- 
cy of this yet undetermined trial, Would you not 
all fit with due attention, and warm expeCtation, 
to the pleadings on each fide ? Would not all your 
hopes and fears be hinged upon the final deciſion ? 
And yet, let me tell you, you have this moment 
a cauſe of much greater importance before you; 
a cauſe where, not one nation, but all the world, 
are ſpectators; tried, not before a fallible tribu- 
nal, but the awful throne of Heaven ; where, not 
your temporal and tranſitory intereſts are the ſub. 
je of debate, but your cternal happineſs or mi- 
ſery, where the caule is ſtill undetermined : but, 
perhaps, the very moment I am ſpeaking may fix 
the irrevocable decree that ſhall laſt for ever; and 
yet, notwithſtanding all this, you can-hardly fit 
with patience to hear the tidings of your own {a]- 
vation. I plead the cauſe of Heaven, and yet I 
am ſcarcely attended to,” &c. | | 

The ſtvle, the abruptneſs of a beginning like this, 
in the cloſet would appear abſurd ; but in the pulpit, 
it is attended with the moſt laſting impreſſions : that 
ſtyle which, in the cloſet, might juſtly be called 
flimſy, ſeems the true mode of eloquence here. I 
never read a fine compoſition, under the title of 
ſermon, that I do not think the author has miſcalled 
his piece; for the talents to be uſed in writing well, 
entirely differ from thoſe of ſpeaking well. The 
qualifications for ſpeaking, as has been already ob- 
ſerved, are eaſily acquired; they are accompliſh- 
ments which may be taken up by every candidate 
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who will be at the pains of ſtooping. Impreſſed 
with a ſenſe of the truths he is about to deliver, 
a preacher diſregards the applauſe or the contempt 
of his audience, and he inſenſibly aſſumes a juſt 
and manly ſincerity. With this talent alone we ſee 
what crowds are drawn around enthuſiaſts, even 
deſtitute of common ſenſe; what numbers convert- 
ed to chriſtianity. Folly may ſometimes ſet an ex- 
ample for wiſdom to practiſe; aud our regular di- 
vines may borrow inſtruction from even methodiſts, 
who go their circuits, and preach prizes among the 
populace. Even Whitefield may be placed as a mo- 
del to ſome of our young divines; let them join 
to their own good ſenſe his earneſt manner of de- 
livery. 

It will perhaps be objected, that by confining the 
excellencies of a preacher to proper aſſurance, car- 
neſtneſs, and openneſs of ſtyle, I make the qualifi- 
cations too trifling for eſtimation z there will be 
ſomething called oratory brought up on this occaſi- 
on; action, attitude, grace, elocution, may be 're- 
peated as ablolutely neceſſary to complete the cha- 
rafter. But let us not be deceived. Common ſenſe 
is ſeldom ſwayed by fine tones, mulical periods, 
juſt attitudes, or the diſplay of a white handker- 
chicf : oratorial behaviour, except in very able hands 
indeed, generally ſinks into awkward and paltry at- 
fectation. 

It muſt be obſerved, however, that theſe rules 
are calculated only for him who would iuſtruct the 


vulgar, who ſtand in moſt need of inſtruction. To ad- 


drels philoſophers, and to obtain the character of a 
palite preacher among the polite—a much more 
uſeleſs, though more ſought-for character requires 
a different method of proceeding. All I ſhall ob- 
ſerve on this head, is, to intreat the polemic divine 
in his controverſy with the Deiſts, to act rather of- 
tenſively than to defend; to puſh home the grounds 
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of his belief, and the impracticability of theirs, ra- 
ther than to ſpend time in ſolving the objections of! 
every opponent. *© It is ten to one, ſays a late] 


writer on the art of war, but that the aſſailant Þ ſ 
who attacks the enemy in his trenches, is always 
victorious.” q cl 
Yet, upon the whole, our clergy might employ l 
themſelves more to the benefit of ſociety, by declin. x P 
ing all controverſy, than by exhibiting even the pro- 
foundeſt {kill in polemic diſputes : their conteſts with {MY © 
each other often turn on ſpeculative trifles; and 
their diſputes with the Deiſts are almoſt at an end, x © 
ſince then can have no more than victory; and that l0 
they are already poſſeſſed of, as their antagoniſts Þ © 
have been driven into a confeſſion of the neceſſity . 
of revelation, or an open avowel of atheiſm. To 
continue the diſpute longer, would only endangcr = 
it: the ſceptic is ever expert at puzzling a debate of 
which he finds himſelf unable to continue; „and, = 
like an Olympic boxer, generally fights beſt when i 10 
undermoſt. by 
WII 
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und 

I HAVE frequently been amazed at the ignorance 4 = 
of almoſt all the European travellers, who have pe- MW... 


netrated any conſiderable way caſtward into Atia. 
They have all been influenced either by motives ol 
commerce or piety, and their accounts are ſuch as 
might reaſonably be expected from men of a very 
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of narrow or very prejudiced ed cation, the dictates of 
te! fuperſtition, or the retult of ignorance. I; it not 
* ſurpriſing, that, of ſuch a variety of adventurers, 
vs not one ſingle philoſopher ſhould be found among 

the number? For as to the travels of Gemelli, the 
learned are long agreed that the whole is but an im- 


poſture. | 

There is ſcarce any country, how rude or uncul- 
m eivated foever, where the inhabitants are not poſſeſ- 
added of ſome peculiar ſecrets, either in nature or art, 
a | which might be tranſplanted with ſucceſs. Thus, 
for inſtance, in Siberian Tartary, the natives extract 
ts a {lrong ſpirit from milk, which is a ſecret unknown 
JW to the chymilts of Europe. In the moſt ſavage 
ro parts of India they are poſſeſſed of the ſecret of dy- 
Wing vegetable ſubſtances ſcarlet, and likewiſe that 
Jot refining lead into a metal, which, for hardnels 
d, and colour, is little inferior to er; not one of 
vhich ſecrets but would, in Europe, make a man's 
fortune. The power of the Aſiatics in producing 
& winds, or bringing down rains, the Europeans are 
Japt to treat as fabulous, becauſe they have no in- 
Witances of the like nature among themlelves : but 
they would have treated the ſecrets of, gun-pow= 
der and the mariner's compaſs in the ſame manner, 
Jhad they been told the Chineſe uſed fuch arts, be- 
fore the invention was common with themlelves at 

home. | 
Ot all the Engliſh philoſophers, I molt reverence 
Bacon, that great and hardy genius. He it is who, 
undaunted by the ſeeming difficulties that oppoſe, 
prompts human curioſity to examine every part of 
nature; and even exhorts man to try whether he 


. annot ſubject the tempeſt, the thunder, and even 
4 arthquakes, to human control. Oh! had a man 
© Wot his daring ſpirit, of his genius, penetration, and 
4 earning, travelled to thole countries which have 


een viſited only by the ſuperſtitious and merceuary, 


— 


valent information; and I am apt to think, that af 
perſon, who was ready to give more knowledge] 
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what might not mankind: expect! how would he 
enlighten the regions to which he travelled! and! 
what a variety ot knowledge and uſeful improvement 
would he not bring back in exchange! 

There is probably no country ſo barbarous, that 
would not diſcloſe all it knew, if it received equi-fl 


than he received, would be welcome wherever he 
came. All his care in travelling, ſhould only be to 
ſuit his intellectual banquet to the people with 
whom he cony erſed: he ſhould not attempt to teach 
the unlettered Tartar aſtronomy, nor yet inſtrutÞ 
the polite Chineſe in the arts of ſubſiſtence : heſ 
ſhould endeavour to improve the barbarian in theſ 
ſecrets of living comfortably ; and the inhabitant of 
a more refined country in the ſpeculative pleaſuresM- 
of ſcience, How much more nobly would a philo-F, 
lophcr, thus employed, ſpend his time, than byß 
fitting at home, earneſtly intent upon adding oneſ 
ſtar more to his catalogue, or one monſter more to 
his collection? or ſtill, if poſſible, more triflinglyl 
ledulous in the incatenation of fleas, or the ſculptze 
of cherry-ſtones ? 

U never conſider this ſubject, without being ſur- 
prited that none of thoſe ſocieties, ſo laudably eſta-3 
bliſhed in England for the promotion of arts and 
learning, have ever thought of ſending one of their 
members into the moſt caſtern parts of Aſia, to 
make what diſcoveries he was able. To be conving 
ced of the utility of ſuch an undertaking, let them 
but read the relations of their own travellers, I! 
will there be found, that they are as,often deccived 
themſelves, as they attempt to deceive others. The 
merchants tell us, perhaps, the price of differentf 
commodities, the methods of baleing them up, and 
the propereſt manner for an European to preſerve 
his health ia the country, The miſſioner, on tht 


a 
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he other hand, informs us with what pleaſure the 
and country to which he was ſent embraced Chriſtia- 
Lent BY nity, and the numbers he converted; what methods 
he took to keep Lent in a region where there were 

that WY no fiſh, or the ſhifts he made to celebrate the rites 
qui- BY of his religion, in places where there were neither 
at aß bread nor wine: ſuch accounts, with the uſual a- 
age pendages of marriages and funerals, inſcriptions, 
he rivers and mountains, make up the whole of an Eu— 
e toßh ropean traveller's diary: but as to all the ſecrets of 
with which the inhabitants arc poſſeſſed, thoſe are uni- 
each verſally attributed ro magic; and when the traveiler 
| Can give no other account of the wonders he fees 


he performed, he very contentedly aſcribes them to the 
| the devil. 


at Ol It was an uſual obſervation of Boyle, the Engliſh 
ſures chymiſt, that if every artiſt would but diſcover 
hilo- what new obſervations occurred to him in the exer- 
n by ciſe of his trade, philoſophy would thence gain in- 


Inumerable improvements. It may be obſcrved with 


re tout greater juſtice, that if the uſetul knowledge of 
ingly every country, howtoever barbarous, were gleaned 


by a judicious obſerver, the advantages would be 
ineſtimable. Are there not, even in Europe, many 
Wulctul inventions, known or practiſed but in one 
place? The inſtrument, as an example, for cutting 
own corn in Germany, is much more handy and 
-xpeditious, in my opinion, than the fickle nied in 
OE ongland. The cheap and expeditious manner of 
vin naking vinegar, without previous fermentation, is 
then now only in a part of France. It tuch diſcove- 
8. I'Fics, therefore, remain {till to be known at home, 
ceivedlwhat funds of knowledge might not be collected in 
Ti4Kountries yet unexplored, or only palled through by 

tereMWonorant travellers in haſty caravans ? 
„ an The caution with which forcigners are received 
eſer\Wnto Aſia, may be alledged as an objectiog to ſuch 
n th deſign. But how readily have feveral ETt>pcan 
| 5 4 
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merchants found admiſſion into regions the moſt ſuſ- 
picious, under the character of Sanjapans or nor- 
thern pilgrims? To ſuch, not even China itſelf de- 
nies acceis. 

1o ſend out a traveller properly qualified for 
thele purpoſes, might be an object of national con- 
cern: it would, in ſome meaſure, repair the breach- 
es made by ambition; and might ſhow that there 


were ſtill ſome who boaſted a greater name than 


that of patriots, who profeſſed themſelves lovers 
of men. 

The only difficulty would remain in chooſing a 
proper perion for to arduous an enterpriſe. He 
taould be a man of a philoſophic turn, one apt to 
deduce conſequences of general utility from patti- 
coy occurrences; neither {woln with pride, nor 

hardened by prejudice z neither wedded to one par- 


ticular ſyſtem, nor inſtructed only in one particu- 


Taka þ 11. — Las 28 
lar ee: deer | whall>- z Loot nor quite 


an antiquarian. His mind ſhouJd be tinctured with 
muceituneous knowic age. aud his manittrs huma- 
ized by an intercourſe with men, He ſhould be, 
in ſome meaſure, an enthuſiaſt to the deſign; fond 
of travelling, from a rapid imagination, and an in- 
nate love of change; furnithed with a body capable 
of ſuſtaining every fatigue, and a heart not eaſily 
terrified at danger. 


l Mm. 
the 
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ESSAY XIX. 


Tur improvements we make in mental acquire- 
ments, only render us each day more ſenſible of the 
defects of our conſtitution : with this in view, there- 
fore, let us often recur to the amſfemcten of 
youth z endeavour to forget age and wiſdom, and, 
as far as innocence goes, be as much a boy as the 
beſt of them. 

Let idle declaimers mourn over the degeneracy 


| of the age; but, in my opinion, every age is the 


ſame. This I am ſure of, that man, in every ſeaſon, 
is a poor fretful being, with no other means to 
eſcape the calamities of the times, but by endea- 
vouring to forget them; for, if he attempts to reſiſt, 
he is certainly undone, If I feel poverty and pain, 
Jam not ſo hardy as to quarrel with the execution- 
er, even while under correction: I find wy{olf no 
way diſpoſed to make fine ſpeeches, w hile I am 

making wry faces. In a word, let me drink when 
the fit is on, to make me inſenſidle ; and drink 
when it is over, for joy that I feel pain no long- 
er. 

The character of old Falſtaff, even with all his 
faults, gives me more conſolation than the moſt ſtu— 
died efforts of wiidom : 1 here behold an agreeable 


| old fellow, forgetting age, and ſhowing me the 
way to be young at ſixty-five. Sure, I am well able 


to be as merry, though no ſo comical as he.— Is it 


not in my power to have, though not ſo much wit, 


at leaſt as much vivacity : ?— Age, care, wiidom, re- 
flection, be gone I pive you to the winds. Let's 


have other bottle: here's to the memory of 


L 3 
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Shakeſpear, Falſtaff, and all the merry men of Eaſt. 
cheap. 

Such were the reflections that naturally aroſe 
while I fat at the Boar's-head tavern {till kept at 
Eaſt-cheap. Here by a pleaſant fire, in the very 
room where old Sir John Falſtaff cracked his jokes, 
in the very chair which was ſometimes honoured by 
Prince Henry, and ſometimes polluted by his im- 
mbral merry companions, I fat and ruminated on 
the follies of youth; wiſhed to be young again; but 
was reſolved to make the beſt of life while it laſt- 
ed; and, now and then, compared paſt and preſent 
times together. I conſidered myſelf as the only 
living tepreſentative of the old knight, and tran{- 
ported my imagination back to the times when th? 
prince and he gave lite to the revel, and made even 
debauchery not diſguſting. The room alſo con- 
ſpired to throw my redc<Ctions back into antiquity : 
the oak floor, the Gothic windows, and the pon- 
derous chimney-piece, had long withſtood the tooth 
of time: the watchman had gone twelve; my 
companions had all ſtolen off, and none now re— 
mained with me but the landlord. From him J 
could have wiſhed to know the hiſtory of a tavern 
that had ſuch a long ſucceſſion of cuſtomers. I 
could not help thinking, that an account of this kind 
would be a pleaſing 7 contraſt of the manners of dit- 
ferent ages; but my landlord could give me no in- 
formation. He continued to doze and ſot, and 
tel! a tedious ſtory, as molt other landlords uſually 
de; and though he ſaid nothing, yet was never ſi— 
jent: one good joke followed another good joke; 
and the beſt j joke of all was generally begun towards 
the end of a bottle. I found at laſt, however, his 
wine and bis converſation operate by 4. -grees: he in- 
1 wer, began to alter his appearance. IIis cravat 

emed quilled into a ruff, and his breeches ſwelled 
out into a fardingale. I now fancied him changing 
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ſexes: and, as my eyes began to cloſe in ſlumber, I 
imagined my fat landlord actually converted into as 
fat a landlady, However, ſleep made but few 
changes in my ſituation: the tavern, the apartment, 
and the table, continued as before; nothing ſuffered 
mutation but my hoſt, who was fairly altered into a 
gentlewoman, whom I knew to be Dame Quic}; 
miſtreſs of this tavern in the days of Sir John; and 
the liquor we were drinking ſeemed converted into 
ſack and ſugar. 

« My dear Mrs. Quickly,” cried I, (for I knew 
* perfectly well at firſt ſight), © I am heartily glad 
«© to fee you. How have you left Falſtaff, Piſtol, 
and the reſt of our friends below ſtairs ? Brave and 
hearty, I hope? In good ſooth,' replied ſhe, 
he did deſerve to live for ever; but he maketh foul 
work on't where he hath flitted. Queen Proſer- 
pine and he have quarrelled, for his attempting a 
rape upon her divinity; and were it not that ſhe 
ſtill had bowels of compaſſion, it more than ſeems 
probable he might have been now ſprawling in 
Tartarus.' 

I now found that ſpirits ſtill preſerve the frailties 
of the fleſh; and that, according to the laws of cri- 
ticiſm and dreaming, ghoſts have been known to be 
guilty of even more than Platonic affection : where- 
fore, as I found her too much moved on ſuch a to- 
pic to proceed, I was reſolved to change the ſub- 
jet; and, deſiring ſhe would pledge me in a bum- 
per, obſerved, with a ſigh, that our tack was no- 
thing now to what it was in former days: „Ah, 
Mrs. Quickly, thoſe were merry times, when you 
drew ſack for Prince Henry; men were twice as 
ſtrong, and twice as wife, and much braver, and 
en thouſand times more charitable than now, 
Thoſe were the times! The battle of Agincourt was 
a victory indeed! Ever ſince that, we have been de- 
generating; and I have lived to ſee the day when 
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drinking is no longer faſhionable; when men wear 
clean ſhirts, and women ſhow their necks and arms. 
All are degenerated, Mrs. Quickly; and we hal} 
probably, in another century, be frittered away into 
beaus or monkeys. Had you been on earth to ſce 
what I have ſeen, it would congeal all the blood in 
your body (your foul, I mean.) Why, our very 
nobility now have the intolerable arrogance, in ſpite 
of what is every day remonſtrated from the preis; 

our very nobility, I ſay, have the aſſurance to fre- 
quent aſſemblies, and preſume to be as merry as the 
vulgar. ' See, my very friends have ſcarce manhood 
enough to fit to it till eleven; and I only am left to 
make a night on't. Pr'ythee do me the favour to 
conſole me a little for their abſence, by the ſtory ot 
your own adventures, or the hiſtory of the tavern 
where we are now fitting: I fancy the narrative 
may have ſomething ſingular.” 

« Obſerye this apartment,“ interrupted my com- 
panion, of neat device and excellent workmanſhip. 
In this room I have lived, child, woman, and 
ghoſt, more than three hundred years. I am or- 
dered by Pluto to keep an annual regiſter of every 
tranſaction that paſſed here; and I have whilom 
compoſed three hundred tomes, which eftſoons may 
be ſubmitted to thy regards.“ „None of your 
whiloms or eftſoons, Mrs. Quickly, if you pleaſc, 
I replied: © I know you can talk every whit as 
well as Fcan; for as you have lived here ſo long, it 
is but natural to ſuppoſe you ſhould learn the con- 
verſation of the company. Believe me, dame, at 

. belt, you have neither too much ſenſe, or too much 
language to ſpare; ſo give me both as well as you 


can: but, firft, my ſervice to you; old women c 
ſhould water their clay a little now and then; and ver 
now to your ſtory.” for: 

The ſtory of my own adventures,” replied the is C 
viſion, is but ſhort and unſatisfactory; for, be- diff 
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lieve me, Mr. Rigmarole, believe me, a woman 
with a butt of ſack at her elbow, is never long- 
lived. Sir John's death aſflifted me to ſuch a de- 
gree, that I ſincerely believe, to drown forrow, I 
drank more liquor mylelf than T drew for my 
cuſtomers: my grief was ſincere, and the ſack was 
excellent. The prior of a neighbouring convent 
(for our priors then had as much power as a Mid- 
dleſex juſtice now), he, I ſay, it was who gave me 
a licence for keeping a diſorderly houſe ; upon con- 
dirion, that I ſhould never make hard bargains with 
| the clergyz that he ſhould have a bottle of ſack 
every morning, and the liberty of confeſſing which 
ot my girls he thought proper in private, every 
night. I had continued, for ſeveral years, to pay 
this tribute; and he, it muſt be confeſſed, conti- 
nued as rigorouſly to exact it. I grew old inſenſi- 
bly: my cuſtomers continued, however, to compli- 
ment my 10088 Wuile I was by; but I could hear 
them ſay I was wearing when my back was turned. 
The prior, however, ſtill was conſtant, and ſo were 
half his convent : but one fatal morning he miſled 
the uſual beverage; for I had incantiouſly drank 
over night the laſt bottle myſelf. What will you 
have on't ?—The very next day Doll Tearſheet and 
I were ſent to the houſe of correction, and accuſed 
of keeping a low bawdy-houſe. In ſhort, we were 
ſo well purified there with ſtripes, mortification and 
penance, that we were afterwards unfit for worldly 
converſation. Though ſack would have killed me, 
had I ſtuck to it, yet I foon died for want of a drop 
of ſomething comfortable, and fairly lett my body 
to the care of the beadle. | 

© Such is my own hiſtory; but that of the ta- 
rern, where I have ever ſince been ſtationed, at- 
fords greater variety. In the hiſtory of this, which 
is one of. the oldeſt in London, you may view the 
different manners, pleaſures, and follics of men at 
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different periods. You will find mankind neither 
better nor worſe now than formerly: the vices of 
an uncivilized people are generally more deteſtable, 
though not ſo frequent, as thoſe in polite ſociety, 
It is the ſame luxury which formerly ſtuffed your al- 
dermen with plum-porridge, and now crams them 
with turtle. It is the ſame low ambition that for- 
merly induced a courtier to give up his religion to 
pleaſe his king, and now perſuades him to give up 
his conſcience to pleaſe his miniſter. It is the fame 
vanity that formerly ſtained onr ladies, cheeks and 
necks with woad, and now paints them with car. 
mine. Your ancient Briton formerly powdered his 
hair with red earth, like brick-duſt, in order 


3 appear frightful: your modern Briton cuts his 


hair on the crown, and plaſters it with hogs-Jard 
and flour; and this to make him look killing. It is 
the fame vanity, the ſame folly, and the ſame vice, 
only appearing different, as viewed through the 
glaſs of faſhion. In a word, all mankind are — 

Sure the woman is dreaming,” interrupted l. 
None of your reflections, Mrs. Quickly, if you 
love me; they only give me the ſpleen, Tell me 
your hiſtory at once. I love ſtories, but hate 
reaſoning.” 

© It you pleaſe then, Sir, returned my compa- 
nion, I'll read you an abſtract which I made ot 
the three hundred volumes I mentioned juſt now. 

© My body was no ſooner laid in the duſt than 
the prior and ſeveral of his convent came to purity 
the tavern from the pollutions with which they faid 
I had filled it, Maſſes were ſaid in every room, re- 
liques were expoſed upon every piece of furniture, 
and the whole houſe waſhed with a deluge of holy- 
water. My habitation was ſoon converted into 4 
monaſtery : inſtead of cuſtomers now applying for 
ſack and ſugar, my rooms were crowded with 
images, reliques, ſaints, whores, and friars; in- 


. Gb © WW, © © w..0 


18 


E 8 SAT 8. 135 


ſtead of being a ſcene of occaſional debauchery, it 
was now filled with continual lewdneſs. The 
prior led the faſhion, and the whole convent imi- 
tated his pious example. Matrons came hither to 
confeſs their ſins, and to commit new. Virgins . 
came hither, who ſeldom went virgins away. Nor 
was this a convent peculiarly wicked ; every con- 
vent, at that period, was equally fond of pleaſure, 
and gave a boundleſs looſe to appetite. The laws 
allowed it: each prieſt had a right to a favourite 
companion, and a power of diſcarding her as often 
as he pleaſed. 'The laity grumbled, quarrelled 
with their wives and daughters, hated their confeſ- 
ſors, and maintained them in opulence and eaſe. 
Theſe, theſe were happy times, Mr. Rigmarole: 
theſe were times of piety, bravery, and fimplicity P 
© Not ſo very happy, neither, good Madam; pretty 
much like the preſent : thoſe that labour ſtarve ; 
and thoſe that do nothing wear fine clothes, and 
live in luxury. 

In this manner the fathers lived for ſome years, 
without moleſtation z; they tranſgreſſed, confeſſed 
themſelves to each other, and were forgiven. One 
evening, however, our prior keeping a Jady of 
diſtin tion ſomewhat too long at confeſſion, her 
huſband unexpectedly came in upon them, and teſ- 
tified all the indignation which was natural upon 
ſuch an occaſion. The prior aſſured the gentleman 
that it was the devil who had put it into his heart ; 
and the lady was very certain that ſhe was un- 
der the influence of magic, or ſhe would never have 
behaved in ſo unfaithful a manner, The hufband, 
however, was not to be put off by ſuch evaſions, 


but ſummoned both before the tribunal of juſtice. 


His proofs were flagrant, and he expected large 
damages. Such, indeed, he had a right to expect, 
were the tribunals of thoſe days conſtituted in the 
lame? manner as they are now. The cauſe of the 
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prieſt was to be tried before an aſſembly of prieſts; 
and a layman was to expect redreſs only from their 
impartiality and candour. - What plea then do you 
think the prior made to obviate this accuſation !M 
He denied the fact, and challenged the plaintiff to 
try the merits of their cauſe by ſingle combat. It 1 
was a little hard, you may be ſure, upon the poor Ml © 
gentleman, not only to be made a cuckold, but to 
be obliged to fight a duel into the bargain z yet ſuch 
was the juſtice of the times. The prior threw down 
his glove, and the injured huſband was obliged to 
take it up, in token of his accepting the challenge. 1 
« Upon this the prieſt ſupplied his champion, . 
for it was not lawful for the clergy to fight; and 
the defendant and plaintiff, according to cuſtom, 


were put in priſon ; both ordered to faſt and pray, mM 
every method being previoully uſed to induce both N 


to a confeſſion of the truth. After a month's 
impriſonment, the hair of each was cut, their bodies , 
anointed with oil, the field of battle appointed, and 80 
guarded by ſoldiers, while his majeſty preſided : 
over the whole in perſon. Both the champions q 
were {worn not to ſeek victory either by fraud or. 
magic. They prayed and conteſſed upon their Gh 
knees; and, after theſe ceremonies, the reſt was! 
left to the courage and conduct of the combatants, 


As the champion whom the prior had pitched upon Pa 
had fought ſix or eight times upon fimilar occaſions, 00 
it was no way extraordinary to find him victorious 0e 


in the preſent combat. In ſhort, the huſband was 
diſcomfited ; he was taken from the field of battle, 
{tripped to the ſhirt, and, after one of his legs 
was cut off, as juſtice ordained in ſuch caſes, he 
was hanged as a terror to future offenders. Theſe, 
theſe, were the times, Mr. Rigmarole! you lee 
how much more juſt, and wiſe, and valiant, our 
anceſtors were than us.“ I rather fancy, Madam, 
that the times then were pretty much like our own; 
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ſts: where a multiplicity of laws give a judge as much 
heir Power as a want of law; ſince he is ever {ure to 
find among the number ſome to countcaance his 


Ou * 
- WH partiality.” 
"Ms Our convent, victorious over their enemies, 


now gave a looſe to the demonſtration of joy. The 
lady became a nun, the prior was made a biſhop, 
and three Wickliſſites were burned in the illumina— 
uch! tons and fire-works that were made on the preſent 
occaſion. Our convent now began to enjoy a 
J very high degree of reputation. There was not 
one in London that had the character of hating 
heretics ſo much as ours. Ladies of the firſt dit- 


10h * * * 

unction choſe from our convent their confeſſors; 
and. : : þ 
om, in ſhort, it flouriſhed, and might have flouriſhed 
o this hour, but for a fatal accident which ter— 
ray, . . . 7 
5 minated in its overthrow. The lady whom the 


this prior had placed in a nunncty, and whom he con- 
dies inued to viſit for ſome time with great punctuality, 
began at laſt to perceive that ſhe was quite forſaken, 
Jed Sccluded from converlation, as uſual, ſhe now en- 
tertained the viſions of a devotee; found herſelf 
ſtrangely diſturbed, but heſitated in determining 
heir ether ſhe was polleſied by an angel or a demon. 
She was not long in fuſpence; for upon vomiting 


bas a large quantity of crooked pins, and finding the 
pol palms of her hands turned out wards, ſhe quickly 
oad concluded that ſhe was policiled by the devil. She 
jou on loſt entirely the ute of ipeech; and, when ſhe 
was emed to ſpeak, every body that was preſent per- 
tle, eived that her voice was not her own, but that of 
legs he devil within her. In ſhort, ſhe was bewitched; 


and all the difficulty lay in determining who it could 
de that bewitched her. The nuns and the monks 


ele e 
ll demanded the magician's name, but the devil 
ſee 
made no reply; for he knew they had no authority 
our 


o aſk queſtions. By the rules of witchcraft, when 
m evil ſpirit has taken poſſeſlion, he may refuſe to 
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anſwer any queſtions aſked him, unleſs they ate 
put by a biſhop; and to theſe he is obliged to re- 
ply. A biſhop therefore was ſent for, and now 
the whole ſecret came out. The devil reluctantly 
owned that he was a ſervant of the prior ; that, by 
his command, he reſided in his preſent habitation; 
and that, without his command, he was reſolved 
to keep in poſſeſſion. The biſhop was an able 
exorciſt z he drove the devil out by force of myl- 
tical arms; the prior was arraigned for witchcratt 


the witneſſes were ſtrong and numerous againſt 


him, not leſs than fourteen perſons being by who 
had heard the devil talk Latin. There was no re- 
ſiſting ſuch a cloud of witneſſes: the prior was 
condemned; and he who had aſliſted at ſo many 
burnings was burned himſelf in turn. Theſe were 
times, "Mr. Rigmarole ; the people of thoſe fimes 
were not inftdels, as now, but ſincere believers | 

{qually faulty with ourſelves : they believed what 
the devil was pleaſed to telluhem; and we ſeem re— 
lolved, at laſt, to believe neither God nor devil.” 

After ſuch a ſlain upon the convent, it was 
not to be ſuppoſed it could ſubſiſt any longer; the 
fathers were ordered to decamp, and the houſe was 
once again converted into a tavern, The king con- 
ferred it on one of his caſt-off miſtreſſes: ſhe was 
conſtituted landlady by royal authority; and 3 
the tavern was in the ncighbourhood of the court, 
and the miſtreſs a very polite woman, it began to 
have more buſineſs than ever, and ſometimes took 
not Jets than four ſhillings a-day. 

Bat perhaps you are deſirous of knowing what 
were the peculiar qualifications of women of faſhion 
at that period; and in a deſcription of the preſent 
landlady, you will have a tolerable idea of all the 
reſt. This lady was the daughter of a nobleman, 
and had received ſuch an education in the country 
as became her quality, beauty, and great expec- 
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tations. She could make ſhifts and hoſe for her— 
{elf and all the ſervants of the family, when the was 
twelve years old. She knew the names of the four- 
and-twenty letters, ſo that it was impotkible to be- 
witch her; and this was a greater piece of karning 
than any lady in the whole country could pretend 
to. She was always up carly, and faw breakfaſt 
ſerved in the great hall by fix o'clock. At this {cene 
of feſtivity, ſhe generally improved good-humour, 
by telling her dreams, relating ſtories of {pirits, * 
veral of which ſhe herſelf had ſcen; and one of 
which ſhe was reported to have killed with a black- 
hafted knife. From hence ſhe uſually went to make 
paſtry in the larder, and here ſhe was followed by 
her ſweethearts, who were much helped on in 
converſation by ſtruggling with her for kiſſes. 
About ten, Miss generally went to play at hot- 
cockles and blind man's buff in the parlour 3- and 
when the young folks (for they ſeldom played « nt 
hot-cockles when grown old) were tired of {ur 
amuſements, the geatiemen entertained Mii with 
the hiſtory of their grey. hounds, bear-beatiags, 
and victories at cudgel- playing. If the weather was 
fine, they ran at the ring, ſhot at butts, while hits 
held in her hand a ribbon, with which ſhe adorned 
the conqueror, Her mental qualifications were ex- 
actly fitted to her external accompliſuments. Before 
ſhe was fifteen, ſhe could tell the Nlory of Jack the 
Giant Killer, could name cvery mountain that was 
inhabited by fairies, knew a witch at ftrit fight, and 
could repeat four Latin prayers without a = | apt ter. 
Her dreſs was perfectly faſnionable; her arms and 
her hair were completely covered; a ting 
ruff was put round her neck; fo that her head 
_— like that of Joha the Baptiſt placed in 
a charger. In ſhort, when completcly equipped, 
her appearance was ſo very modeſt, that ſhe dit- 
covered little more than her noſe. Theſe were 
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the times, Mr. Rigmarole, when every lady that 
bad a good noſe might ſet up for a beauty; when 
every woman that could tell ſtories might be cried 
up for a wit.” «© I am as much diſpleaſed at thoſe 
dreſſes which conceal too much, as at thoſe which 
diſcover too much. I am equally an enemy to a fe- 
male dunce, or a female pedant.” 

© You may be ſure that Miſs choſe a huſband 
with qualifications reſembling her own; ſhe pitched 
apon a courtier, equally remarkable for hunting and 
drinking, who had piven ſeveral proofs of his great 
virility among the daughters of his tenants and do- 
meſlics. They fell in love at firſt fight, (for ſuch 
was the gallantry of the times), were married, 
came to court, aud Madam appeared with ſuperior 
qualifications. The king was {truck with her brau- 
ty. All property was at the king's command; the 
huſband was obliged to reſign all pretenſions in his 
wife to the ſovereign, whom God had anointed to 
commit adultery where he thought proper. The 
king loved her for ſome: ume; but, at length, re- 
penting of his miſdeeds, and inſtigated by his father. 
confeſſor, from a principle of conſcience removed 
her from his levee to the bar of this tavern, and 
took a new miſtreſs in her ſtead. Let it not ſur- 
priſe you to behold the miſtreſs of a king degraded 
to ſo humble an office. As the ladies had no men- 
tal accompliſhments, a good face was enough to 
raiſe them to the royal couch; and ſhe who was 
this day a royal miſtreſs, might, the next, when 
her heauty palled upon enjoyment, be doomed to 
infamy and want. 

© Under the care of this lady the tavern grew in- 
to great reputation : the courtiers had not yet learn- 
ed to game, but they paid it off by drinking. 
Drunkenneſs is ever the vice of a barbarous, and 
gaming of a luxurious age. They had not ſuch frc- 
quent entertainments as the moderns have, but were 
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more expenſive and more luxurious in thoſe they 
had. All their foolerics were more claborate, aud 
more admired by the great and the vulgar than now. 
A courtier has been known to ſpend his whole for— 
tune at a ſingle feaſt; a king to mortgage bis domi- 
nions, to furniſh out the frippery of a tournament. 
There were certain days appointed for riot and 
debauchery : and to be ſober at ſuch times; was 
reputed a crime. Kings themſelves ſet the example; 
and I have ſeen monarchs in this room drunk betore 
the entertainment was half concluded. Theſe were 
the times, Sir, when the kings kept miſtreſſes, aud 
got drunk in public: they were too plain and ſimple 
1a thoſe happy times, to hide their vices, and act 
the hypocrite, as now.” « Lord! Mrs. Quickly, 
interrupting. her, I expected to have heard a 
ſtory, and here you are going to tell me, I know 
not what, of times and vices; pr'ythee let me in- 
treat thee once more to wave reſſectlons, and give 
thy hiſtory without deviation.” 

No lady upon earth,” continued my viſionary 
correſpondeat, knew. how to put off her damaged 
wine or women with more_art than ſhe. When 
theſe grew flat, or thoſe paltry, it was but chanp- 
ing the names z the wine became excellent, and tlie 
girls agreeable. She was alſo poſiched of the 
engaging leer, the chuck under the chin, wink- 
ed at a double entendre, could nick the op) 
tunity of calling for ſomething comfortable, and 
perfectly underſtood the dilcreet moments when 
to withdraw. The pailants of thoſe times pretty 
much reſembled the bloods of ours; they were 
lond of pleaſure, but quite ignorant of th 
of refining upon it. Thus, a court-bawd 
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mes reſembled the common low-lived hartidan 
a modern bagnio. Witness, ye power, of Ce- 
bauchery, how often I have been preſent at the va- 
tious appearances of drunkent lis, riot, gullt, and 
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brutality! A tavern is a true picture of human infir- 
mity: in hiſtory we find only one ſide of the age 
exhibited to our view; but, in the accounts of 
a tavern, we ſee every age equally abſurd and 
equally vicious. 

Upon this Jady's deceaſe, the tavern was ſuc- 
ceſhvely occupied by adventurers, bullies, pimps, 
and gameſters. Towards the concluſion of the 


' reign of Henry VII. gaming was more univerſally 


practiſed in England than even now. Kings them- 
jelves have been known to play off, at Primero, 
not only all the money and jewels they could 
pert with, but the very images in churches. The 
laft Henry played away, in this very room, not on- 
le the four great bells of St. Paul's cathedral, but 
the fine i image of St. Paul, which ſtood on the top 
of the ſpire, to Hir Miles Partridge, who took them 
down the next day, and fold them by audtion, 
Have you then any cauſe to regret being born 
in the times you now live? or do you ſtill believe 
that human nature continues to run on, declining 
every age? If we. obſerve the actions of the buſy 
part of mankind, your anceſtors will be found 
infinitely more groſs, ſervile, and even diſhoneſt, 
than you. It, forſaking hiſtory, we- only trace 
them in their hours of amuſement and diſſipation, 
we ſhall find them more ſenſual, more entircly de- 
voted to pleuſure, and infinitely more ſelfiſh 

be laſt hoſteſs of note I find upon record, 
was Jane Rouſe. She was born among the lower 
ranks of the people; and, by frugality and extreme 
compluſance, contrived to acquire a moderate for- 
tune. This ſhe might have enjoyed for many years, 
had: ſne not unfortunately quarcelled with one of 
her neighbours, a woman who was in high repute 
for ſanitity through the whole pariſh. In the 
times of which I ſpeak, two women ſeldom quar- 
relied, that one did not àccuſe the other of witch- 
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craft; and ſhe who firſt contrived to vomit crooked 
pins was ſure to come oft victorious. The fcan- 
dal of a modern tea-table differs widely from the 
ſcandal of former times. 'The faſcination of a lady's 
eyes, at preſent, is regarded as a compliment; but, 
if a lady, formerly, ſhould be accuſed of having 
witchcraft in her eyes, it were much better both for 
her ſoul and body that ſhe had no eyes at all. 

© In ſhort, Jane Rouſe was accuſed of witch- 
craft; and, though ſhe made the beſt defence ſhe 
could, it was all to no purpoſe: ſhe was taken 
from her own bar to the bar of the Old Bailey, 
condemned, and executed accordingly. Theſe 
were the times, indeed! when even women could 
not ſcold in ſafety. 

© Since her time, the tavern underwent ſeveral 
revolutions, according to the ſpirit of the times, or 
the diſpoſition of the reigning monarch. It was 
this day a brothel, and the next a conventicle for 
enthuſiaſts. It was one year noted for harbouring 
whigs, and the next infamous for a retreat to Fo— 
ries.” Some years ago it was in high vogue, but at 
preſent it ſeems declining. This only may be re- 
marked in general, that, whenever taverns flouriſh 
moſt, the times are then moſt extravagant and 
Juxurious.'—* Lord! Mrs. Quickly, interrupted I, 
© you have really deceived me: I expected a 
romance, and here you have heen this hait hour 
giving me only a deſcription of the ſpirit of the 
times. If you have nothing but tedious remarks to 
communicate, ſeck ſome other hearer; J am deter- 
mined to hearken only to ſtories.” 

I had ſcarce concluded, when my eyes and cars 
ſeemed opened to my landlord, who had been al 
this while giving me an account of the repairs le 
had made in the houſe; and was now got into the 
ſtory of the cracked glaſs in the dining- room. 


144 E SS AT 8. 


ESSAY XX 


yy HATEVER may be the merits of the Engliſh in 
other {ciences, they ſeem peculiarly excellent in the 
art of healing. There is ſcarcely a diſorder incident 
to humanity, againſt which our advertiſing doctors 
are not poſſeſſed with a moſt infallible antidote. 
The profeſſors of other arts confeſs the inevitable 
intricacy of things; talk with doubt, and decide 
with heſitation : but doubting is entirely unknown 
in medicine; the advertiſing profeſſors here, delight 
in caſes of difficulty; be the diſorder never ſo dei- 
perate or radical, you will find numbers in every 
{treet, who, by leveliing a pill at the part affected, 
promiſe a certain cure without loſs of time, know- 
ledge of a bed-fellow, or hindrance of buſinels. 
When I conſider the aſſiduity of this profeſſion, 
their benevolence amazes me. They not only, in 
general, give their medicines for halt value, but ule 
the moſt perſuaſive remonſtrances to induce the ſick 
to come and be cured. Sure there muſt be ſome- 
thing ſtrangely obſtinate in an Engliſh patient, who 
refuics ſo much health upon ſuch eaſy terms | Does 
he take a pride in being bloated with a dropſy? 
Does he find pleaſure in the alternations of an in- 
termittent fever? or feel as much ſatisfaction in nut- 
ling up the gout, as he found pleaſure in acquiring 
it? He maſt; otherwiſe he would never rejcct ſuch 
repeated aſſurances of inſtant relief, What can be 
more convincing than the manner in which the ſick 
are invited to be well? The doctor firſt begs the 
moſt earn<ft attention of the public to what he 1s 
going to propoſe; he ſolemuly afhims the pill was 
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never found to want ſucceſs ; he produces a liſt of 
thoſe who have been reſcued from the grave by tak- 
ing it. Yet, notwithſtanding all this, there are 
many here, who now and then think proper to be 
ſick—only fick, did I tay ?—there are ſome who 
even think proper to die! Yes, by the head of Con- 
| fucius, they die; though they might have purcha- 
ſed the health reſtoring ſpecific for halt-a-crown at 
every corner. 

I can never enough admire the ſagacity of this- 
country for the encouragement given to the pro- 
tellors of this art. With what indulgence does 
ſhe foſter up thoſe of her own growth, and kindly 
cheriſh thoſe that come from abroad. Like a {kil- 
ful gardener, ſhe invites them from every foreign 
climate to herſelf. Here every great exotic ſtrikes 
root as ſoon as imported, and feels the genial beam 
of favour; while the mighty metropolis, like one 
vaſt munificent dunghill, receives them indiſcrimi- 
nately to her breaſt, and ſupplies each with more 
than native nouriſhment. 

In other countries, the phyſician pretends to cure 
diſorders in the lump: the fame doctor who com- 
bats the gout in the toe, ſhall pretend to preſcribe 
for a pain in the head; and he who at one time 
cures a conſumption, ſhall at another give drugs 
tor a droply. How abſurd and ridiculous ! This is 
being a mere jack-of-all-trades. Is the animal ma- 
chine leſs complicated than a braſs pin? Not leis 
than ten different hands are required to make a 
braſs pin; and ſhall the body be ſet right by one 
ſingle operator. 

The Engliſh are ſenſible of the force of this rea- 
ſoning : they have therefore one doctor for the 
eyes, another for the toes; they have their ſciatica 
doctors, and inoculating doctors; they have one 
doctor who is modeſtly content with ſecuring them 
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from bug-bites, and five hundred who preſcribe for 
the bite of mad dogs, 

But as nothing pleaſes curioſity more than anec- 
dotes of the great, however minute or trifling, I 
muſt preſent you, inadequate as my abilities are 
to the ſubject, with an account of one or two of 
thoſe perſonages who lead in this honourable pro- 
feſſion. 

The firſt upon the liſt of glory, is Doctor Rich- 
ard Rock, F. U. N. This great man is ſhort ot 
ſtature; is fat, and waddles as he walks. He al- 
ways wears a white three-tailed wig, nicely combed, 
and frizzled upon each cheek. Sometimes he Car- 
ries a cane, but a hat never: it is indeed very re— 
markable that this extraordinary perſonage ſhould 
never wear a hat; but ſo it is, a hat he never wears. 
He is uſually drawn at the top of his own bills, ſit- 
ting in his arm-chair, holding a little bottle betwecn 
his finger and thumb, and ſurrounded with rotten 
teeth, nippers, pills, packets, and gally-pots. No 
man can promiſe fairer or better than he; for, as 
he obſerves, Be your diforder never ſo far gone, 
be under no uncaſineſs, make yourſelf quite caty, ! 
can cure you. 

The next in fame, though by ſome reckoned cf 
equal pretenſions, is Doctor Timothy Franks, F. 
O. G. II. living in the Old Bailey. As Rock is 
remarkably ſquab, his great rival Franks is remark- 
ably tall. He was born in the year of the Chriſtian 
zra 1692, and is, while I now write, exactly ſix- 
ty-eight years, three months, and four days old. 
Age, however, has nowiſe impaired his uſual health 
and vivacity : I am told he generally walks with his 
breaſt open. This gentleman, who is of a mixed 
reputation, is particularly remarkable for a becom- 
ing aſſurance, which carries him pently through 
fe; for, except Doctor Rock, none arts mote 
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bleſſed with the advantages of face than Doctor 
Tanks. 

And yet the great have their foibles as well as 
the little. I am almoſt aſhamed to mention it.— Let 
the foibles of the great reſt in peace—Yet I muſt 
impart the whole—Theſe two great men are actual- 
ly now at variance; like mere men, mere common 
mortals. Rock adviſes the world to beware of bog- 
trotting quacks : Franks retorts the wit and the ſar- 
caſm, by fixing on his rival the odious appellation 
of Dumpling Dick. He calls the ſerious Doctor 
Rock, Dumpling Dick! Head of Confucius, what 
profanation! Dumpling Dick! What a pity, ye 
powers, that the learned, who were born mutually 
to aſſiſt in enlightening the world, ſhould thus dit- 
ter among themſelves, and make even the profeſſion 
ridiculous ! Sure the world is wide enough, at leaſt, 
for two great perſonages to figure in: men of ſci. 
ence ſhould leave controverſy to the little world 
below them; and then we might ſee Rock and 
Franks walking together, hand in hand, {miling, on- 
ward to immortality. 


ESSAY XXI. 


I au fond of amuſement in whatever company it is 
to be found! and wit, though dreſſed in rags, is 
ever pleaſant to me. I went fome days ago to take 
a walk in St. Jame's Park, about the hour in which 
company leave it to go to dinner. There were but 
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few in the walks, and thoſe who ſtayed, ſeemed by 
their looks rather more willing to forget that they 
had an appetite, than gain one. I fat down on one 
of the benches, at the other end of which was ſeat- 
ed a man in very ſhabby clothes. 

We continued to groan, to hem, and to cough, 
as uſual upon ſuch occaſions : and, at laſt, ventured 
upon converſation. «I beg pardon, Sir, replied 
he, I have a good familiar face, as my friends tell 
me. Iam as well known in every town in England 
as the dromedary, or live crocodile. You mult un- 
derſtand, Sir, that I have been theſe ſixteen years 
Merry Andrew to a puppet-ſhew. Laſt Bartholo- 
mew fair my maſter and I quarrelled, beat each 
other, and parted; he to ſell his puppets to the 
pincuſhion-makers in Roſe-mary-lane, and I to ſtarve 
in St. James's Park.” 

I am ſorry, Sir, that a perſon of your appear- 
ance ſhould labour under any difficulties.* O Sir, 
returned he, my appearance is very much at your 
ſervice; but, though I cannot boaſt of eating much, 
yet there are few that are merrier. It I had twenty 
thouſand a-year I ſhould be merry; and, thank the 
fates, though not worth a groat, I am very merry 
{till. If I have three-pence in my pocket, I never 
refuſe to be my three half-pence; and, if I have no 
money, I never ſcorn to be treated by any that are 
kind enough to pay my reckoning. What think 
you, Sir, of a ſteak and a tankard ? You ſhall treat 
me now, and I will treat you again when I find you 
in the Park in love with cating, and without mo- 
ney to pay for a dinner.” 

As I never refuſe a ſmall expence for the ſake ol 
a merry companion, we inſtantly adjourned to a 
ncighbouring ale-houſe; and, in a few moments 
had a frothing tankard, and a ſmoaking ſteak ſpread 
on the table before us. It is impoflible to expreſs 
how much the ſight of ſuch good chear improved 


raiſec 
and c 
indu] 
© and 


ESSATS- 149 


my companion's vivacity. I like this dinner, Sir,” 
ſays he, © for three reaſons : firſt, becauſe I am na- 
turally fond of beef; ſecondly, becauſe I am hun- 
gry; and, thirdly and laſtly, becauſe I get it tor 
nothing: no meat eats ſo !weet as that for which we 
do not pay. 

He therefore now fell to, and his appetite ſeemed 
to correſpond with his inclination. After dinner 
was over, he obſerved that the ſteak was tough; 
© and yet, Sir, returns he, „bad as it was, it 
ſeemed a rump-ſteak to me. O the delights of 
poverty and a good appetite! We beggars are 
the very fondlings of nature; the rich ſhe treats 
like an errant ſtep-mother; they are pleaſed with 
nothing : cut a ſteak from what part you will, and 
it is unſupportably tough ; dreſs it up with pickles, 
even pickles cannot procure them an appetite. 
But the whole creation is filled with good things 
for the beggar: Calvert's butt out-taſtes cham- 
paigne, and Sedgeley's home-brewed excels tokay. 
Joy, joy, my blood; though our eſtates ly nowhere, 
we have fortunes wherever we go. It an inunda- 
tion ſweeps away half the grounds of Cornwall, 
I am content; I have no lands there: if the ſtocks 
link, that gives me no uneaſineſs: I am no Jew. 
The fellows vivacity, joined to his poverty, I own, 
raiſed my curioſity to know ſomething of his life 
and circumſtances; and I entreated that he would 
indulge my deſire.— That I will, Sir,” fad he, 
© and welcome; only let us drink, to prevent our 
ſleeping ; let us have another tankard, while we 
are awake; for, ah, how charming a tankard 
looks when full P | 

© You muſt know, then, that I am very well 
deſcended : my anceſtors have made ſome noiſe in 
che world; for my mother cried oyſters, and my fa- 
Ether beat a drum. I am told we even had ſome 
trumpeters in our family. Many a nobleman cannot 
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ſhow ſo reſpectable a genealogy : but that is neither 


here nor there. As I was their qnly child, my fa. 
ther deſigned to breed me up to his own employ. 
ment, which was that of drummer to a puppet- 
ſhew. Thus the whole employment of my younger 
years was that of interpreter to Punch and king So- 
lomon in all his glory. But though my father was 
very fond of inſtructing me in beating all the march. 
es and points of war, I made no very great pro- 
greſs, becauſe I naturally had no ear for muſic ; fo, 
at the age of fifteen, I went and liſted for a ſoldier, 
As I had ever hated beating a drum, ſo I ſoon 
found that I diſliked carrying a muſket allo ; nei- 
ther the one trade nor the other were to my taſte, 
for I was by nature fond of being a gentleman : be- 
lides, I was obliged to obey my captain; he has 
his will, I have mine, and you have yours. Now 
I very reaſonably concluded that it was much 
more comfortable for a man to obey his Own Will 
than another's. 

The life of a ſoldier ſoon, therefore, gave me 
the ſpleen. I aſked leave to quit the ſervice ;z but 
as I was tall and. ſtrong, my captain thanked me for 
my kind intention, and ſaid, becaute he had a re- 
gard for me we ſhould not part. I wrote to my 
father a very diſmal, penitent letter, and deſired that 
he would raiſe money to pay for my diſcharge ; but 
the good man was as fond of drinking as I was: 
(Sir, my ſervice to you;) and thoſe who are fond 
drinking never pay tor other people's diſcharges; in 
ſhort, he never aniwered my. :lctter. 
be done? If I have not money, ſaid I to myſelf, to 
pay for my diſcharge, I mult find an equivalent ſome 
other way; and that muſt be by running away. [I 
deterted, and it anſwered my purpoſe every bit a3 
well as if I had bought my diſcharge. 

Well, I was now fairly rid ot my military em- 
ployment: I fold my ſoldier's clothes, bought worie, 
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and, in order not to be overtaken, took the moſt 
unfrequented roads poſſible. One evening as I was 
entering a village, I perceived a man, whom I after- 
wards found to be the curate of the pariſh, thrown 
from his horſe in a miry road, and almoſt ſmothered 
in the mud. He deſired my aßiſtance: J gave it, 
and drew him ont with ſome difficulty. He tkank- 
ed me for my trouble, and was going cif; but I 
followed him home, for I loved always to have a 
man thank me at his own door. The curate aſked 
an hundred queſtions, and whoſe fon I was; from 
whence I came, and whether I would be faithful? 
I anſwered him greatly to his ſatisfaction ; and gave 
myſelf one of the beſt characters in the world for 
ſobriety, (Sir, I have the honour cf drinking your 
bealth,) diſcretion, and fidelity. To make a long 
ſtory ſhort, he wanted a ſervant, and hired me. 
With him I lived but two months. We did not 
much like each other: I was fond of eating, and he 
gave me but little to eat: I loved a pretty girl, and 
the old woman, my fellow-ſervant, was ill-natured 
and ugly. As they endeavoured to fturve me be- 
tween them, I made a pious refolation to prevent 
their committing murder. I ftole the eggs an ſoon 
as they were laid; I empticd every unfnithed bottle 
that I could lay my hands on; whatever citable 
came in my way was ſure to diiappear: in ſhort, 
they found I would not do; fo I was diſcharged 
ond morning, and paid three ſhillings aud ix-pence 
for two months wages. 

© While my money was getting ready, T employ- 
ed myſelf in making preparations for my departure, 
Two hens were hatching in an out-houte : I went 
and took the eggs; and not to ſeparate the parents 
from the children, I lodged- hens and all in my 
knapſack. After this piece of frugality, I returned 
to receive my money; and with my knaplack on my 
back, and a ſtaff in my hand, 1 bid adieu, with 
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tears in my eyes, to my old benefactor. I had not 
gone far from the houſe when I heard behind me 
the cry of Stop thicf ' but this only increaſed my 
_ diſpatch; it would have been fooliſh to ſtop, as I 
knew the voice could not'be levelled at me. But 
Lold; I think I paſſed thoſe two months at the cu- 
rate's without drinking. Come, the times are dry; 
and may this be my poiſon, if ever I ſpent two more 
pions, ſtupid months in all my life. 

Well, after travelling ſome days, whom ſhould 
J light upon but a company of ſtrolling players. 
The moment I ſaw them at a diſtance my heart 
warmed to them. I had a ſort of natural love for 


every thing of the vagabond order. They were em- 


ploved in ſettling their baggage, which had been 
overturned in a narrow way. I offered my aſſiſtance, 
which they accepted; and we ſoon became fo well 
acquainted, that they took me as a ſervant. This 
was a paradiſe to me. They ſung, danced, drank, 
eat, and travelled, all at the ſame time. By the 
blood of the Mirables, I thought I had never lived 
till then. I grew as merry as a grig, and laughed 
at every word that was ſpoken. They liked me 
as much as I liked them. I was a very good fi- 
gure, as you ſee; and though I was poor, I was 
not modeſt. | 

© I love a ſtraggling life above all things in the 
world; ſometimes good, ſometimes bad; to be warm 
to-day, and cold to-morrow ; to eat when one can 
get it, and drink when (the tankard is out) it ſtands 
before me. We arrived that evening at 'Tenderden, 
and took a large room at the Greyhound, where we 
reſolved to exhibit Romeo and Juliet, with the fu- 
neral proceſſion, the grave, and the garden-ſcene, 
Romeo was to be performed by a gentleman froin 
the theatre-royal in Drury-Lane; Juliet by a lady 
who had never appeared on any ſtage before; and 
I was to ſnuff the candles; all excellent in our way, 
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We had figures enow, but the difficulty was to 


dreſs them. The ſame coat that ſerved Romeo, 
turned with the blue lining outwards, ſerved for his 
friend Mercutio a large piece of crape ſufliced at 
onee for Juliet's petticoat and pall; a peſtle and 
mortar, from a neighbovring apothecary's, anſwer- 
ed all the purpoſes of a bell; and our landlord's 
own family, wrapped in white ſheets, ſerved to fill 
up the proceſſion. In ſhort, there were but three 
figures among us that might be ſaid to be dreſſed 
with any propriety ; I mcan the nurſc, the ſtarved 
apothecary, and myſelt. Our performance gave 
univerſal ſatisfaction; the whole audience were en— 
chanted with our powers, 

There is one rule by which a ſtrolling player 
may ever be ſecure of ſucceſs; that is, in our thea- 
trical way of cxpreſſing it, to make a great deal of 
the character. To ſpeak and act as in common life, 
is not playing, nor is it what people come to fee. 
Natural ſpeaking, like ſweet wine, runs glibly over 
the palate, and ſcarce Icaves apy taſte behind it; 
but being high in a part reſembles vinegar, which 
crates upon the taſte, and one feels it while he is 
drinking. To pleaſe in town or country, the way 
Is, to yo wring, cringe into attitudes, mark the 
emphaſis, Cap the pockets, and labour Ihe one in 
the falling ſickneſs ;—that is the way to work for 
applauſe ; that is the way to gain it. 

As we received much reparat on for our f on 
this firſt exhibition, it was but naturai tur me to 
aicribe part of this luccets to myfelft. I invifed the 
candles; and let me tell von, that, without a can- 
dic-{nuffer, the piece would loſe half its embelliſh- 
ments. In this manner we continued a fortnipht, 
and drew tolerable houtics ; but the evening 1 
ur intended re; pag we fave out dur very belt 
piece, in which all our ſtrenbch was to be exerted. 
We had great ex een trom this, and even 
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my ſhare in the profits. Gentlemen, ſaid I, ad- 
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doubled our prices, when behold, one of our prin. 
cipal actors fell ill of a violent fever. This was a 
ſtroke like thunder to our little company; they were 
reſolved to go in a body to ſcold the man for falling 
ſick at ſo inconvenient a time, and that too of a dil- 
order that threated to be expenſive. I ſeized the 
moment, and offered to act the part myſelf in his 
ſtead. The caſe was deſperate; they accepted my 
offer; and I accordingly fat down, with the part in 
my hand, and a tankard before me, (Sir, your 
health,) and ſtudied the character, which was to 
be rehearſed the next day, and played ſoon after. 

« I foùnd my memory exceſſively helped by drink- 
ing: I learned my part with aſtoniſhing rapidity, 
and bid adieu to ſnuffing candles ever after. I found 
that Nature had deſigned me for more noble em- 
ployments, and I was reſolved to take her when 
in the humour. We got together in order to re- 
heart; and I informed my companions, maſters 
now no longer, of the ſurpriſing change I felt with- 
in me. Let the ſick man, ſaid I, be under no un- 
eafineſs to get well again: PII fill his place to uni- 
verſal ſatisfaction: he may even die if he thinks 
proper; Þ'!l engage that he ſhall never be miſled, I 
rehearſed before them, ſtrutted, ranted, and receiv- 
ed applauſe. They ſoon gave out that a new ac- 
tor of eminence was to appear, and immediately all 
the gentee] places were beſpoke. Before I aſcended 
the ſtage, however, I concluded within myſelf, that, 
as I brought money to the houſe, I ought to have 


dreſling our company, I don't pretend to direct you; 
ſar be it from me to treat you with ſo much ingra- 
titude: you have publiſhed my name in the bills 
with the ntmoſt good- nature; and, as affairs ſtand, 
c2nnot, aft without me; ſo gentlemen, to ſhow you 
£37 gratitude, I expect to be paid for my acting as 
mach as auy of you, otherwiſe I declare off: I 
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brandiſh my ſnuffers, and clip candles as uſual. 
This was a very diſagreeable propoſal, but they 
found that it was impoſſible to refute it: it was ir- 
reſiſtible, it was adamant: they conſented, and I 
went on in king Bajazet: my frowning brows 
bound with a ſtocking ſtuffed into a turban, 
while on my captiv'd arms I brandiſhed a jack- ' 
chain. 

« Nature ſeemed to have fitted me for the part : 
I was tall, and had a loud voice. My very entrance 
excited univerſal applauſe. I looked round on the 
audience with a {mile, and made a moſt low and 
graceful bow, for that is the rule among us. As it 
was a very paſlionate part, I invigorated my ſpirits 
with three full glaſſes (the tankard is almoſt out) of 
brandy, By Alla! it is moſt inconceivable how I 
went through it: Tamarlane was but a fool to me; 
though he was ſometimes loud enough too, yet I 
was {till louder than he : but then, beſides, I had 
attitudes in abundance. In general, I kept my arms 
tolded up thus, upon the pit of my ſtomach: it is 
the way at Drury-Lane, and has always a fine effect, 
The tankard would fink to the bottom before I 
could get through the whole of my merits: in ſhort, 
I came off like a prodigy; and ſuch was my ſucceſs, 
that I could raviſh the laurels even from a ſirloin of 
beef. The principal gentlemen and ladies of the 
town came to me, after the play was over, to 
compliment me upon my tucceſs ; one prailed my 
voice, another my perſon. Upon my word, ſays 
the ſquire's lady, he will make one of the fineſt ac- 
tors in Europe: I ſay it, and I think I am ſomething 
of a judge.—Praiſe, in the beginning, is agreeable 
enough, and we receive it as a favour; but when 
It comes in great quantities, we regard it only as a 
debt, which nothing but our merit could extort: 
inſtead of thanking them, I internally applauded 
myſelf, We were delired to give our piece a ſecond 
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time: We obeyed ; and I was applauded even more f 
than before, 

« At laſt we left the town, in order to be at a 
horſe-race at ſome diſtance from thence. I ſhall 
never think of Tenderden without tears of gratitude 
and reſpect. The ladies and gentlemen there, take 
my word for it, are very good judges of plays and 
actors. Come, let us drink their healths, if you 
pleaſe, Sir. We quitted the town, I lay; and there 
was a wide difference between my coming in and 
going out : I entered the town a candle-inutter, and 
I quitted it an hero :—-—Such is the world; little 
to-day and great to-morrow. I could ſay a great 
deal more upon that ſubject ; ſomething truly ſub- 
lime, upon the ups and downs of fortune; but it 
would give us both the ſpleen, and ſo I ſhall pais 
oy Over. 

The races were ended before we arrived at the 
next town, which was no {mall diſappointment to 
our company : however, we were reſolved to take 
all we could get. I played capital characters there 
too, and came off with my uiual brilliancy. I fin- 
ccrely believe I ſhould have been the firſt actor in 
Europe, had my growing merit been properly cul— 
tivated; but there came an unkindly froſt which. 
nipped me in the bud, and levelled me once more 
down to the common ſtandard of humanity. I 
played Sir Harry Wildair: all the country ladies 
were charmed ; if I but drew out my ſnuff-box, ths 
whole houſe was in a roar of rapture z when In. . 
erciied my cudgel, I thought they would have fal- 
len into convulſions. 

There was here a lady who had received an 
education of nine months in London; and this gave 


her pretenſions to taſte, which rendered her the in- 


diſputable miſtreſs of the ceremonies wherever ſhe 
ſhe came. , She was informed of my merits: every 


bady praiſed me; yet ſhe retuſed at firſt going to 
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ſee me perform. She could not conceive, ſhe ſaid, 
any thing but ſtuff from a ſtroller; talked ſome- 
thing in praiſe of Garrick, and amazed the ladies 
with her ſkill in enunciations, tones, and cadences. 
She was at laſt, however, prevailed upon to go; 
and it was privately intimated to me, what a judge 
was to be preſent at my next exhibition. How- 
ever, no way intimidated, I came on in Sir 
Harry, one hand ſtuck in my breeches, and the 
other in my boſom, as uſual at Drury-Lane; but, 
inſtead of looking at me, I perceived the whole au- 
dience had their eyes turned upon the lady who had 
been nine months in London; from her they ex- 
pected the deciſion-Which was to ſecure the general's 
truhcheon in my hand, or fink me down into a thea- 
trical letter- carrier. I opened my ſnuft-box, took 
8 ſnuff: the lady was ſolemn, and fo were the reſt. 
I broke my cudgel on alderman Smuggler's back; 
ſtill gloomy, melancholy all. The lady groancd 
and ſhrugged her ſhoulders. I attempted, by laugh- 
ing myſelf, to excite at leaſt a ſmile; but the devil 
Ia cheek could I perceive wrinkled into ſympathy. 
I found it would not do. All my good-humour 
now became forced: my laughter was converted 
into hyſteric grinning; and, while I pretended 
S ſpirits, my eye ſhowed the agony of my heart. 
In ſhort, the lady came with an intention to be 
Jiſpleaſed, and diſpleaſed ſhe was. My tame expir« 
Sed; I am here; and—the tankard is no mare !' 
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ESSAY XII. 


Wurx Catharina Alexowna was made empreſs 
of Ruſſia, the women were in an actual ſtate of 
bondage ; but ſhe undertook to introduce mixed 
aſſemblies, as in other parts of Europe. She alter- 
ed the women's dreſs, by ſubſtituting the faſhions of 
England. Inſtead of furs, ſhe brought in the uſe 
of taffeta and damaik; and cornets and commodes 
inſtead of caps and ſable. The women now found 
themſelves no longer ſhut up in ſeparate apartments, 
but faw company, viſited each other, and were 
preſent at every entertainment, | 

But as the laws to this effect were directed to a 
ſavage people, it is amuſing enough the manner in; 
which the ordinances ran. Aſſemblies were quite 
unknown among them; the Czarina was ſatishcd i 
with introducing them, for ſhe found it impoſſible to, 
render them polite. An ordinance was therefore pre 
publiſned according to their notions of breeding; bef 
which, as it is a curioſity, aud has never before 
been printed, that we know of, we ſhall give cu and 
readers, mar 

J. The perſon at whoſe bouſe. the aſſembly ; ſha} 
is to be W ſhall” ſignify the ſame by hanging pain 
out a bill, or by giving ſome other public notice 8 
by way of advertiſement, to perſons of both ſexes. in t 

II. The aſſembly ſhall not be open ſooner tha 
four or five o'clock in the afternoon, nor continu 
longer than ten at night. 1 

III. The maſter of the houſe ſhall not be oblig 
ed to meet his gueſts, or conduct them out, or keel 
them company; but, though he is exempt from ui 
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this, he is to find them chairs, candles, liquors, 
and all other neceſſaries that company may aſk for: 
he is likewiſe to provide them with cards, dice, 
and every n2ceſſary for gaming. 

IV. There ſhall be no fixed hour for coming 
or going away: it is enough for a perſon to appear 
in the aſſembly. 

V. Every one ſhall be free to fit, walk, or 
| game, as he pleaſes; nor ſhall any one go about to 
hinder him, or take exceptions at what he does, 
upon paia of emptying the great eagle (a pint-bowl 
tull of brandy): it ſhall likewiſe be ſufficient, at 
entering or retiring, to ſalute the company. 

VI. Perſons of diſtinction, noblemen, ſuperior 
officers, merchants, and tradeſmen of note, head- 
$ workmen, elpecially Earpenters, and perſons em- 
ployed in chancery, are to have liberty to enter the 
W ailemblies ; as likewiſe their wives and children. 
VII. A particular place ſhall be aſſigned the 
footmen, except thoſe of the houſe, that there may 
be room enough in che e deſigned for the 


aſſembly. ( 


« VIII. No ladies are to get drunk upon any 


epretence whatſoever ; nor ſhall gentlemen be drunk 
before nine. 


IX. Ladies who play at forfeitures, queſtions 
and commands, &c. ſhail not be riotous : no gentle- 
man ſhall attempt to force a kits; and no perſon 


7 a {hall offer to ſtrike a woman in the aſſembly, under 
in; pain of future excluſion.” 


Such are the ſtatutes upon this occaſion, which, 


s. in their very appearance, carry an air of ridicule 


Wand ſatire. But politeneſs mult enter every country 


by degrees; and theſe rules reſemble the breeding 


ot a clown—aukward, but ſincere. 
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ESSAY XXII. 


Tur formalities, delays, and diſappointments, 
that precede a treaty of marriage here, are uſually 
as numerous as thoſe previous to a treaty of peace, 
The laws of this country are finely calculated to 
promote all commerce but the commerce between 
the ſexes. Their encouragements for propagating 
hemp, madder, and tobacco, are indeed admirable! 
Marriages are the only commodity that meets with 
none. 

Yet, from the vernal ſoftneſs of the air, the 
verdure of the.fields, the tranſparency of the ſtreams, 
and the beauty of the women, I know few countries 
more proper to invite to courtſhip. Here, Love 
might ſport among painted lawns and warbling 
groves, and revel amidſt gales, wafting at once 
both fragrance and harmony. Yet it ſeems he has 
forſaken the iſland z and, when a couple are now 
to be married, mutual love, or an union of minds, 
is the laſt and moſt trifling conſideration. If their 
goods and chattels can be brought to unite, rheir 
ſympathetic fouls are ever ready to guarantee the 
treaty, The gentleman's mortgaged lawn becomes 
enamoured of the lady's marrigeable grove; the 
match is ſtruck up, and both parties are piouſly in 


love—according to act of parliament. 


Thus they, who Have a fortune, are poſſeſſed at 


leaſt of ſomething that is lovely; but I actually pity 


thoſe who have none. I am told there was a time, 
when ladies, with no other merit but youth, virtue, 
and beauty, had a chance for huſbands, at leaſt 
among the miniſters of the church, or the officers 
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of the army. The bluſh and innocence of ſixteen 
was {aid to have a powerful influence over thoſe two 
profeſſions. But of late, all the little traffic of bluſh- 
ing, ogling, dimpling, and ſmiling, has been for- 
bidden by an act in that caſe wiſely made and pro— 
vided. A lady's whole cargo of ſmiles, ſighs, and 
whiſpers, is declared utterly contraband, till ſhe ar- 
rives in the warm latitude of twenty-two, where 
commodities of this nature are too often found. to 
decay. She is then permitted to dimple and ſmile, 
when the dimples and ſmiles begin to forſake her; 
and, when perhaps grown ugly, is charitably en- 
truſted with an unlimited uſe of her charms. Her 
lovers, however, by this time, have forſaken her; 
the captain has changed for another miſtreſs ; the 
prieſt himſelf leaves her ia ſolitude to bewail her 
virginity, and ſhe dies even without benefit of 
clergy. 

Thus you find the Europeans diſcouraging love 
with as much earneſtneſs as the rudeſt ſavage of 
Sofala. The genius is ſurely now no more. In every 
region I find enemies in arms to oppreſs him. Avu- 
rice in Europe, jealouſy in Perſia, ceremony in Chi- 
na, poverty among the Partars, and luſt in Circaſſia, 
are all prepared to oppoiz his power. The genius 
15 certainly baniſhed from earth, though once ador- 
ed under ſuch a variety of forms. He is nowhere 
to be found ; and all that the ladies of each country 
can produce, are but a few trifling reliques, as in- 
ſtances of his former reſidence and favour. 
Ihe genius of love, t{ays the eaſtern apologue, 

had long reſided in the happy plains of Abra, 
where every breeze was health, and every found 
produced tranquility. His temple at firſt was 
W crowded ; but every age leſſened the number of his 
WF votaries, or cooled their devotion. Perceiving, 
therefore, his altars at length quite deſerted, he was 
reſolved to remove to ſome more propitious region; 
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and he appriſed the fair ſex of every country, where 
he could hope for a proper reception, to aſſert their 
right to his preſence among them. In return to 
this proclamation, embaſſies were ſent from the 
ladies of every part of the world to invite him, and 
to diſplay the ſuperiority of their claims. _ 

And, firſt, the beauties of China appeared, 
No country could compare with them for modeſty, 
either of look, dreſs, or behaviour; their eyes were 
never lifted from the ground; their robes, of the 
molt beautiful ſilk, hid their hands, boſom, and 
neck, while their faces only were left uncovered, 
They indulged no airs that might expreſs looſe de- 
ſire, and they ſeemed to ſtudy only the graces of 
inanimate beauty. Their black teeth and plucked 
eye-brows were, however, alleged by the Genius 
againſt them; but he ſet them. entirely aſide, when 
he came to examine their little feet. 

The beauties of Circaſſia next made their ap- 
pearance, They advanced, hand in hand, ſinging 
the moſt immodeſt airs, and leading up a dance in 
the moſt luxurious attitudes. Their dreſs was but 
half a covering; the neck, the left breaſt, and al! 
the limbs, were expoſed to view; which, after 
{ome time, ſeemed rather to ſatiate than inflame 
deſire. The lily and the roſe contended in forming 
their complexions; and a ſoft ſleepineſs of eye added 


irreſiſtible poignance to their charms; but their ia 
beauties were obtruded, not offered to their ad— It 
mirers; they ſeemed to give, rather than receive pro 


courtſhip; and the Genius of Love diſmiſſed them fee 
as unworthy his regard, ſince they exchanged the Th. 
duties of love, and made themſelves not to be the mo, 
purſued, but the purſuing lex. Wl cc 

« The kingdom of Caſhmire next produced its in te 
charming deputies, This happy region ſeemed BY ; 
peculiarly ſequeſtered by nature for his abode. 
Shady mountains fenced it on one fide from the 
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ſcorching ſun; and ſea-born breezes, on the other, 
gave particular luxuriance to the air. Their com- 
plexions were of a bright yellow, that appeared 
almoſt tranſparent, while the crimſon tulip ſecmed 
to bloſſom on their cheeks. Their features and 
limbs were delicate beyond the ſtatuary's power to 
expreſs; and their teeth whiter than their own ivory. 
He was almoſt perſuaded to reſide among them, 
when unfortunately one of the ladies talked of ap- 
pointing his ſeraglio. 

In this proceſſion, the naked inhabitants of 
Southern America would not be left behind : their 
charms were found to ſurpaſs whatever the Warmeſt 
imagination could conceive; and ſerved to ſhow, 
that beauty could be perfect, even with the ſeeming 
diſadvantage of a brown complexion. But their 
ſavage education rendered them utterly unqualified 
to make the proper uſe of their power; and they 
were rejected, as being incapable of uniting mental 
with ſenſual fſatisfaftion. In this manner the de- 
puties of other kingdoms had their ſuits rejected ; 
the black beauties of Benin, and the tawny daugh- 
ters of Borneo; the women of Wida with ſcarred 


faces, and the hideous virgins of Cafraria; the 


ſquab ladies of Lapland, thrce feet high, and the 
giant fair ones of Patagonia. 

© 'The beauties of Europe at laſt appeared : grace 
in their ſteps, and ſenſibility ſmiling in every eye, 


It was the univerſal opinion, while they were ap- 


proaching, that they would prevail; and the Genius 
ſeemed to lend them his moſt favourable attention. 
They opened their pretenſions with the utmoit 
modeſty; but untortunitcly, as their orator” pro— 


ceeded, ſhe happened to let fall the words, Houſe 
in town, Settlement, and Pin-money. Thefe ſeem- 
ingly harmleſs terms had inſtuntly a ſurpriſing effect: 


the Genins, with ungovernable rage, burit from 


amidſt the circle; and, waving his youtliful pintons, 
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left this earth, and flew back to thoſe ethereal man- 
ſions from whence he deſcended. 

The whole aſſembly was ſtrack with amaze- | 
ment: they now juſily apprehended that female 
power would be no more, ſince Love had forſaken ' 
them. They continued ſome time thus in a ſtate ( 
of torpid deſpair, when it was propoſed by one of 


the number, that, fince the real Genius of Love f 

had left them, in order to continue their power, | 

they ſhould ſet up an idol in his ſtead; and that b 

the ladies of every country ſhould furniſh him with I 

what each liked beſt. This propoſal was inſtantly 1 

reliſhed and agreed to. An idol of gold was formed, 1 

by uniting the capricious gifts of all the aſſembly, WF © 

though no way reſembling the departed genius. WW > 

The ladies of China furniſhed the monſter with Mt © 

wings; thoſe of Kaſhmire furniſhed him with horos : * 

the dames of Europe clapped a purſe in his hand; 

and the virgins of Congo furniſhed him with a tail. or 

Since that time, all the vows addreſſed to Love, Wt ©: 

are in reality paid to the idol: while, as in other th 

falle religions, the adoration ſeems moſt fervent, Wl ©* 

where the heart is leaſt ſincere.“ 8 = 
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NO obſervation is more common, and at the fame 8 

time more true, than, That one half of the world Th, 

. TH ENS 

are ignorant how the other half lives, The mi'- man 
fortunes of the great are held up to engage out ; 
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attention; are enlarged upon in tones of declama- 
tion : and the world is called upon to gaze at the 
noble fufferers. The great, under the preſſure of 
calamity, are conſcious of ſeveral others ſympathihing 
with their diſtreſs: and have, at once the comfort 
of admiration and pity. 

There is nothing magnanimous in bearing mii- 
ortunes with fortitude, whea the whole world is 
locking on: men in ſuch circumſtances will act 
bravely, even from motives of vanity, But he who, 
in the vale of obſcurity, can brave advérſity; who, 
without friends to encourage, acquaintances to pity, 
or even without hope to alleviate his misfortune: , 
can behave with tranquility and indifference is truty 
great: whether peaſant or courtier, he deſerves 


# admiration, and ſhould be held up for our imitativa 
and reſpect. 


While the flighteſt inconveniences of the great 
are magnified into calamities; while tragedy mouths 
out their ſufferings in all the ſtrains of eloquence, 
the milerics of the poor are entirely diſregarded ; 
and yet ſome of the lower ranks of people undergo 
more real hardſhips in one day, *than thoſe of a 
more exalted ſtation ſuffer in their whole lives. It 


is inconceivable what diſticulties the meaneſt of our 


common ſailors and ſoldiers endure without mur- 
muring or regret, without paſſionately declaiming 
againſt Providence, or Calliig their fellows to be 
gazers on their intrepidity. Every day is to them a 
day of mifery; and yet they entertain their hard 
fate without repining, 

With what indigaation do I hear ae Ovid, a Ci- 


Jcero, or a Rubutin, complain of their mi-fortunes 


and hardſhipe, whoſ: greateſt calamity was that of 
being unable to viſit a certain ſpot of earth, to which 


1 they had fooliſhly attached an idea of happineſs ! 
Ubeir diſtreſſes were pleafurcs, compared to what 
many of the adventuring poor every day endure 
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*a failor's habit,) ſcratching his head, and leaning 


i 
1 


without murmuring. They ate, drank, and ſlept; 
they had ſlaves to attend them, and were ſure of iſ 
ſubſiſtence for lite; while many of their fellow- 
creatures are obliged to wander, without a friend 
to comfort or aſſiſt them, and even without a ſhelter MF | 


trom the ſeverity of the ſeaſon, 

I have been led into theſe reflections from acci- 
dentally meeting, ſome days ago, a poor fellow, 
whom I knew when a boy, dreſſed in a ſailor's jack- 
et, and begging at one of the outlets of the town, 
with a wooden leg. I knew him to be honeſt 
and induſtrious when in the country, and was cu- 
rious to learn what had reduced him to his preſent 
ſituation. Wherefore, after giving him what ! 
thought proper, I dehred to know the hiſtory ot 
his life and misfortunes, and the manner in which 
he was reduced to his preſent diſtreſs. The dif- 
abled ſoldier, (for ſuch he was, though dreſſed in 
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on his crutch, put him: elf into an attitude to com- 


ply with my requeſt, and gave me his hiſtory as te 
follows: 11 

As for my misfortunes, maſter, I can't pretend 1 
to have gone through any more than other folks; it 
for, except the loſs of my limb, and my being ob- th 
liged to beg, I don't know any reaſon, thank hea. Wt v 
ven, that I have to complain: there is Bill Tibbs, pe 


of our regiment, he has loſt both his legs, and an 
eye to boot; but, thank heaven, it is not ſo bad 
with me yet. 

« ] was born in Shropſhire, my father was a h. 
bourer, and died when I was five years old; ſo! 
was put upon the pariſh. As he had been a wan. 
dering ſort of a man, the pariſhioners were not able 
to tell to what pariſh I belonged, or where I ws: 
born; ſo they ſent me to another pariſh, and that 
parith ſent me to a third. I thought in my heart, 
they Kept ſending me about ſo long, that they wound 
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not let me be born in any pariſh at all; but at laſt, 


however, they fixed me. I had ſome diſpoſition to 
be a ſcholar, and was reſolved, at leaſt, to know 
my letters; but the maſter of the work-houſe put 
me to buſineſs as ſoon as I was able to handle a mal- 
let; and here I lived an eaſy kind of a life for five 
years, I only wrought ten hours in the day, and 
had meat and drink provided for my labour. It 
is true I was not ſuffered to ſtir out of the houſe, 
for fear, as they ſaid, I ſhould run away. Bur 
what of that? Þ had the liberty of the whole houſe, 
and the yard before the door, and that was enough 
for me. I was then bound out to a farmer, where 
I was up both early and late; but I ate and drank 
well, and liked my buſineſs well enough, till he di- 
ed, when I was obliged to provide for myſelf; { 
I was reſolved to go and ſeek my fortune. 

© In this manner I went from town to town, 
worked when I could get employment, and ſtarved 
when I could get none: when happening one day 
to go through a field belonging to a juſtice of peace, 
I ſpy'd a hare croſſing the path juſt before me; and 
I believe the devil put it into my head to throw my 
ſtick at it.— Well, what will you have on't ? I kill'd 
the hare, and was bringing it away in triumph, 
when the juſtice himſelf met me: he called me a 
poacher, and a villain, and, collaring me, deſired 
I would give an account of mylelt. I fell upon my 
knees, begged his Worſhip's pardon, and began to 
give a full account of all that I knew of my breed, 
ſced, and generation; but though I gave a very 
nood account, the juſtice would not belicve a ſylla- 
ble I had to fay ; ſo I was indifted at the feftions, 
found guilty of being poor, and ſent up to Londat 
to Newgate, in order to be tfanſported as a Vague 
bond, 

People may ſay this and that of being in jail ; 
but, for my part, 1 found Newgate as agreeable a 
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place as ever I was in all my life. I had my belly- 
ful to eat and drink, and did no work at all. This 
kind of life was too good to laſt for ever; ſo I was 
taken out of priſon after five months, put on board 
a ſhip, and ſent off, with two hundred more, to 
the plantations. We had but an indifferent paſſage; 
for, being all confined in the hold, more than a hun- 
dred of our people died for want of ſweet air; and 
thoſe that remained were ſickly enough, God knows. 
When we came on ſhore, we were ſold to the plan- 
ters, and I was bound for ſeven years more. A: 
I was no ſcholar, for I did not know my letters, | 
was obliged to work among the negroes; and | 
ſerved out my time, as in duty bound to do. 

© When my time was expired, I worked my pal. 
ſage home, and glad I was to fee Old England 
again, becauſe I loved my country. I was atraid, 
however, that I ſhould be indicted for a vagabond 
once more; ſo did not much care to go down into 
the country, but kept about the town, and did little 
jobs when I could get them. 

« I was very happy in this manner for ſome time, 
till one evening, coming home from work, two mcn 
knocked me down, and then deſired me to {tand, 
They belonged to-a preſs-gang: I was carried be— 
tore the juſtice, and, as I could give no account of 
myſelf, I had my choice left, Whether to go on 
board a man of war, or liſt for a foldier. I chol? 
the latter; and in this poſt of a gentleman, I ſerved 
two campaipns in Flanders, was at the battles of 
Val and Fontenoy, and received but one wound 
through the breaſt here; but the doctor of our reg 
ment ſoon made me well again. 

When the peace came on I was diſcharged ; and 
as I could nyt work, becauſe my wound was ſomeé- 
times troublefome, I jiſted for a lindman in the Eult- 
India Company's ſervice. I have fought the French 
in three pitched battles; and I verily believe, that 
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if I could read or write, our captain would have 
made me a corporal. But it was not my good for- 
tune to have any promotion, for I ſoon fell ſick, and 
ſo got leave to return home again, with forty pounds 
ia my pocket. This was at the beginning of the 
preſent war, and I hoped to be ſet on ſhore, and to 
have the pleaſure of ſpending my money; but the 
8 government wanted men, and ſo I was preſſed for a 
E ſailor before ever I could ſet foot on ſhore. 
The boatſwain found me, as he ſaid, an obſti- 
| nate fellow. He {wore that I underſtood my buſi- 
8 neſs well, but that I aſhamed Abraham, merely to 
be idle; but, God knows, I knew nothing of ſea- 
& buſineſs, and he beat me without conſidering what 
he was about. I had ſtill, however, my forty 
pounds, and that was ſome comfort to me under 
y every beating; and the money I might have had to 
this day, but that our ſhip was taken by the French, 
and fo I loſt all. 

Our crew was carried into Breſt, and many of 
chem died, becauſe they were not uſed to live in a 
jail : but, for my part, it was nothing to me, for I 
was ſeaſoned. One night as I was ſleeping on the 
bed of boards, with a warm blanket about me, for 
[I always loved to lye well, I was awakened by the 
| boatſwain, who had a dark lantern in his hand ; 
Jack, ſays he to me, will you knock out the 
French ſentry's brains?“ © I don't care, favs I, ſtriv- 
ing to keep mylelf awake, if I lend a hand.” Then 
follow me, ſays he, © and I hope we ſhall do buli- 
jy nels.” So up I got, and tied my blanker, which 
was all the clothes I had, about my middle, and 
i went with him to fight the Frenchmen, I hate 
the French becauſe they are ſlaves, and wear wood- 
Jen ſhoes. 

Though we had no arms, one F,ngliſhman is 
able to beat five French at any time; lo we went 
down to the door, where both the ſentries were 
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poſted, and, ruſhing upon them, ſcized their arms 
in a moment, and knocked them down. From 
thence nine of us ran together to the quay, and 
ſeizing the firſt boat we met, got out of the harbour, 
and put to ſea. We had not been here three days 
before we were taken up by the Dorſet privateer, 
who were glad of ſo many good hands, and we 
conſented to run our chance. However, we had 
not ſo much luck as we expected. In three days 
we fell in with the Pompadour privateer, of forty 
guns, while we had but twenty-three; ſo to it we 
went, yard-arm and yard-arm. 'The fight laſted 
for three hours, and I verily believe we ſhould 
have taken the Frenchman, had we but had ſome 
more men left behind ; but unfortunately we loſt all 
our men juſt as we were going to get the victory. 
© I was once more in the power of the French, 
and I believe it would have gone hard with me had 
I been brought back to Breſt; but by good fortune 
we were retaken by the Viper. I had almoſt for- 
got to tell you, that in that engagement, I was 
wounded in two places; I, loſt four fingers of the 
left hand, and my leg was ſhot off. It I had had 
the good fortune to have loſt my leg and ule i 
my hand on board a king's ſhip, and not aboard 3 
privateer, I ſhould have been entitled ro cluthing 
and maintainance during the reſt of my life. But 
that was not my chance; one man is born with 3 
ſilver ſpoon in his mouth, and another with a 
wooden ladle. However, bleſſed be God, I enjoy 
good health, and will for ever love liberty and Old 
England. Liberty, property, and Old England ter 
ever, huzza ' 

Thus ſaying he limped off, leaving me in admi- 
ration at his intrepidity and content: nor could | 


avoid acknowledging, that an habitual acquaintance BW 
with miſery ſerves better than philoſophy to teact 


us to deſpiſe it, 
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| ESSAY XXV. 

$ 

1 

; SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN BY THE ORDINARY OF 

8 NEWCAT E. 

y \ 

e 

v WH May; 1 1 

1 MAN is a moſt frail being, incapable of directing 

» bis ſteps, unacquainted with what is to happen in 

this life; and perhaps no man is a more maniteſt in- 

ſtance of the truth of this maxim than Mr. TIE. 

„ Cipnkn, juſt now gone out of the world. Such a 

variety of turns of fortune, yet ſuch a perſevering 

e uniformity of conduct, appears in all that happen- 

r. ed in his ſhort ſpan, that the whole may be looked 

upon as one regular confuſion : every action of his 

de tte was matter of wonder and ſurpriſe, and his death 

\4 | was an aſtoniſhment. 

et This gentleman was born of creditable parents, 
; | who gave him a very good education, and a great 

17 deal of good learning, fo that he could read and 

ut urite before he was ſixteen. However, he early 
1 Giicovered an inclination to follow low lewd cour- 
; ſes; he refuſed to take the advice of his parents, 

and purſued the bent of his inclination; he played 

14 4 at cards on Sundays called himſelf a gentleman ; 

vr tell out with his mother and laundreſs; and, even 

in thoſe early days, his father was frequently 
ni heard to obſerve, that young TRE. — would be 
| | hanged. 


As he advanced in years he grew more fond 
Wot pleaſure; would eat an ortolan for dinner, 


4 though he begged the guinea that bought it; and 
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was once known to give three pounds for a plate 
of green peaſe, which he had colleQed over night 
as charity for a friend in diſtreſs ; he ran into debt 
with every body that would truſt him, and none 
could build a ſconce better than he; fo that at laſt 
his creditors ſwore with one accord that THE.— 
would be hanged. 

But as getting into debt by a man who had no 
viſible means but impudence for ſubſiſtence, is a 
thing that every reader is not acquainted with, 1 
mult explain this point a little, and that to his 
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ſatisfaction. 
There are three ways of getting into debt; firl}, 
by puſhing a face; as thus: « You, Mr. Lute- 
ſtring, ſend me home ſix yards of that paduaſoy, 
demme; but, harkee, don't think I ever intend tg h 
pay you for it, demme.“ At this the mercer laugh; 
heartily ; cuts off the paduaſoy, and ſends it home; Wt : 
nor is he, till too late, ſurprized to find the gentle. h 
man had ſaid nothing but truth, and kept his word. h 
The ſecond method of running into debt is called K. 
fineering; which is, getting goods made up in ſuch Hi 
a faſhion as to be unfit for every other purchaſer ; an 
and, if the tradeſman refuſes to give them upon WF in. 
credit, then threaten to leave them upon his hands. tat 
But the third and beſt method is called, Being 
© the good cuſtomer.” The gentleman firſt buy; an 
en 


{ome trifle, and pays for it in ready money. He 
comes a few days after with nothing about him 
but bank-bills, and buys, we will ſuppoſe, a fix. 
penny tweezer-caſe: the bills are too great too be 
changed, ſo he promiſes to return punctually the 
day after, and pay for what he has bought. Ia 
this promiſe he is punctual; and this is repeated 
for eight or ten times, till his face is well known, 
and he has got, at laſt, the character of a good 
cuſtomer. By this means he gets credit for 
ſomething conſiderable, and then never pays for it 
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In all this, the young man who is the unhappy 
ſubje& of our preſent reflections, was very expert; 
and could face, fineer, and bring cuſtom to a ſhop 
with any man in England. None of his companions 
could exceed him iu this; and his very companions 
at laſt ſaid, that TE. — would be hanged. 

As he grew old, he grew never the better. He 
Joved ortolans and green peaſe, as before: he 
crank gravy-ſoup when he could get it, and always 
thought his oyſters taſted beſt when he got them 
for nothing; or, which was juſt the ſame, when 
he bought them upon tick. Thus, the old man 
kept up the vices of the youth, and what he want- 


ed in power, he made up by inclination fo that 


all the world thought that old Tu. - would be 
hanged, 
And now, reader, I have brought him to his 


lat ſcene; a ſcene where, perhaps, my duty ſhould 


have obliged me to aſſiſt. You expect, perhaps, 
his dying words, and the tender farewel he took of 
his wife and children: you expect an account of 
his cottia and white ploves, his pious ejaculations, 
and the papers he left behind him. In this I cannot 
indulge your curioſity; for, oh! the myſteries of 
fate, ug. -was drowned. 

© Reader,” as Hervey ſaith, © pauſe and ponder; 
and ponder and pauſe; who knows what thy own 


end may be?“ 


EDSATYS 
ESSAY XXVL 


Turgr are few ſubjects which have been more 
written upon, and Jeſs underſtood, than that of 
friendſhip. To follow the dictates of ſome, this 
virtue, inſtead of being the aſſuager of pain, be- 
comes the ſource of every inconvenience. Such 
ſpeculatiſts, by expecting too much from friendſhip, 
diſſolve the connection, and by drawing the bands 
too cloſely, at length break them. Almoſt all our 
romance and novel writers are of this kind; they 
periuade us to friendſhips, which we find it impoſ- 
ſible to ſuſtain- to the laſt; ſo that this ſweetener 
of life, under proper regulations, is, by their 
means, rendered inacceſſible or uneaſy. It is cer— 
tain, the beſt method to cultivate this virtue, is by 
letting it, in ſome meaſure, make itſelf : a ſimilitude 
of minds or ſtudies, and even ſometimes a diverſity 
of purſuits, will produce all the pleatures that ariſe 
from it. The current of tenderneſs widens as it 

toceeds; and two men imperceptibly find thcir 
hearts filled with good-nature for each other, when 
they were at firſt only in purſuit of mirth or re- 
laxation. 

Friendſhip is like a debt of honour; the moment 
it is talked of, it loſes its real name, and afſumes 
the more ungrateful form of obligation. From iſ 
hence we find, that thoſe who regularly undertake i 
to cultivate friendſhip, find ingratitude general! 
repays their endeavours. That circle of beings, 
which dependence gathers round vs, is almoſt eve! 
unfriendly : they ſecretly with the terms of rhe! 
connections more nearly equal; and, where the 
even have the moſt virtue, are prepared to relerie 
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ell their affections for their patron, only in the 


hour of his decline. Increaſing the obligations 
which are laid upon ſuch minds, only increaſes 
their burden: they feel themſelves unable to repay 
the immenſity of their debt, and their bankrupt 
hearts are taught a latent reſentment at the hand 
that is ſtretched out with offers of ſervice and 
relief, 

Plantinus was a man who thought that every 
good was to be brought from riches; and, as 
he was poſſeſſed of great wealth, and had a mind 
naturally formed for virtue, he reſolved to gather 


a circle of the beſt men round him. Among the 


number of his dependents was Muſidorus, with a 
mind juſt as fond of virtue, yet not leſs proud than 
his patron. His circumſtances, . however, were 
ſuch as forced him to ſtoop to the good offices 
of his ſuperior 3; and he ſaw himſelf daily, among 


a number of others, loaded with benefits and pro- 


teſtations of friendſhip. Theſe, in the uſual courſe 
of the world, he thought it prudent to accept : 
but, while he gave his eſteem, he could not give 
his heart. A want of affection breaks out in the 
molt trifling inſtances; and Plautinus had ſkill 
enough to obſerve the minuteſt actions of the man 
he wiſhed to make his friend. In theſe he even 
found his aim diſappointed : Muſidorus claimed an 
exchange of hearts; which Plautinus, folicited by 
a variety of claims, could never think of beſtowing. 

It may be eaſily ſuppoſed, that the reſerve of 
our poor proud man was ſoon conſtrued into in- 
gratitude; and ſuch indeed, in the common accep- 
tation of the world, it was. Wherever Muſidorus 
appeared, he was remarked as the ungrateful man: 
he had accepted favours, it was faid, and {till had 
the infolence to pretend to independence. 'The 
event, however, juſtified his conduct. Plantinus, 
by miſplaced liberality, at length became poor; 
| T2 
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and it was then that Muſidorus firſt thought of 
making a friend of him. He flew to the man of 
fallen fortune, with an offer of all he had; wrought 
under his direction with aſſiduity; and, by uniting 
their talents, both were at length placed in that ſlate of 
life from which one of them had formerly fallen. 


To this ſtory, taken from modern life, I ſhall add 
one more, taken from a Greek writer of antiquity.— R 
Two Jewiſh ſoldiers, in the time of Veſpaſian, had p 
made many campaigns together; and a participation t 


of danger at length bred an union of hearts. They 
were remarked throughout the whole army, as the 
two friendly brothers; they felt and fought for each 
other. Their friendſhip might have continued with- 
out interruption till death, had not the good for— 
tune of the one alarmed the pride of. the other, 
which was in his promotion to be a centurion under 
the famous John, who headed a particular part of 
the Jewiſh male-contents. | 

From this moment their former love was convert- 
ed into the moſt inveterate enmity, They attached 
themſelves to oppoſite factions, and ſought each o- 
ther's lives in the conflict of adverſe party. In this 
manner they continued for more than two years, 
vowing mutual revenge, and animated with an un- 
conquerable ſpirit of averſion. At length, however, 
that party of the Jews to which the mean foldier 
belonged, joining with the Romans, it became vic- 
torious, and drove John, with all his adherents, in- 
to the temple. Hiſtory has given us more than one 
picture of the dreadful conflagration of that ſuperb 
edifice. 'The Roman ſoldiers were gathered round 
it: the whole temple was in flames, and thoulands 
were ſeen amid(t them, within its ſacred circuit. It 
was in this ſituation of things, that the now ſucce!is- 
ful ſoldier ſaw his former friend upon the battle- 
ments of the higheſt tower, looking round with 
horror, and juſt ready to be conſumed with flames 
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All his former tenderneſs now returned : he ſaw the 
man of his boſom juſt going to periſh ; and, unable 
to withſtand the impulie, he ran ſpreading his arms, 
and cried out to his friend to leap down from the 
top, and find ſafety with him. The centurion from 
above heard and obeyed ; and, caſting himſelf from 
the top of the tower into his fellow-ſoldier's arms, 
both fell a ſacrifice on the ſpot; one being cruſhed 
to death by the weight of his companion, and the 
other daſhed to pieces by the greatnels of his 
tall. 


ESSAY XVII. 


f Books, while they teach us to reſpect the inter- 


Neſts of others, often make us unmindtul of our own : 


JW waile they inſtruct the youthful reader to graſp at 
ſocial happineſs, he grows miſerable in detail; and, 


; attentive to univerſal harmony, often forgets that be 


ant 


Whinſelf has a part to ſuſtain in the concert. I dif- 
Pee, therefore, the philoſopher who deſcribes the 
inconveniences of lite in ſuch pleaſing colours, that 
the pupil grows enamoured of diſtreſs, longs to 
try the charms of poverty, meets it without dread, 


Por fears its inconveniences till he ſeverely feels 


hem. 
A youth who has thus ſpent his life among books, 
ae to the world, and unacquainted with man but 
y philoſophic information, may be conſidered as a 


Peing whoſe mind is filled with the vulgar errors of 
e wile; utterly unqualified for a journey through 
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life, yet, confident of his own ſkill in the direQicn, 
he ſets out with confidence, blunders on with vari- 
ty, and finds himſelf at laſt undone. 
He firſt has learned from books, and then lays 
it down as a maxim, that all mankind are virtuous 
or vicious in excels; and he has been long taught 
to deteſt vice, and love virtue. Warm, therefore, 
in attachments, and ſtedfaſt in enmity, he treats 
every creature as friend or foe z expects, from thoſe | 
he loves, unerring integrity, and conſigns his enc- 
mies to the reproach of wanting every virtue. On 


this principle he proceeds; and here begin his dil- 
appointments. Ypon a cloſer inſpect ion of human 
nature, he perceives that he ſhould have moderate 


his friendſhip, and foftened his ſeverity z for he of- 
ten finds the excellencies of one part of mankind 


clouded with vice, and the faults of the other bright- t 
ed with virtue: he finds no character fo ſanCtifhe] 0 
that has not its failings; none ſo infamous, but has F 
ſomewhat to attract our eſteem: he beholds impicty f 
in lawn, and fidelity in fetters. 0 
He now, therefore, but too late, perccives that his 
regards ſhould have been more cool, and his hatred b 
les violent; that the truly wiſe ſeldom court roman— b 
tic friendſhip with the good, and avoid, it poſſible, ic 
the reſentment even of the wicked; every moment n 
gives him freſh inſtances that the bonds of friend: o 
ihip are broken if drawn too cloſely, and that tho it 
whom he has treated witl; diſreſpect, more than Wi fc 

retaliate the injury: at length, therefore, he is ob- 
liged to confels, that he has declared war upon Wi to 
the vicious half of mankind, without being avi: Wl pr 
to form an alliance among the virtuous to eipoul: » 
0 


his quarrel. | 
Our book-tavght philoſopher, however, is now : 
too far advanced to recede; and, though poverij 


be the juſt conſequence of the many enemies bi 
conduct has created, yet he is refolveduto wer: ty 
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without ſhrinking. Philoſophers have deſcribed 
poverty in moſt charming colours; and even his 
vanity is touched, in thinking he ſhall ſhow the 
world, in himſelf, one more example. of paticnce, 
fortitude, and rehgnation. Come, then, O Po- 
« verty! for what is there in thee dreadiul to the 
« wiſe! Temperance, Heal:h, and Frugality, walk 
© in thy train; Checrtulneis and Liberty are ever thy 
© companions. Shall any be aſhamed of thee, of 
© whom Cincinnatus was not aſhamed ? The run- 
ning brook, the herbs of the field, can amply fa- 
tisty nature: man wants but little, nor that little 
long. Come then, O Poverty ! while kings ſtand 
by and gaze with admiration at the true philoſo— 
pher's reſignation.“ 

The goddets appears; for Porerty ever comes at 
thy call. But, alas! he finds her by no means the 
charming figure books and his own imagination had 
painted. As when an eaſtern bride, whom her 
friends and relations had long deſcribed as a model 
of perfection, pays her firſt viſit, the longing bride- 
groom liſts the veil to fee a face he had never ſeen 
before, but, inſtead of a countenance blazing with 
beauty like the ſun, he beholds deformity ſhooting 
icicles to his heart: ſuch appears Poverty to her 
new entertainer : all the fabric of enthuſiaſm is at 
once demoliſhed, and a thouſand miſeries riſe upon 
its ruins z while contempt, with pointing finger, is 
foremoſt in the hideous proceſſion. 

The poor man now finds that he can get no kings 
to look at him while he is eating : he finds, that in 
proportion as he grows poor, the world turns its 
back upon him, and gives him leave to act the phi- 
loſopher in all the majeſty of folitude. It might be 
agreeable enough to play the philoſopher, while 
we are conſcious that mankind are ſpectators. But 
what ſignifies wearing the maſk of ſturdy content- 
ment, and mounting the ſtage of reſtraint, when no 
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one creature will aſſiſt at the exhibition? Thus ix 
he forſaken of men, while his fortitude wants the 
ſatisfaction even of ſelf- applauſe: for, either he doc; 
not feel his preſent calamities, and that is natural 
inſenſibility, or he diſguiſes his feelings, and that i; 
diſſimulation. 

Spleen now begins to take up the man; not dif. 
tinguiſhing in his reſentment, he regards all mankind 
with deteſtation z and, commencing man- hater, ſecks 
ſolitude, to be at liberty to rail. 

It has been ſaid, that he who retires to ſolitude, 
is either a beaſt or an angel. The cenſure is too ſe- 
vere, and the praiſe unmerited. The diſcontented 
being, who retires from ſociety, is generally ſome 
good-natured man, who has begun lite without ex- 
perience, and knew not how to gain it in his inter- 
courſe with mankind. 


END OF THE ESSAYS. 


. bl 
N 
- * T 


3 __ 4 n * * N N 
, . 
as n * » — oo 
= 


Ly 

* 

* 
3 
* 

% 

*1 
* 
LA 
2 
* 

4 * 
" * 

* 
A 

* 

% " 
% 
is. 
| 
x S 
8 

. 

1 

3 
3 
1 
12 

? 
. 
4 
* 


POETICAL PIECES. 
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TRAVELLER; ( 


o R, 


A PROSPECT OF SOCIETY. 


70-THE 


Rev. HENRY GOLDSMITH. 


DEAR SIR, 


i" ſenſible that the friendſhip between us can 


acquire no new force from the ceremonies of a De- 


Idication: and, perhaps, it demands an excuſe, thus 
Ito prefix your name to my attempts, which you de- 


Cline giving with your own. But as a part of this 


poem was formerly written to you from Switzer— 
Nod, the whole can now, with propristy, be only 


w aqg* + 
1 


Fin{cribed to you. It will alto throw a light upon 


Pony parts of it, when the rcader underſtands, that 
tis addreſſed to a man, who, defpiling fame and 


| 1 has retired early to h a pineſs and obicurity, 
SF with an income of forty younds a-vear. 


I now perceive, my dear brother, the wiſdom of 
your humble choice. You have entered upon a facred 
oltice, where the harveſt is great, and the labourers 


Lare but few; while you have left the field of ambi- 
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tion, where the labourers are many, and the har- 
W vel: not worth carrying away. But, of all kinds of 
Leh as things are now circumſtanced, perhaps 
that which purſues poetical fame is the wildeſt. 
What from the increaſed refinement of the times, 
from the diverſity of judgments, produced by oppo- 
ling iy'ems of criticiim, and from the more preva— 
int diverſions of opinion influcuced by party, the 
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ſtrongeſt and happieſt efforts can expect to pleaſe 


but in a very narrow circle. 

Poetry makes a principal amuſement among unpo. 
liſhed nations; but in a country verging to the ex. 
tremes of refinement, Painting and Muſic come in 
for a ſhare. And as they offer the feeble mind a ct; 
laborious entertainment, they at firſt rival Poetry, 
and at length ſupplant her; they engrols all favour 
to themſelves, and, though but younger ſiſters, lciz: 
upon the elder's birth-right. 

Yet, however this art may be neglected by the 
powerful, it is ſtill in great danger from the miſtaken 
efforts of the learned to improve it. What criti. 
ciſms have we not heard of late in favour of blank 
verſe and Pindaric odes, choruſſes, anapeſts, and 
jambics, illiterative care and happy negligence! 
Every abſurdity has now a champion to defend it; 
and as he is generally much in the wrong, ſo he 
has always much to ſay; for error is ever talka- 
tive. 

But there is an enemy to this art ſtill more 4 
gerous, I mean party. Party entirely diſtorts the 
judgment, and deſtroys the taſte. A mind capable 
of rcliſhing general beauty, wher once infected with 
this diſeaſe, can only find pleaſure in what contri- 
butes to increaſe the diſtemper. Like the tiger that 
ſeldom deſiſts from puriuing man after having once 
preyed upon human fleſh, the reader, who has 
once gratified his appetite with calumny, makes, 
ever after, the moſt agreeable feaſt upon murdered 
reputation. Such readers generally admire ſome 
halt-witted thing, who wants to be thought a bold 
man, having loſt the character of a wiſe one. Him 
they dignify with the name of poet; his Jampoons 
are called ſatires, his turbulcnce is ſaid to be 1 
and his frenzy fire. 

What reception a poem may find, which has nei 
ther abuſe, party, nor blank verſe to ſupport it, 
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cannot tell, nor am I much ſolicitous to know. My 
aims are right. Without eſpouſing the cauſe of any 
party, I have attempted to moderate the rage of 
all. 

I have endeavoured to ſhew, that there may be 
equal happineſs in other ſtates, though differently 
governed from our own; that each ſtate has a par- 
ticular principle of happineſs; and that this princi- 
ple, in each, and in our own in particular, may be 
carried to a miſchievous exceſs. There are few can 
judge better than yourſelf, how far theſe poſitions . 
are illuſtrated in this poem. 


Jam, Sir, 
Your moſt affectionate Brother, 


OLiverR GoLDsSMITH. 


THE 


TRAVELLER; 


O R, 


A PROSPECT OF SOCIETY. 


| Ramey: unfriended, melancholy Now, 
Or by the lazy Sheld, or wandering Po; 

| Or onward, where the rude Corinthian boor 

8 Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger ſhuts the door; 

| Or where Campania's plain forſaken lies, 

A weary waſte expanded to the ſkies : 
Whereer I roam, whatever realms to ſec, 

My heart untravell'd fondly turns to thee ; 
Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſs pain, 

| And drags at each remove a lengthening chain, 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 

| And round His dwelling guardian ſaints attend; 
Bleſt be that ſpot where cheerful gueſts retire 

| To pauſe from toil, and trim their evening fire; 
Bleſt that abode, where want and pain repair, 
And every ſtranger finds a ready chair; 


J 
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Bleſt be thoſe feaſts where mirth and peace. abound, 
Where all the ruddy family around 
Laugh at the jeſts or pranks that never fail, 
Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournful tale, 
Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, 
And learn the luxury of doing good. 
But me, not deſtin'd ſuch delights to ſhare, 
My prime of lite in wand'ring ſpent and care: 
Impelb'd, with ſteps unceaſing to purſue 
Some fleeting good, that mocks me with the view; 
That, like the circle bounding earth and -ikies, - 
Allures from far, yet as I follow, flies ; 
My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, 
And find no ſpot of all the world my own. 
_ Eva now, where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend 
T fit me down a penſive hour to ſpend ; 
And, plac'd on high above the ſtorm's career, 
Look downward where an hundred realms appear 
Lakes, foreſts, cities, plains extending wide, 
The pomp of kings, the ſhepherd's humbler pride, 
When thus creation's charms around combine, 
Amidſt the ſtore, ſhould thankleſs pride repine ? 
Say, ſhould the philoſophic mind diſdain 
That good, which makes each humbler boſom vain! | 
Let {chool-taught pride diſſemble all it can, 
Theſe little things are great to little man; F 
And wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetic mind 7 
Exults in all the good of all mankind, 4 
Ye glittering towns, with wealth and fplendor 
crown'd, 
Ye fields, where ſummer ſpreads profuſton round, 
Ye lakes, whoſe veſſels catch the buly gale, 
Ye bending ſwains, that dreſs the flow'ry vale, 
For me your tributary ſtores combine; 
Creation's tenant, all the world is mine. 
As ſome lone miſer viſiting his (tore, 
Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it o'er ; 
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Hoards after hoards his riſing raptures fill, 
Yet ſtill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting (till : 
Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions riſe, 


Pleas'd with cach good that Heaven to man ſupplies : 


Yet oft a ſigh prevails, and forrows fall, 
To ſee the ſum of human bliſs ſo ſmall; 
And oft I wiſh, amidſt the ſcene, to find 
Some ſpot to real happineſs conlign'd, 


Where my worn ſoul, each wand'ring hope at reſt, 


May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. 

But where to find that happieſt ſpot below, 
Who can direct, when all pretend to know? 
The ſhudd"ring tenant of the frigid zone 
Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own; 
Extols the treaſures of his ſtormy ſeas, 

And his long night of revelry and eaſe. 

The naked ſavage, panting at the line, 

Boaſts of his golden fands and palmy wine, 
Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his gods for all the good they gave. 
Nor leſs the patriot's boaſt, where'er we roam, 


His firſt, beſt country, ever is at home. 


And yet, perhaps, if countries we compare, 
And eſtimate the bleſſings which they ſhare ; 
Though patriots flatter, {till ſhall wiſdom find 


An equal portion dealt to all mankind, 


As different good, by Art or Nature given, 


| To different nations, makes their bleſſings even. 


Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 


| Still grants her bliſs at Labour's earneſt call; 


With food as well the peaſant is ſupply'd 


8 On Idra's cliff as Arno's ſhelvy fide 


And though the rocky-creſted fummits frown, 
Theſe rocks, by cuſtom, turn to beds of down. 

From art more various are the bleſſings ſent 
Wealth, ſplendor, honour, liberty, content: 


| Yet theſe each other's power ſo ſtrong conteſt, 
That cither ſeems deſtructive of the relt. 
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Hence every ſtate, to one lov'd bleſſing prone, 
Contorms and models life to that alone ; 

Each to the favourite happineſs attends, 

And ſpurns the plan that aims at other ends; 
Till, carried to exceſs in each domain, 

This favourite good begets peculiar pain. 

But let us view theſe truths with cloſer eyes, 
And trace them through the proſpect as it lies : 
Here for a while, my proper cares reſign'd, 

Here let me fit in ſorrow tor mankind ; 
Like yon neglected ſhrub at random caſt, 
That ſhades the ſteep, and ſighs at every blaſt. 

Far to the right, where Appenine aſcends, 
Bright as the ſummer, Italy extends : 
Her uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide, 
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride; 
While oft ſome temple's mouldering top between, 
With venerable grandeur marks the ſcene. 

Could Nature's bounty ſatisfy the breaſt, 
The ſons of Italy were ſurely bleſt, 
Whatever fruits in different climes are found, 
That proudly riſe, or humbly court the ground; 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
Whoſe bright ſucceſſion decks the varied year 3 
Whatever ſweets ſalute the northern ſky 
With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; 
'Theſe here diſporting own the kindred foil, 
Nor aſk luxuriance trom the planter's toil ; 
While ſea-born gales their gelid wings expand 
'To winnow fragrance round the {miling land. 

But {mall the bliſs that ſenſe alone beſtows, 

And ſenſual bliſs is all this nation knows. 

In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 

Maa ſeems the only growth that dwindles here. 
Contraſted faults through all his manners reign ; 
Though poor, luxurious; though ſubmiſſive, vain: 
Though grave, yet trifling; zealous, yet untrue 3 
Aud eren in pennance planning fins anew, 
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All evils here contaminate the mind, 

That opulence departed leaves behind ; 

For wealth was theirs, nor far remov'd the date, 

When Commerce proudly flouriſh'd through the 
{tate ; 

At her command the palace learnt to riſe, 

Again the long-falPn column fought the ſkies, 
The canvas glow'd beyond even nature warm, 
The pregnant quarry teem'd with human form. 
But more unſteady than the ſouthern gale, 
Soon Commerce turn'd on other ſhores her ſail 
While nought remain'd of all that riches gave, 
But towns unmann'd, and lords without a ſlave. 

Yet ſtill the loſs of wealth is here ſupply'd 


| By arts, the ſplendid wrecks of former pride; 


From theſe the feeble heart and long-fall'n mind 

An eaſy compenſation ſeem to find. \ 

Here may be ſcen, in bloodleſs pomp array'd, 

The paſteboard triumph and the calyacade ; 

Proceſlions form'd for piety and love, 

A miſtreſs or a faint in every grove. 

By ſports like theſe are all their cares beguil'd ; 

The ſports of children fatisfy the child : 

At ſports like theſe, while foreign arms advance, 

In paſſive eaſe they leave the world to chance. 
When noble aims have ſuffered long control, 

They fink at laſt, or feebly man the ſoul; 

While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind, 

In happier meanneſs occupy the mind: 

As in thoſe domes, where Cæſars once bore ſway, 


Defac'd by time and tottering in decay, 


Amidſt the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 
The ſhelter-ſeeking peaſant builds his ſhed, 
And, wond'ring man could want the larger pile, 
Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſmile. 

My foul turn from them, turn we to ſurvey 
Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay, 


192 THE TRAVELLER. 


Where the bleak Swiſs their ſtormy manſions tread, nd. 


And force a churliſh ſoil for ſcanty bread. ling 
No product here the barren hills afford, Po th 
But man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his ſword; Hut b 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, Sue 
But winter lingering chills the lap of May; heir 
No zephyr fondly ſoothes the mountain's breaſt, Net le 


But meteors glare, and ſtormy glooms inveſt, Wt few 
Yet ſtill, even here, Content can ſpread a charm, | IOCe | 


Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm. Hecon 
Though poor the peaſant's hut, his feaſts tho' ſmall, Mence 
He ſees his little lot the lot of all Wl hat f 
Sees no contiguous palace rear its head Lakac 
To ſhame the meanneſs of his humble ſhed; o fill 
No coſtly lord the ſumptuous banquet deal, Loknc 
To make him loathe his vegetable meal; Catch 
But calm and bred in ignorance and toil, Their! 
Each wiſh contracting, fits him to the ſoil. or qu 
Cheerful at morn he wakes from ſhort repoſe, 
Breaks the keen air, and carols as he goes; Pafit f 
With patient angle trolls the finny deep, Pn ſon 
Or drives his vent'rous ploughſhare to the ſteep; In wild 
Or ſeeks the den where ſnow-tracks mark the way, ul, b 
And drags the ſtruggling ſavage into day. But! 
At night returning, every labour ſped, Their en 
He fits him down, the monarch of a ſhed; or, as 
Smiles by his cheerful fire, and round ſurveys nalter 
His children's looks, that brighten at the blaze; ud lo. 
While his lov'd partner, boaſtful of her hoard, alls bl 
Duplays the cleanly platter on the board: Wome it 
And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, | May lit, 
With many a tale repays the nightly bed. Fot all 1 
Thus every good his native wilds impart, Throug 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart; N | 
And ev'n thoſe hills that round his manſion rife, Theſe fa 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. J [port 
Dear is that ſhed to which his foul conforms, To ki 


Aad dcar that hill which lifts him to the ſtorms 3 | e turn 


so {port and flutter in a kinder ſky. 


3 
3 
** 
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ZClings cloſe and cloſer to the mother's breaſt, 
Bo the loud torrent, and the whirlwind's roar, 


Their wants but few, their wiſhes all con fin'd. 


If few their wants, their pleaſures are but few; 
Piace every want that ſtimulates the breaſt, 
Becomes a ſource of pleaſure when redreſt. 

Hence from ſuch lands each pleaſing ſcience flies, 
That firſt excites deſire, and then ſapplies; 
J/oknown to them, when ſenſual pleaſures cloy, 
o fill the languid pauſe with finer joy; 

Voknowa thoſe powers that raiſe the ſoul to flame, 
Catch every nerve, and vibrate through the frame. 
Their level life is but a mould'ring fire, 

or quench'd by want, nor fann'd by ſtrong de- 


WU ofit for raptures, or if raptures cheer 

Pn ſome high feſtival of once a-year, : 
In wild exceſs the vulgar breaſt takes fire, 

ill, buried in debauch, the bliſs expire. 


Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but low: 
For, as refinement ſtops, from fire to fon 

& nalter'd, unimprov'd their manners run 

And love's and friendſhip's finely pointed dart 


Some ſterner virtues o'er the mountains breaſt 


Put all the gentler morals, ſuch as play 
Through life's more cultur'd walks, and charm our 


e turn, and France diſplays ber bright domain. 
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nd as a babe, when ſcaring founds moleſt, 
ut bind bim to his native mountains more. 
Such are the charms to barren ſtates aſlign'd 


et let them only ſhare the praiſes due, 


fire; 
But not their joys alone thus coarſely flow; 


alls blunted from each indurated heart : 

lay fit, like falcons, cow'ring on the nelt 
way, 

heſe far diſpers'd, on timorous pinions fly, 


To kinder ſkies, where gentler manners rcign, 
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Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe, | 
Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the word. can Tne 


pleaſe, Nor 
How often have I led thy ſportive choir, To 
With tuneleſs pipe beſide the murmuring Loire! Embe 
Where ſhading elms along the margin grew, Meth 
And freſhen'd from the wave the zephyr flew : IWhei 
And haply, though my harſh touch falt ring ſtill, And, 
But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's ſkill; MLeft't 


Yet would the village praiſe my wonderous power, MoOnves 
And dance, forgetful of the moon-tide hour, | 
Alike all ages. Dames of ancient days 
Have led their children through the mirthful maze; 
And the gay grandſire, {kill'd in geſtic lore, | 
Has friſk'd beneath the burden of threeſcore. 

So bright a life theſe thoughtleſs realms diſplay 
Thus idly buſy rolls their world away: 
Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear, 
For honour forms the ſocial temper here. 
Honor, that praiſe which real merit gains, 


Or ev'n imaginary worth obtains, Umpels 
Here paſſes current; paid from hand to hand, Unduſt. 
It ſhifts in ſplendid traffic round the land: And I 


From courts to camps, to cottages it ſtrays, 
And all are taught an avarice of praiſe 
They pleaſe, are pleas'd, they give, to get eſteem ; 
Till, teeming bleſt, they grow to what they ſeem. 
But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, 


ence 
ith ; 
Are he 


Convei 


It gives their follies alſo room to riſe; . | ut, v 
For praiſe too dearly lov'd or warmly ſought, en lil 


Enfcebles all internal ſtrength of thought 

And the weak foul, within itſelf unbleſt, 

Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt. 
Hence Oftentation here, with tawdry art, 
Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools impart 
Here Vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, 

And trims her robes of frieze with copper lace; 
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Here beggar Pride defrauds her daily cheer, 
{To boaſt one ſplendid banquet once a-year 
The mind ſtill turns where ſhifting faſhion draws, 
Nor weighs the ſolid worth of ſelf-applauſe. 
Jo men of other minds my fancy flies, 
Emboſom'd in the deep where Holland lies 
Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand, 
Where the broad ocean leans againſt the land, 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, 
Left the tall rampire's artificial pride: 
WOnward methinks, and diligently low, 
The firm connected bulwark ſeems to go; 
F ppreads i its long arms amidſt the watery roar, 
Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the ſhore : 
While the pent Ocean, riſing o'er the pile, 
Pees an amphibious world beneath him ſmile ; 
Erne flow canal, the yellow-bloſſom'd vale, 
The willow-tufted bank, the gliding fail, 
he crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 
A new creation reſcu'd from his reign. 
Thus, while around the wave-ſ{ubjected ſoil 
Impels the native to repeated toil, 
Wnoduſtrious habits in each boſom reign, 
And Induſtry begets a love of gain. 
Hence all the good from opulence that ſprings, 
With all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 
Are here diſplay'd. Their much-lov'd wealth im- 
| parts 
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; 
ut, view them cloſer, craft and fraud appear, 
Eo'n liberty itſelf is barter'd here: 
\t gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 
| he needy fell it, and the rich man buys; 
\ land of tyrants, and a den of ſlaves, 
Were wretches ſeek diſhonourable graves, 
\nd calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, 
Dull as their lakes that ſleep beneath the ſtorm, 
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Heavens! how unlike their Belgic fires of old! 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold ; 
War in each breaſt, and freedom on each brow ; 
How much unlike the ſons of Britain now ! 

Fir'd at the ſound, my genius ſpreads her wing, 
And flies where Britain courts the weſtern ſpring ; 
Where lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian pride, 
And brighter ſtreams that fam'd Hydaſpes glide. 
There all around the gentleſt breezes ſtray, 

There gentle muſic melts on every ſpray ; 
Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin'd, 
Extremes are only in the maſter's mind : 

Stern o'er each boſom Reaſon holds her ſtate, 
With daring aims irregularly great; 

Pride in their port, defiance in their eye, 

I ſee the lords of human kind pals by, 

Intent on high deſigns, a thoughtful band, 

By forms untaſhion'd, freſh from Nature's hand; 
Fierce in their native hardineſs of ſoul, 

True to imagin'd right, above controul ; 

While ev'a the peaſant boaſts theſe rights to ſcan, 
And learns to venerate himſelf as man. 
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Thine, freedom, thine the bleſſings pictur 


here, | 
Thine are thoſe charms that dazzle and endear ; 
Too bleſt, indeed, were ſuch without alloy: 
But, foſter'd even by Freedom, ills annoy : 
'That independence Britons prize too high, 
Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; 
The ſelf-dependant lordlings ſtand alone, 
All claims that bind and ſweeten life unknown : 


Here, by the bonds of nature feebly held, 
Minds combat minds, repelling and repell'd; 
Ferments ariſe, impriſon'd factions roar, 
Repreſt Ambition ſtruggles round her ſhore ; 
Whilſt, over-wrought, the general ſyſtem feels 
Its motions ſtopt, or phrenzy fire the wheels. 
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Nor this the worſt. As ſocial bonds decay, 
As duty, love, and honour, fail to ſway, 
E Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 
Still gather ſtrength, and force unwilling awe. 
Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone 
And talents ſink, and merit weeps unknown 
Till time may come, when ſtript of all her charms, 
That land of ſcholars, and that nurſe of arms, 
Where noble {tems tranſmit the patriot claim, 
And monarchs toil, and poets pant for fame, 

One ſink of level avarice Mall lie, 
And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings, unhonour'd die. 
Let think not thus, when Freedom's ills I ſtate, 
WI mcan to flatter kings, or court the great; 

Ye powers of truth that bid my ſoul a'pire, 

Far from my boſom drive the low deſire! 

And thou, fair Freedom, taught alike to fee! 
lhe rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry ſteel; 
Fl hou tranſitory flower, alike undone 
Wy cold contempt, or favour's foſtering ſun, 
Pull may thy blooms the changetul clime endure, 
oaly would repreſs them to ſecure; ; 
For juſt experience tells in every ſoil, 
hat thoſe who think mult govern thoſe that toil 
Ind all that freedom's higheſt aims can reach, 
but to lay proportion'd loads on each; 
luch on the low; the reſt, as rank ſupplies, 
hhould in columnar diminution riſe: 
While, ſhould one order diſproportion'd grow, 
Js double weight mult ruin all below. 
O then how blind to all that truth requires, 
ho think it freedom when a part inſpires ! 
alm is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 
4 EXCEPt when faſt approaching danger warms: 
ut when contending chicts blockade the throne, 
oatracting regal power to ſtretch their own ; 
hen I behold a factious band agree 
o calbit freedom when themſclves are free z 
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Fach wanton judge new penal ſtatutes draw, 


Faws grind the poor, and rich men rule the law; 
The wealth of climes, where ſavage nations roam, 


Pillag'd from ſlaves to purchaſe ſlaves at home; 
Fear, pity, juſtice, indignation ſtart, 
Tear off reſerve, and bare my ſwelling heart; 
Till half a patriot, half a coward grown, 
I fly from petty tyrants to the throne, 

Yes, brother, curſe me with that baleful hour, 
When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power; 
And thus polluting honour in its ſource, 
Gave wealth to ſway the mind with double force. 
Have we not ſeen, round Britain's peopled ſhore, 
Her uſcful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? 
Seen all her triumphs but deſtruction haſte, 
Like flaming tapers brightVaing as they waſte; 
Deen Opulence, her prandeur to maintain, 
Lead ſtern Depopulation in her train, 
And, over fields where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
In barren folitary pomp repole ? 
Fave we not ſeen, at plcafure's lordly call, 
The tmiling long-frequented village fall; 
Feheld the dutecus jon, the fire decay'd, 
"The modeſt matron, and the bluſhing maid, 
Forc'd from their homes, a mclancholy train, 
To traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main 
Where wild Ofwepo tpreads her {wamps around, 
And Niagara ſtuns with thundring ſound? 


Ev'n now, perhaps, as there ſome pilgrim ſtrays 
Through tangled foreſts, and through danger us 


ways 

Where beal ts with man divided bebte claim, 
And the brown Indian takes a dd adly aim; 

There, while above the giddy tempelt flies, 

And ah around diſtretsful yells arile, 

The penſive exile, bending with his wo, 

To top too teartul, and too taint to go, 
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8 Caſts a fond look where England's glories ſhine, 
And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. 
Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
That bliſs which only centers in the mind: 

Why have I ſtray'd from pleaſure and repoſe, 

To ſeek a good each government beſtows ? 

In every government, though terrors reign, 
Though tyrant Kings or tyrant laws reſtrain, 
How imall, of all that human hearts endure, 
That part which laws or kings can cauſe or cure! 
Sull to ourſelves in every place conſigu'd, 

Our own felicity we make *. find; 

With ſecret courſe, which no loud ſtorms annoy, 
Glides the ſmooth current of domeſtic joy. 

be lifted ax, the agonizing wheel, 

7 Luke's iron crown, and Damien's bed of ſteel], 
Lo men remote from power but rarely known, 
@1.cavc reaſon, faith, and conſcience all our own. 
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T 0 
SIX JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 


DEAR SIR, 


Ic have no expectations, in an addreſs of this 
kind, either to add to your reputation, or to eſtabliſh 
my own. You can gain nothing from my admira- 
tion, as I am ignorant of that art in which you are 
ſaid to excel; and I may loſe much by the ſeverity 
of your judgment, as few have a juſter taſte in poe- 
try than you. Setting -intereſt therefore aſide, to 
which I never paid much attention, I muſt be indul- 
ged at preſent in following my affections. The on- 
ly dedication I ever made was to my brother, be- 
cauſe I loved him better than moſt other men. He 
is ſince dead. Permit me to inſcribe this poem to 
you. | 


How far you may be pleaſed with the verſification 


and mere mechanical parts of this attempt, I do 
not pretend to inquire; but I know you will object 
(and indeed ſeveral of our beſt and wiſeſt friends 
concur in the opinion) that the depopulation it de- 


plores is no where to be ſeen, and the diforders it 


11ments are only to be found in the poet's own ima- 
gination. To this I can ſcarce make any other an- 
iwer, than that I ſincerely believe what I have writ- 
ten; that I have taken all poſſible pains, in my 
country excurſions, for theſe four or five years paſt, 
to be certain of what I alledge, and that all my 
views and inquiries have led me to believe thoſe ml- 
ſeries real, which I here attempt to diſplay, But 
this is not a place to enter into an inquiry whether 
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the country be depopulating or not: the diſcuſſion 
would take up much room; and I ſhould prove my. 
ſelf, at beſt, an indifferent politician, to tire the rea- 
der with a long preface, when I want his unfatigued 
attention to a long poem. 

la regretting the depopulation of the country, I 
inveigh againſt the increaſe of our luxuries; and 
here alſo I expect the ſhout of modern politicians a- 
oainſt me. For twenty or thirty years paſt, it has 
been the faſhion to conſider luxury as one of the 
greateſt national advantages; and all the wiſdom ot 
antiquity in that particular as erroneous, Still, how. 
ever, I mult remain a profeſſed ancient on that head, 
and continue to think thoſe luxuries prejudicial to 
ſtates, by which ſo many vices are introduced, and 
ſo many kingdoms have been undone. Indeed, ſo 
much has bcen poured _out, of late, on the other 
ſide of the queſtion, that, merely for the ſake of no- 
velty and variety, one would ſometimes wiſh to be 
in the right. 


I am, dear Sir, 
Your ſincere friend, and ardent admirer, 


OLivzr GoLbsMiTti. 


a THE 


'M DESERTED VILLAGE. 
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; [Swrer AUBURN | lovelieft village of the plain, 
Where health and plenty chear'd the labouring ſwain, 
here ſmiling ſpring its earlieſt viſit paid, 
\nd parting ſummer's lingering blooms delay'd : 
Dear lovely bowers of innocence and eaſe, 
eats of my youth, when every {port could pleaſe, 
How often have I loiter'd o'er thy green, a 
here humble happineſ, endear'd each icene | 
Nov often have I paus'd om every charm, 
The ſhelter'd cot, the cultivated farm, 

he never-failing brook, the buly mill, 
he decent church that topt the neighbouring hill; 
he hawthorn buſh, with ſeats beneath the ſhade, 
For talking age and whiſpering lovers made: 
ow often have I bleſt the coming day, 
hen toil remitting lent its turn to play, 
nd all the village train, from labour tree, 

ed up their ſports beneath the ſpreading tree: 

While many a paſtime circled in the ſhade, 
he poung contending as the old ſurvey'd; 
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And many a gambol frolick'd o'er the, ground, 

And flights of art, and feats of —_—_ went 
round z 

And ſtill, as each repeated pleaſure tir'd, 

Succeeding ſports the mirthful band ;nſpir 'd; 

The danciog pair that ſimply fought renown 

By holding out to tire each other down; 

The ſwain miſtruſtleſs of his ſmutted face, 

While ſecret laughter titter'd round the place; 

The baſhful virgins ſide- long looks of love, 

The matron's glance that would thoſe looks re- 
prove. 

Theſe were thy charms, ſweet village } ſports like 
theſe, 

With ſweet ſucceſſion, taught even toil to pleaſe : 

Theſe round thy bowers their cheerful influence 
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ſhed, \ 
Theſe were thy charms—But all theſe charms ar? 
fled. 


Sweet ſmiling village, lovelieſt of the lawn, 
Thy ſports are fled, and all thy charms withdrawn: 
Amidſt thy bowers the tyrant's hand is ſeen, 
And deſolation ſaddens all thy green: 
One only maſter graſps the whole domain, 
And half a tillage ſtints thy ſmiling plain. 
No more thy glaſſy brook reflects the day, 
But, choak'd with ſedges, works its weedy way; 
Along thy glades, a ſolitary gueſt, 
The hollow- ſounding bittern guards its neſt; 
Amidſt thy deſart walks the lapwing flies, 
And tires their echoes with unvaried cries: 
Sunk are thy bowers in ſhapeleſs ruin all, 
And the long graſs o'ertops the mould'ring wall, 
And trembling, ſhrinking from the ſpoiler's hand, 
Far, far away thy children leave the land. 

III fares the land, to haſt'ning ills a prey, 
Where wealth accumulates, and men decay. 
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Princes and lords may flouriſh, or may fade; 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made; 
But a bold peaſantry, their country's pride, 

When once deſtroy'd, can never be ſupply'd. 

A time there was, ere England's griet's began, 
When every rood of ground maintuin'd its man; 
For him light Labour ſpread her wholeſome ſtore, 
Joſt gave what lite requir'd, but gave no more; 

is beſt companione, innocence aud health; 
And his belt riches, ignorance of wealth. 

But times are alter'd : 'Trade's unfeeling train 
Uſurp the land, and diſpoſſeſs the {wain. 

Along the lawn, where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
Wnwieldy wealth, and cumb'rous pomp repole ; 

And every want to luxury ally'd, 
\nd every pang that folly pays to pride. 
Theſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
Whoſe calm defires that aſk'd but little room, 
WI hoſe healthful ſports that grac'd the peaceful 

ſcene, 

i'd in each look, and brighten'd all the green; 
heſe far departing ſeek a kinder ſhore, 
And rural mirth and manners are no more. 
Sweet AUBURN! parent of the bliſsful hour, 
W iy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's power. 
lere, as I take my ſolitary rounds, 
W:nidit thy tangling walks, and ruin'd grounds, 
Ind, many a year elaps'd, return to view 
\ here once the cottage ſtood, and hawthorn grew; 
lere, as with doubtful, penſixe ſteps I range, 
race every {cene, and wonder at the change, 
Remembrance wakes with all her buſy train, 
wells at my breaſt, and turns the paſt to pain. 
In 'l my wand'rings round this world of care, 

all my griefs—and God has given. my ſhare— 
till had hopes, my lateſt hours to crown, 
midſt theſe humble bowers to lay me down; 
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To huſband out life's taper at the cloſe, 
And-keep the flame from waſting by repoſe ; 
I ſtill had hopes, for pride attends us ſtill, 
Amidſt the ſwains to ſhow my book-learn'd kill, 
Around my fire an ev'ning group to draw, 
And tell of all I felt, and all I ſaw: 
And, as an hare whom hounds and horns purſue, 
Pants to the place from whence at firſt ſhe flew, 
I {till had hopes, my long vexations paſt, 
Here to return—and die at home at laſt. 
O bleſt retirement ! friend to life's decline, 
Retreats from care that never muſt be mine. 
How bleſt is he who crowns, in ſhades like theſe, 
A youth of labour with an age of caſe 
Who quits a world where ſtrong temptations try, 
And, ſince 'tis hard to combat, learns to fly! 
For him no wretches, born to work and weep, 
Explore the mine, or tempt the dangerous deep; 
No ſurly porter ſtands in guilty ſtate, 
Jo ſpurn imploring famine from his gate 
But on he moves to meet his latter end, 
Angels around befriending virtue's friend 
Sinks to the grave with unperceiv'd decay, 
While reſignation gently ſlopes the way, 
And all his proſpects brightening to the laſt, 
His heaven commences ere the world be paſt. 
 Hweet was the ſound, when oft at cvening's clo 
Up yonder hill the village murmur role : F 
There, as I paſs'd with careleſs ſteps and ſlow,. 
The mingling notes came ſoften'd from below, 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid ſung, 
The ſober herd that low'd to meet their young; 
The noily geeſe that gabbled o'er the pool, 
The playtul children juſt let looſe from {chool z ; 
The watch-dog's voice that bay'd the whiſperid | 
wind, | q 
And the loud laugh that ſpoke the vacant mind : 
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heſe all in ſoft confuſion ſought the ſhade, 
And fill'd each pauſe the nightingale had made. 
But now the ſounds of population fail; 
o cheerful murmurs fluftuate in the gale ; 
No buſy ſteps the graſs-grown foot-way tread, 
But all the bloomy fluſh of life is fled 
All but yon widow'd, ſolitary thing, 
[hat feebly bends belide the plaſhy ſpring; - 
he, wretched matron, forc'd, in age, for bread, 
To ſtrip the brook with mantling creſles ſpread, 
To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn, 
To ſeek her nightly ſhade, and. weep till morn ; 
he only left, of all the harmleſs train, 
The ſad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. 
Near yonder copſe, where once the garden ſmil'd, 
And ſtill where many a garden flower grows wild; 
There, where a few torn ſhrubs the place diſclole, 
W he village preacher's modeſt manſion role. 
AR man he was to all the country dear, 
\nd paſſing rich with forty pounds a-year ; 
Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 
lor &er had chang'd, nor wiſh'd to change his 
place : 
Waſkilful he to fawn, or ſeck for power, 
Wy doctrines faſhion'd to the varying hour 
Far other aims his heart had learnt to prize, 
lore bent to raiſe the wretched than to rife. 

lis houſe was known to all the vagrant train, 
e chid their wanderings, but reliev'd their pain: 
he long-remember'd beggar was his gueſt, 
9 hoſe beard deſcending {wept his aged breaſt ; 
The ruin'd ſpendthrift, now no longer proud, 
Flaim'd kindred there, and had his claims allow'd ; 
he broken ſoldier kindly bade to ſtay, 
„at by his fire, and talk'd the night away 

WV ept o'er his wounds, or, tales of ſorrow done, 
Whoulder'd his crutch, and ſhew'd how fields were 
: won. 
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Idea {mile a parent's warmth expreſt, 
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Pleas'd with his gueſts, the good man learn'd tf Br 
glow, Witt 
And quite forgot their vices in their wo: WL her 
Carelcis their merits, or their faults to ſcan, he 
His pity gave, ere charity began. A m. 
Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride, Je 
And eva his failings leau'd to virtue's ſide; Wel! 
But in his duty prompt at every call, The 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'd, and felt for all. Full 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries t al 
To tempt its newfledg'd offspring to the ſkies, dull 
He tried each art, reprov'd each dull delay, our 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. Let! 
Beſide the bed where parting life was laid, The 
And ſorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diſmay'd, Mrhe 
The reyerend champion ſtood. At his controul, MTwa 
Deſpair and anguiſh fled the ſtruggling ſoul. and 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raiſc, nd 
And his laſt faultering accents whiſper'd praiſe. ar; 
At church, with meek, and unaffected grace, or, 
His looks adorn'd the venerable place; WV hi 
Truth from his lips prevail'd with double ſway, 
And fools, who came to ſcoff, remain'd to pray. Rma: 
'The ſervice paſt, aronnd the pious man, nd 


With ready zeal each honeſt ruſtic ran; hat 
Even children follow'd with endearing wile, | 
And pluck'd his gown, to ſhare the good mani 

{mile ; | 


'Fhor welfare pleas'd him, and their cares diſtreſt; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were giv'n, 4 
But ql his ſerious thoughts had reſt in heav'n. 
As me tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 


, 
Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the ſtornif 
£ 
KY 


Though round its breaſt the rolling clouds mag; 
ſpread, he | 
Eternal lunſhine ſettles on its head, he 1 
: ne \ 
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Beſide yon ſtraggling fence that {kirts the way, | 
Nyith bloſſom'd furze unprofitably gay, 9 
Irnere, in his noiſy man ſion ſkill'd to rule, 
N he village maſter taught his little ſchool : 
A man ſevere he was, and ſtern to view, 0 
J khew him well, and every truant knew: 

Well had the boding tremblers learn'd to trace, 
he day's diſaſters in his morning's face; — 

Full well they laugh'd, with counterfeited glee 

t all his jokes, for many a joke had he; 

ll well the buſy whiſper circling round. 

Toarey'd the difmal tidings when he frown'd : 

Net he was kind, or if ſevere in aught, 

4 he love he bore to learning was in fault, 

; he village all declar'd how much he knew ; 

[was certain he could write, and cypher too: 
nds he could meaſure, terms and tides preſage, 
Had even the ſtory ran that he conld pavge : 

n arguing too, the pariſon own'd his (kill, 

For, ev'n \ thouph \ vanquiſh'd, he could argue ſtill; 
While words of learned length and thundering 
ſound, | 
\maz'd the gazing ruſtics rang'd around: 
Rd {til they gaz'd, and {til the wonder grew, | 
Fhat one ſmall head could c arry all he k#ew, 4 
Pot paſt is all his fame. The very bot ; 
Where many a time he triumph” d, is forgot. 
Near yonder thorn, that lifts its head on þ gh, 
Vhere once the ſign-poſt caught the paſüng eye, 
ow lies that houſe where nut-brown draughts in- 
ſpir'd, 
Vhere grey-beard mirth and ſmiling toll retir'd, 
Vhere village ſtateſmen talk'd with looks protoun ?, 
nd news much older than their ale went round. 
magination fondly ſtoops to trace 
he parlour ſplendours of that feſtive place: 
he white-waſh'd wall, the nicely ſanded floor, 
he varniſh'd clock that click'd behind the door; 
8 2 
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Rang'd o'er the chimney, gliſten'd in a row. 
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The cheſt contriv'd a double debt to pay, 

Al bed by night, a cheſt of drawers by day; 
Fhe pictures plac'd for ornament and uſe, 
The twelve good rules, the royal game of gooſe; 
The hearth, except when winter chilPd the day, 
With aſpen boughs, and flowers, and fennel gay; 
While broken tea-cups, wiſely kept for ſhow, | 


Vain, tranſitory ſplendours ! Could not all 
Reprieve the tottering manſion from its fall! 


Obſcure it ſinks, nor ſhall it more impart Spe 
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart. Sp. 
'Chither no more the peaſant ſhall repair f Thi 
To tweet oblivion of his daily care; ; bt 


No more the farmer's news, the barber's tale, 


No more the woodman's ballad ſhall prevail q In 
No more the ſmith his duſky brow ſhall clear, Ind 
Relax bis pond'rous ſtrength, and learn to hear; Are 
Phe hoſt himſelf no longer ſhall be found : For 
Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs go round; ; Wh 
Nor the coy maid, half willing to be prelt, In ; 
5hall kiſs the cup to paſs it to the reſt. 

Yes, let the rich deride, the proud diſdain, * EC! 
Theſe ſimple bleſſings of the lowly train §lig 
To me more dear, congenial to my heart, N Nor 


One native charm, than all the gloſs of art, 

Spontaneous joys, where nature has its play, 

The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt-born ſway ; 

Lightly they frolic v'er the vacant mind, 

Unenvied, unmoleſted, unconfin'd : 

But the long pomp, the midnight maſquerade, 

With all the freaks of wanton wealth array'd, 

In theſe, 'ere triflers half their wiſh obtain, 

The toiling pleaſure ſickens into pain; 

And, even while faſhion's brighteſt arts decoy, 

The heart, diſtruſting, aſks if this be joy. 4 
Ye friends to truth, ye ſtateſmen who furvey” | 1 

The rich man's joys increaſe, the poor's decay, 
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Tis yours to judge how wide the limits ſtand 
Between a ſplendid and a happy land. 
Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighted ore, 
And ſhouting Folly hails them from her ſhore ; 
Hoards, even beyond the miſer's with, abound, 

And rich men flock from all the world around. 

vet count our gains. This wealth is but a name, 

That leaves qur uſeful products ſtill the tame. 

Not ſo the loſs. The man of wealth and pride 

Takes up a ſpace that many poor ſupply'd : 

Space for his lake, his park's extended bounds, 

Space for his horſes, equipage, and hounds : 

The robe that wraps his limbs in ſilken floth, 

Has robb'd the neighb'ring fields of half their 

| growth ; 

His ſeat, where ſolitary ſports are ſeen, 

Indignaunt ſpurns the cottage from the green: 

Around the world each needful product flies, 

For all the luxuries: the world ſupplies. 

= While thus the land, adorn'd for pleaſure all, 

la barren ſplendour feebly waits the fall. 

As ſome fair female, unadorn'd and plain, 

Secure to pleaſe while youth confirms her reign, 

Sights every borrow'd charm that dreſs japplics, 

Nor ſhares with art the triumph of her eyes ; 

hut when thoſe charms are paſt, for charms are 

a frail, 

When time advances, and when lovers fall, 

he then ſhines forth ſolicitous to bless, 

n all the glaring impotence of dreſs: 

aus fares the land, by luxury betray'd, 

Un nature's ſimpleſt charms at firſt array”, 

ut verging to decline, its ſplendours ric, 

Its viſtas ſtrike, its palaces ſurprile; , 

hile, ſcourg'd by-famine, from the ſmiling land, 

Ide mourntul peaſant leads bis humble band; © 

Hand, while he ſinks without oac arm to fave, 

he country blooms—a garden, and a grave. 


O 3 


Are theſe thy ſerious thoughts ?—Ah, turn thine BG: 
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She left her wheel and robes of country brown. 
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Where then, ah | where, ſhall poverty reſide, 
To 'ſcape the preſſure of contiguous pride: 
IF to ſome common's fencelels limits ſtray'd, 
Je drives his flock to pick the ſcanty blade, . 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And even the bare-worn common is deny'd. 

If to the city fped—what waits him there? 
To ſee profuſion-that he muſt not ſhare ; 
To ſee ten thouſand baneful arts combin'd, 
To pamper luxury, and thin mankind ; 
To ſee each joy the ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from his tellow-creature's woe. 
Here, while the courtier glitters in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the ſickly trade; | 
Here, while the proud their long-drawn pomps di- 

play, 

There the black gibbet glooms beſide the way. 
Ihe dome where pleaſure holds her midnight reiga, 
Here richly deck'd admits the gorgeous train; 
Tumultuous grandeur crowds the blazing ſquare, 
The rattling chariots claſh, the torches glare: 
Sure ſcenes like theſe no troubles Cer annoy |! 
Sure theſe denote one univerial joy! 


eyes 
Where the poor houſeleſs ſhiv'ring female lies; 
She once, perhaps, in village plenty bleſt, | 
Has wept at tales of innocence diſtreſt ; 
Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primroſe peeps beneath the thorn 
Now Joſt to all her friends, ber viztue fled, 
Near her betrayer's door the lays her head ; 
And, pinch'd with cold, aud thrinking trom it: 
ſhower, ; 
With heavy heart deplores that luckleſs hour, 
When idly firſt, ambitious of the town, 


a 
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Do thine, ſweet AvuBuRN, thine the lovelieſt 
train, 

Do thy fair tribes participate her pain? 

Eren now, perhaps, by cold and hunger led, 

At proud men's doors they aſk a little bread [ 

Ah! no. To diſtant climes, a dreary ſcene, 
Where half the convex world intrudes between, 
IThro' torrid traëts with fainting ſteps they go, 
Where wild Altama murmurs to their wo. 

Far different there from all that charm'd before, 
rhe various terrors of that horrid ſhore. 

Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a downward ray, 
And fiercely ſhed intolerable day 

Ernoſe matted woods where birds forget to ſing, 
ut ſilent bats in drowſy cluſters cling ; 

Ti hoſe poiſonous fields with rank luxuriance crown'd, 
Where the dark ſcorpion gathers death around; 

BW here, at cach ſtep, the ſtranger fears to wake 
he rattling terrors of the vengetul ſnake ; 

Where crouching tygers wait their hapleſs prey, 
And ſavage men, more murd'rous ſtil] than they; 
While oft in whirls the mad tornado flies, 
Nliagling the ravag'd landſcape with the ſkies : 

Far different theſe from every former ſcene, 

The cooling brook, the graſſy-veſted green, 

he breezy covert of the warbling grove, 

That only ſhelter'd thefts of harmleſs love. 

3 Good heaven! what forrows gloom'd that parting 
day, 

hat call'd them from their native walks away! 
Mhen the poor exiles, every pleaſure paſt, 

lung round their bowers, and fondly look'd their 
laſt, 

And took a long farewel, and wiſb' , in vain, 

For fears like theſe beyond the weſtern main; 

Hud, ſhudd'ring {till to face the diſtant deep, 
Neturn'd and wept, and til! return'd to weep. 


ne 
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The good old fire, who firſt prepar'd to go 
To new-found worlds, and wept for others wo; 
But for himſelf, in conſcious virtue brave, 
He only wiſh'd for worlds beyond the grave. 
His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears, 
The fond companion of his helpleſs years, 
Silent went next, negle*tful of her charms, 
And left a lover's for her father's arms. 
With louder plaints the mother ſpoke her woes, 
And bleſs'd the cot where every pleaſure role; 
And kiſs'd her thoughtleſs babes with many a tear, 
And claſp'd them cloſe, in ſorrow doubly dear; 
Whilſt her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 
In all the filent manlineſs of grief. | 

O Luxury! Thou curſt by heav'n's decree, 
How ill exchang'd are things like theſe for thee ! 
How do thy potions with inſidious joy, 
Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy ! 
Kingdoms by thee to ſickly greatneſs grown, 
Boaſt of a florid vigour not their own. 


At every draught more large and large they grow, 


A bloated mals of rank unwieldy wo; 


Till fapp'd their-ſtrength, and every part unſound, Þ 0 


Down, down they fink, and ſpread a ruin round. 
Ev'n now the devaſtation is begun, 

And half the buſineſs of deſtruction done; 

Even now, methinks, as pondering here I ſtand, 

] fee the rural virtues leave the land: 


Down where yon anchoring veſſel ſpreads the fail, 4 


That idly waiting, flaps with every gale, 
Downward they, move, a melancholy band, 
Pals from the ſhore, and darken all the {trand. 
Contented Toil, and hoſpitable Care, — 
And kind connubial Tenderneſs, are there; 
And Piety, with wiſhes plac'd above, 
And ſteady Loyalty, and faithful Love. 

And thou, ſweet Poetry, thou lovelieſt maid, 
Still firſt to fly where ſenſual joys invade ; 
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Jo catch the heart, or ſtrike for honeſt fame; 
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As ocean ſweeps the labour'd mole away; 
While ſelf-dependent power can time dety, 
As rocks reſiſt the billows and the {ky 


'On Torno's cliff, or Pambamarca's ſide, 
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Unfit, in theſe degenerate times of ſhame, 
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Dear charming nymph, neglected and decried, 
My ſhame in crowds, my ſolitary pride 
Thou ſource of all my bliſs, and all my wo, 
Thou found'ſt me poor at firſt, and keep'ſt me ſo; 
'Thou guide, by which the nobler arts excel, 
Thou nurſe of ev'ry virtue, fare thee well; | 
Farewel; and O! wherc'er thy voice be try'd, 


Whether where equinoctial fervours glow, 

Or winter wraps the polar world in ſnow ; 
Still let thy-voice, prevailing over time, 
Redreſs the rigours of th' inclement clime; 
And lighted truth, with thy perſuaſive ſtrain, 
Teach erring man to ſpurn the rage of gain 
Teach him that ſtates, of native ſtrength poſſeſt, 
Though very poor, may ſtill be very bleſt ; 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to ſwift decay, 
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Tux, gentle hermit of the dale, 
© And guide my lonely way 

« 'To where yon taper cheers the vale 
With hoſpitable ray. ver ty 


« For) here, forſorn and loſt, I tread, 
With fainting ſteps and ſlow 

« Where wilds, immeaſurably ſpread, 
« Seem lengthening as I go.” 


«© Forbear, my ſon,” the hermit cries, 
Jo tempt the dangerous gloom ; 

For yonder phantom only flies 
Jo lure thee to thy doom. 

« Here to the honſeleſs child of want 
My door is open {till ; 

And though my portion is- but ſcant, 
« I give it with good will. 


© Then turn to-night, and freely ſhare 
«© Whate'er my cell beſtows ; 

My ruſhy couch and frugal fare, 
« My bleſling and repoſe 


No flocks that range the valley free 
To flaughter I condemn 3 
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Taught by that Power that pities me, 
I learn to pity them. 

« But from the mountain's graſſy ſide 
« A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; 

A ſcrip with herbs and fruits ſupply'd, 
« And water from the ſpring, 


« Then, pilgrim, turn, thy cares forego, 
For earth- born cares are wrong; 

Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long.” 


Soft as the due from heav'n deſcends, + 
His gentle acceats fell : ; 
The grateful ſtranger lowly bends, 
And follows to the cell. 


Far ſhelter'd in a glade obſcure, 
'The modeſt manſion lay ; 


A refuge to the neighbouring poor, 


And (ſtrangers led aſtray ! 


No ſtores beneath its humble thatch 
Requir'd a malter's care; 

The door juſt opening with a latch, 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pair. 


And now, when worldly crowds retire 
To revels-or to reit, 

The Hermit trimm'd his little fire, 
And cheer'd his penſive gueſt: 


And ſpread his vegetable ſtore, 
And gayly preſs'd and ſmil'd; 

And, (kilPd in legendary lore, 
The lingering hours beguil'd. 
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Around in ſympathetic mirth B 
Its tricks the kitten tries; 

The cricket chirrups in the hearth 
The crackling faggot flies. H 


But nothing could a charm impart p Li 
_ To ſoothe the ſtranger's wo; 
For grief was heavy at his heart, 

And tears began to flow. H. 


His riſing cares the hermit ſpy'd, 
With anſwering care oppreſt: | 

© And whence, unhappy youth,” he cry'd, 
The ſorrows of thy breaſt ? 


From better habitations ſpurn'd, 
« Reluctant doſt thou rove, 

Or grieve for friendſhip unreturn'd, 
Or unregarded love? 


Alas! the joys that fortune brings, 
Are trifling, and decay; 

© And thoſe who prize the paltry things, 
More trifling {till than they. 
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© And what is friendſhip but a name, 
© A charm that lulls to ſleep; 

© A ſhade that follows wealth or fame, 
And leaves the wretch to weep ? 
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And love is ſtill an emptier ſound, 
The haughty fair one's jeſt, 

On earth unſeen, or only found 
To warm the turtle's neſt. / 


For ſhame, fond youth, thy ſorrows huſh, 
And ſpurn the ſex, he ſaid: 
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But while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh F 
The love-lorn gueſt betray'd. 


He ſees unnumber'd beauties riſe, 
Expanding to the view; 

Like clouds that deck the morning ſkies, 
As bright, as tranſient too. 


Her looks, her lips, her panting breaſt, 
Alternate ſpread alarms : 

The lovely ſtranger ſtands confeſt 
A maid in all her charms. 


And, © Ah, forgive a ſtranger rude, 
A wretch forlorn,” ſhe cry'd; 
8 © Whoſe feet unhallow'd thus intrude 
Where heav'n and you reſide, 


But let a maid thy pity ſhare, 

= *© Whom love has taught to ſtray ; 
Who ſeeks for reſt, but finds deſpair 
Companion of her way. 


My father liv'd beſide the Tyne, 

A wealthy lord was he; 

And all his wealth was mark'd as mine; 
lie had but only me. 


Jo win me from his tender arms, 
= © Unnumber'd ſuitors came 

Who prais'd me for imputed charms, 
© And felt, or feign'd a flame. 


Tach morn the gay fantaſtic crowd 
Wich richeſt proffers ſtrove; 
Among the reſt young Edwin bow'd, 
But never tall'd of love. 


* 


* 
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« In humble, ſimpleſt habit clad, 
No wealth nor power had he; 

A conſtant heart wasgall he had, 
« But that was all to me. 


The bloſſom opening to the day, 
The dews of heav'n refin'd, 
Could nought of purity diſplay, 

To emulate his mind. 


f The * the bloſſom on the tree, 
With charms inconſtant ſhine; 

Their charms were his, but, wo to me, 
Their conſtancy was mine. 


j For ſtill I try'd each fickle art, 
© Importunate and vain 
And while his paſſion touch'd my heart, 
I triumph'd in his pain. 


Till, quite dejected with my ſcorn, 
He left me to my pride; 

And fought a ſolitude forlorn, 
In ſecret, where he dy'd. 


© But mine the ſorrow, mine the fault, 
And well my life ſhall pay; 

© Tl ſeck the ſolitude he ſought, 
And ſtretch me where he lay, 


And there, forlorn, deſpairing hid, 
' lay me down and die: 

Twas fo for me that Edwin did, 
And ſo for him will J. 


Wi 
7 © Thou ſhalt not thus,” the hermit cry'd, 
And claſp'd her to his breaſt : 


n 
Ko a . <= = 4 N 


EDWIN AND ANGELINA. 


The wond'ting fair one turn'd to chide — 
"Twas Edwin's ſelf that preſt. 


Turn, Angelina, ever dear, 
My charmer, turn to fee 

Thy own, thy long loſt Edwin here, 
« Reſtor'd to love and thee. 


« Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 
« Andev'ry care reſign : 

And ſhall we never, never part, 
O thou——my all that's mine? 


No, never from this hour to part, 


We'll live and love ſo true; \ 
The ſigh that rends thy conſtant heart 
Shall break thy Edwin's too.” 


THE 


DOUBLE TRANSFORMATION: 


: A TALE 


— from domeſtic ſtrife, 

Jack Book-worm liv'd a college life; 

A fellowſhip at twenty-five 

Made him the happieſt man alive; 

He drank his glaſs, and crack'd his joke, 

And freſhmen wonder'd as he ſpoke; 

Without politeneſs, aim'd at breeding, 

And laugh'd at pedantry and reading. 
Such pleaſures unallay'd with care, 

Could any accident impair ? 


Could Cupid's ſhaft at length tranfix, 18 
Our ſwain arriv'd at thirty-ſix? Mut 
O had the archer ne'er come down, A 
To ravage in a country town | Wy t 
Or Flavia been content to ſtop Eis 


At triumphs in a Fleet-ſtreet ſhop ! 
O had her eyes forgot to blaze ! 
Or Jack had wanted eyes to gaze! 


4. 


0 But let exclamation ceaſe, 

Her preſence baniſh'd all his peace. 
Our alter'd parſon now began 

To be a perfect ladies man; 

Made ſonnets, liſp'd his ſermons o'er, 

And told the tales he told before, 

Of bailiffs pump'd, and proctors bit, 

At college how he ſhew'd his wit; 

And, as the fair-one ſtill approv'd, 

He fell in love——or thought he lov'd ; 

So with decorum all things carry'd ; 


Need we expole to vulgar ſight 
The raptures of the bridal night? 
Need we intrude on hallow'd ground, 
Or draw the curtains clos'd around? 
Let it ſuffice, that each hard charms ; 
Ile claſp'd a goddeſs in his arms; 
And, though ſhe felt his viſage rough, 
Let in a man 'twas well enough. 
= Lhe honey-moon like lightning flew, 
The ſecond brought its tranſports too, 

A third, a fourth was not amiſs; 

The fifth was friendſhip mix'd with bliſs: 
But, when a twelvemonth paſ.'d away, 
Jack found his goddeſs made of clay 

4 round half the charms that deck'd her face, 
WAroſe from powds r, ſhreds, or Jace; 

1 Mut ſtill the worſt remain'd behind, 

hat very face had robb'd her mind. 

= »kill'd in no other art was ſhe, 

ut dreſſing, patching, repartee; 

ud juſt as humour role or fell, 

y turns a flattern, or a belle: 

is true-ſhe dreſs'd with modern grace 
lalf- naked at a ball or race; 

1 But when at home, at board or bed, 

L Fire orcafy night-caps wrapt her be ad, 

4 y 
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Miſs frown'd, and bluſh'd, and then was—married. 
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Could fo much beauty condeſcend, 
Jo be a dull domeſtic friend? 
Could any curtain lectutes bring 
% decency to fine a thing? 
In ſhort, by night, 'twas fits or fretting 3 
By day, 'twas gading or coquetting. 
Now tawdry madam kept a bevy 
Ot powder'd coxcombs at her levee ; 
The *tquire and captain took their ſtations, 
And twenty other near relations; 
Jack ſuck'd his pipe, and often broke 
A ſigh in ſuffocating ſmoke; . 
She, in her turn, became perplexing, 
And found ſubſtantial bliſs in vexing. 
Thus every hour was paſs'd between 
Iaſuſting repartee oi ſpleen, 
Each day, the more her faults were known, 
He thinks her features coarſer grown 
Ile fancies every vice ſhe (hows, 
Or thias her lips, or poiuts her noſe : 
W heuzver rage or cnvy riſe, 
How wide her mouth, how wild her eyes! 
He knows not how, but lo it is, 
Her face is grown a knowing phiz; 
Aud though her tops are wondrous civil, 
le thinks her ugly as the devil. 


Thus, to perplex the ravell'd nooſe, we 


Whiſe each a different way purſues, w 
While ſullen or loquacious ſtrife 
Promis'd to hold them on for life. 
bat dire diſeaſe, whoſe ruthleſs power 
Withers the beauty's tranfient flower— 
Jo! the ſmall-pox, whoſe horrid glare, 
LevelPd its terrors at the fair, 

And, riſling every youthful grace, 
Lett but the remnant of a face, 
"The glats, grown hateful to her ſight, 


U 


Reeled ade recent tiiht, 
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Each former art ſhe vaialy tries 

'To bring back luſtre to her eyes. 

In vain ſhe tries her paſtes and creams, 

To ſmooth her ſkin, or hide its ſeams ; 

Her country beaux and city couſins, 

Lovers no more, flew off by dozens : 

The 'ſquire himſelf was ſeen to yield, 

And even the captain quit the field. 
Poor madam, now condemn'd to hack 

The reſt of life with anxious Jack, 

Perceiving others fairly flown, 

Attempted pleaſing him alone. 

Jack ſoon was dazzled to behold 

Her preſent face ſurpaſs the old; 

With modeſty her cheeks were dy'd, 

Humility diſplaces pride 

For tawdry finery is dec 

A perſon ever neatly clean : 

No more preſuming on her ſway 

She learns good-nature every day; 

Serenely gay, and ſtrict in duty, 

Jack finds his wife a perfect beauty. 
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Lone had I rack'd my brains to find Th 
A likeneſs for the ſcribbling kind, Th 
The modern ſcribbling kind, who write An 
In wit, and ſenſe, and nature's ſpite: WI 
Till reading, I forget what day on, 11 


A chapter out of 'Took's pantheon, 
I think I met with ſomething there, W 
To ſuit my purpoſe to a hair. 
But let us not proceed too furious, 
Firſt pleaſe to turn to God Mercurius; 
You'll find him pictur'd at full length 
In book the ſccond, page the tenth : 
The ſtreſs of all my proofs on him I lay, 
And now proceed we to our ſmile. 
IMprIMIS, pray obſerve his hat; 
Wings upon either ſide— — mark that. 
Well! what is it from thence we gather ? 
Why, theſe denote a brain of feather. 
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A brain of feather—very right; 

With wit that's flighty, learning light 
Such as to modern bards decreed. 

A juſt compariſon—Proceed. 

In the NEXT place, his feet peruſe, 
Wings grow again from both his ſhoes ; 
Deſign'd, no doubt, their part to bear, 
And waft his godſhip through the air: 
And here my ſimile unites, 

For, in a modern poet's flights, 

m ſure it may be juſtly ſaid, 

His feet are uſeful as his head. 

$ LasTLy, vouchſafe t'obſerve his hand, 

8 Fill'd with a ſnake-encircled wand; 

By claſſic authors term'd Caduceus, 

And highly fam'd for ſeveral uſes. 

Jo wit—moſt wond'rouſly endu'd, 

No poppy-water half ſo good; 

For let folks only get a touch, 

Its ſoporific virtue's ſuch, 

Though ne'er ſo much awake before, 

That quickly they begin to ſnore. 

And too, what certain writers tell, 

With this he drives men's ſouls to hell. 

Nov to apply, begin we then: 

His wand's a modern author's pen; 

Ihe ſerpents round about it twin'd, 

Penote him of the reptile kind; 

Penote the rage with which he writes, 

lis frothy flaver, venom'd bites 

An equal ſemblance ſtill to keep, 

like they both conduce to ſleep. 
his difference only, as the god 

Drove ſouls to Tart'rus with his rod. 
Nith his gooſe-quill the ſcribbling elf, 
Inſtead of others, damns himſelf. 
And here my ſimile almoſt tript, 
Net grant a word by way of poſtſcript; 
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Moreover, Merc'ry had a failing: 

Well! what of that? out with it—ſtealing ; 
In which our ſcribbling bards agree, 

Being each as great a thief as he; 

But ev'n this deity's exiſtence ' 

Shall lend my ſimile aſſiſtance. 

Our modern bards! why, what a pox 

Are they but ſenſeleſs ſtones and blocks ? 


1 D ty” 0m 


\ RF * N I 
ISO AA ů 


THE 


LOGICIANS REFUTED. 


IV IMITATION OF DEAN SWIFT. 


: Locicraxs have but ill defin'd 

As rational the human mind; 

Reaſon, they ſay, belongs to man, 

Hut let them prove it if they can. 

Niſe Ariſtotle and Smigleſius, 

Wy Ratiocinations ſpecious, 

Have ſtrove to prove with great preciſion, 
Wich definition and diviſion, 
Fm? eft ratione preditum ; | 
Put for my ſoul I cannot credit 'em. 

End mult in ſpite of them maintain, 

| hat man and all his ways are vain 

nd that this boaſted lord of nature, 

s both a weak and erring creature. 

That inſtinct is a ſurer guide, 

han reaſon boaſting, mortals pride : 

And that brute beaſts are far before 'em, 
eus eſt anima brutorum. 

'hoever knew an honeſt brute, 

it law bis neighbour proſecute, 


232 THE LOGICIANS REFUTED. 


Bring action for aſſault and battery, 

Or friend beguile with lies and flattery. 
O'er plains they ramble unconfin'd, 

No politics diſturb their mind; 

They eat their meals, and take their ſport, 
Nor know who's in or out at court, 
They never to the levee go 

To treat as deareſt friend, a foe: 

They never importune his grace, 

Nor ever cringe to men in place; 

Nor undertake a dirty job, 

Nor draw the quill to write for Bob, 
Fraught with invective they ne'er go, 

To folks at Pater-noſter Row: 

No judges, fidlers, dancing maſters, 
No pickpockets, or poetaſters, 

Are known to honeſt quadrupeds, 

No ſingle brute his fellows leads, 

Brutes never meet in bloody fray, 

Nor cut each others throats for pay. 

Of beaſts, it is confeſs'd, the ape 
Comes neareſt us in human ſhape, 

Like man he imitates each faſhion, 

And malice is his ruling paſſion: 

But both in malice and grimaces, 

A courtier any ape ſurpaſſes. 

Behold him humbly cringing wait, 

Upon the miniſter of ſtate : | 

View him ſoon after to inferiors 

Aping the conduct of ſuperiors : 

He promiſes with equal air, 

And to perform takes equal care. 

He in his turn finds imitators, 

At court, the parters, lacquies, waiters, 
Their maſter's manners ſtill contract, 
And footmen, lords and dukes can act. 
Thus at the court, both great and ſmall, 
Behave alike, for all ape all. 
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Or old, when Scarron his companions invited, 

ach gueſt brought his diſh, and the fealt was unite 

4 ed; ö 

We our (a) landlord ſupplies us with beef, and with 

3 fiſh, 5 

et cach gueſt bring himſelf, and he brings the beſt 
diſh, 

ur (5) Dean ſhall be veniſon, juſt freſh from the 
plains 3 


E ER 


Dr. Goldſmith and ſome of his friends occaſionally dined at the 
St. James's Coff.e-houſe. — One day it was propoſed to write epitzphs 
In him. His country, diale&t, and perſon, furniſhed ſubhjects of wi- 
Wciim. He was called on for Reratiation; and at their next 
Meeting produced this poem. 

W (2) The maſter of the St. James's coffee -houſe, where the doc- 
, and the friends he has characterited in this poem, held an occa- 
nal club, 

J Doctor Barnard, Dcaa of Derry in Irclaad, author of many 
eenious picccs, 

£ U 
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Our (c) Burke ſhall be tongue, with a garniſh of 


brains; 


Our Cd) Will ſhall be wild-fowl, of excellent fla. 


vour, 
And /e) Dick with his pepper ſhall heighted the (4, 
VOUr: 
Our (/) Cumberland's fweet-bread its place ſha 
obtain, 


And (g) Douglas is pudding, ſubſtantial and plain: 

Our (+) Garrick's a ſallad, for in him we ſee 

Oil, vinegar, ſugar, and ſaltneſs agree : 

o make out the dinner, full certain I am, 

That (:) Ridge is anchovy, and (+) . i 
lamb; 

That (/) Hickey? sa capon, and by the Gang rule, 


Magnanimous Goldtmith, a pooleberry fool. 


At a dinner ſo various, at ſuch a repaſt, 
Who'd not be a glutton, and ſtick to the luſt ! 


(c) Mr. Edmund Burke, member for Wendover, and one of the 
ercatelt orators in this Kingdom. 

(4) Mr. William Burke, late ſecretary to General Conway, and 
member tor Pedwin. 

(„% Mr. Richard Burke, Collector of Granada, no leſs remarkable 
in the walks of wit and humour, than his brother Edmund Burk: 
is jultly diſtinguiſhed in all the branches of uſetul and polite liters 


ire. 


(f) Author of the Weſt Indian, Faſhionable Lover, the Brothers 
and other dramatic pieces. 

(g) Doctor Douglas, Canon of Windſor, an inge nious Scotch ge. 
tl man, who has no leſs diſtinguiſhed himiclt as a citizen of the wol; 
than a ſound critic, in detecting ſeveral literary miſtakes, or father 
forgerics of his countrymen; particularly Lauder on Milton, a 
Bower's hiſtory of the Popes. 

(hb) David Garrick, Eſq: joint patentee and acting manager of th 


Theatre-Royal, Drury-Lane. 

(:) Count. lor John Ridge, a gentleman belonging to the [ri 
bar; the relith of whoſe agreeable and pointed conve riation is admit 
ted, by all his acquaintances, to be very proper compared to tit 
above ſauce. a 

(4) Sir Joſhua Reynolds, Preſident of the Royal Academy. 

(J) An eminent attorney, 
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Here, waiter, more wine, let me fit while I'm able, 
fill all my companions fink under the table; 

| Then with chaos and blanders encircling my head, 
Let me ponder and tell what I think of the dead, 

| Here lies the good Dean, re-united to earth, 


Wo mixt reaſon with pleaſure, and witdom with 
1 mirth* 


| If he had any faults, he has Jeft vs in doubt, 

At leaſt, in fix weeks I could not find 'em out; 
Vet ſome have declar'd, and it can't be denied 'em. 
That ſly-bcots was curſe dly cunning to hide 'em. 
here 1 our good Edmund, whoſe geuius was 
8 ſuc 

5 We ſcarcely can praiſe it, or blame it too much; 

# Who, born for the vniverſe, narrow'd his mind, 

ö And to party gave up what was meant for man— 
kind: 


1 Though fraught with all learning, yet ſtraining his 


1* 


N throat, 
Jo perſuade (% Tommy Towuſcad to lend him 3 
| vote ; 
nl WY Who, too deep for his hearers, (till went on refin— 
able . b 
And thought of convincing, while they thought of 
er dining; 


Erhoughb equal to all things, for all things unfie, 

: w nice for a ſtateſman, too proud for a wit; 

or a patriot too cool, for a drudge diſobedicut, 

nd too fond of the right to purlic the expedient. 

In ſhort 'twas his fate, unemployed or in place, Sir, 

Lo eat mutton cold, and cut blocks with a razor. 

Hlere lieſt honeſt William, whoſe heart was a 
mint, 


Ir | 11 > 
ni.) bile the owner ne'er knew half the good that was 
0 dhe in't 3 


(=) Mr. T. Townſend, member for Whitchurch,” 


W 2 


* 


25 RETALIATION. 


The pupil of impulſe, it forc'd him along, 

His conduct ſtill right, with his argument wrong; 
Still aiming at honour, yet fearing to roam, x 
The coachman was tipſy, the chariot drove home; 
Would you aſk for his merits—alas ! he had none, 
What was good was ſpontaneous, his faults were hi; 


: 
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own. = ( 
Here lies honeſt Richard, whoſe fate I muſt ſigh | ( 
at, i; 
Alas, that ſuch frolic ſhould now be fo quiet! ; \ 
What ſpirits were his, what wit and what whim, {WW I 
% Now breaking a jeſt, and now breaking a limb; N! 
Now wrangling and grumbling to keep up the ball, 8 C 
Now teazing and vexing, yet laughing at all ? g 
In ſhort, ſo provoking a devil was Dick, 10 
That we wiſh'd him full ten times a day at O 
Nick. 
Eut miſſing his mirth and agreeable vein, N 
As often we wiſh'd to have Dick back again. JD 
Here Cumberland lies, having acted his parts, 4 
The Terence of England, the mender of hearts; 
A flattering painter, who made it his care 4 
Jo draw men as they ought to be, not as they are. A. 
His gallants are all faultleſs, his women divine, BM Ax 
And Comedy wonders at being fo fine; = As 
Like a tragedy queen he has dizzen'd her out, e 
Or rather like Tragedy giving a rout. It. 
His fools have their fofſies ſo loſt in a crowd Li. 
Or virtues and failings, that Folly grows proud, An 
And coxcombs, alike in their failings alone, J On 
Adopting his portraits, are pleas'd with their own. IT. 
Say where has our poet this malady caught, =; 
Or wherefore his characters thus without fault? = 
5 { 
(a) Mr. Richard Burke. This gentieman having ſlightly fractur o If t 
one of his arms and legs, at different times, the doctor had r He 


bim on thoſe accidents as a kind of retribntive juſtice for break 
ts jeſts upon other people, 
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gay, was it that vainly directing his view 


Jo find out mens virtues, and finding them few, 
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Quite ſick of purſuing each troubleſome elf, 
He grew lazy at laſt, and drew from himſelf? 
Here Douglas retires from toils to relax, 
The ſcourge of impoſtors, the terror of quacks, 
Come all ye quack bards, and ye quacking divines, 
Come, and dance on the ſpot where your tyranny 
reclines : 
When Satire and Cenſure encircled his throne, 
I fear'd for your ſafety, I fear'd for my own; 
But now he is gone, and we want a detector, 
Our Dodds ſhall be pious, our Kenricks ſhall lecture; 
Macpherſon write bombaſt, and call it a ſtyle; 

Our Townſend make ſpeeches, and I ſhall compile ; 
New Lauders and Bowers the 'Tweed ſhall crots 
over, : 

No countryman living their tricks to diſcover 
Detection her taper ſhall quench to a ſpark, 
And Scotchman meet Scotchman, and cheat in the 
dark. 
Here lies David Garrick, deſcribe me who can, 
An abridgement of all that was pleaſant in man 
As an actor, confeſs'd without rival to ſhine ; 


As a wit, if not firſt, in the very firſt line: 


Let with talents like theſe, and an excellent heart, 
The man had his failings, a dupe to his art. 
Une an ill-judging beauty, his colours he fpread, 
And beplaſter'd with rouge his own natural red. 
On the ſtage he was natural, ſimple, affecting, 

8 1 was only that, when he was off, he was acting. 
With no reaſon on earth to go out of his way, 
e turn'd and he varied full ten times a day: 


Though ſecure of our hearts, yet confoundedly fick, 
l they were not his own by fineſſing and trick: 


He caſt off his friends, as a huntſman his pack, 
Tor he knew when he pleas'd he could whillle them 


back. 


. 
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Of praiſe a mere glutton, he ſwallow'd what came, 

And the puff of a dunce he miſtook it for fame; 

Till the reliſh grown callous, almoſt to diſeaſe, 

Who pepper'd the higheſt was ſureſt to pleaſe, 

But let us be candid, and ſpeak out our mind, 

It dunces applauded, he paid them in kind. 

Ye Kenricks, ye Kellys, and Woodfalls fo grave, 

What a commerce was yours, while you got and 
you pave ? 

How did Grub-ſtreet re-echo the ſhouts that you 
rais'd, 

While he was be-Roſcius'd, and you were be. 
prais'd ? 

But peace to his ſpirit, wherever it flies, 

To act as an angel, and mix with the ſkies: 

'Pholſe poets, who owe their beſt fame to his ſkill, 

Shall ſtill be his flatterers, go where he will, 

Old Shakeſpear receive him with praiſe and with 
love, 

And Beaumonts and Bens be his Kellys above. 

Here Hickey reclines, a moſt blunt pleaſant crea- 

ture, : 

And ſlander himſelf muſt allow him good nature: 

He cheriſh'd his friend, and heTeliſh'd a bumper; 

Vet one fault he had, and that one was a thumper. 

Perhaps you may aſk if the man was a miſer ? 

] anſwer, no, no, for he always was wiler : 

Too courteous, perhaps, or obligingly flat ? 

His very worſt foe can't accuſe him of that. 

Perhaps he confided in men as they go, 

And fo was too fooliſhly honeſt ?—ah no! 

Then what was his failing? come tell it, and burn 


A | 
He was, could he help it? a ſpecial attorney. 
Here Reynold is laid, and to tell you my mind, 
312 has not leſt a wiſer or better behind: 
lis pencil was ſtriking, reſiſtleſs, and grand, 
lis manners were gentle, complying and bland; 


nd 


ol 


rea- 


£ HE high ęſtimation in which the diſcerning Publi: 
Fave ſo long and juſily held the ESSAYS of 
Docror GoLDsMITH, ſuggeſted to the Publiſhers of 
| |: is Edition, That the following detached Pieces, ſe- 
4 Ard from the Doctor's ether Works, would not be a 
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Still born to improve us in every part, 

His pencil our faces, his manners our heart ; 

To coxcombs averſe, yet moſt civilly ſteering, 

When they judg'd without ſkill, he was (till hard of 
hearing : 

Wben they talk'd of their Raphaels, Corregios, and 
ſtuff, 

In ſhifted his (o) trumpet, and only took ſnuff. 


(%) Sir Joſhua Reynolds was fo remarkably deaf as to be ander the 
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APPENDIX. 


ON CRITICISM 


I nave frequently admired that manner of criti- 


ciſing books, where the learned are aſſembled in a 


body to judge of every new publication; to examine 


the merits of the work, without knowing the cir- 


cumitances of the author, and then to uſher it into 


the world with the proper marks of retpect or repro- 


bation, 

But when every2member af ſociety has, a vote in 
literary tranſactions, it is no way ſurpriſing to find 
the rich leading the way here, as in other common 


concerns in life, to ſee them either bribing the nu- 


bad thing. Immediately the praiſe is carricd oft 


BY merous herd of voters by their intereſt, or brow- 
beating them by their authority. 


A great man ſays at his table, that ſuch a book 7s 


: 
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by five flatterers, to be diſperſed at twelve different 
coffee-houſes, from whence it circulates, ſtill im- 
proving as it proceeds, through forty-five houſes, 
where cheaper liquors are fold; from thence it is 
carried away by the honeſt tradeſman to his owa 
fire-ſide, where the applauſe is eagerly caught up 
by his wife and children, who have long been taught 
regard his judgement as the ſtandard of perfection, 
Thus, when we have traced a wide extended litera. 
ry reputation up to its original ſource, we (hall find 
it derived from ſome great man, who has perhaps 
received all his education and Engliſh from a tutor 
at Berne, or a dancing maſter at Picardie. 

The Engliſh are a people of good ſenſe; and I am 
the more ſurpriſed to find them ſwayed in their opi- 
nions, by men who often, by their very education, 
are incompetent judges. Men, who being only bred 
in affluence, ſee the world only on one fide, are 
ſurely improper judges of human nature; they may, 
indeed, deſcribe a ceremony, a pageant, or a ball; 
but how can they pretend to dive into the ſecrets of 
the human heart, who have been nurſed up only in 
forms, and daily behold nothing but the ſame iuſipid 
adulation ſmiling upon every face? Few of them 
have been bred in the beſt of ſchools, the ſchool of 
adverſity ; and by what I can learn, fewer {till have 
been bred in any ſchool at all. 


From ſuch a deſcription, one would think that 2 


droning Duke, or a Dowager Ducheſs was not po!- 
ſeſſed of more juſt pretenſions to taſte than perſons 
of leſs quality; and yet, whatever the one or the 
other may write or praiſe ſhall paſs for perfection, 
without farther examination. A nobleman has but 
to take pen, ink, and paper, and write away thro 
three large volumes, and then ſign his name to the 
title-page z though the whole might have been be— 


fore more diſguſting than his own rent-roll, yet ſigt- Ne 


ing his name and title gives value to the deed ; tit 


r 
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being alone equivalent to taſte, imagination and 
genius. | 

As ſoon as a piece, therefore, is publiſhed, the 
firſt queſtions are, Who is the author? Does he 
# keep a coach? Where lies his eſtate ? What ſort of 
a table does he keep ? If he happens to be poor, and 
unqualified for ſuch a ſcrutiny, he and his works 
ſink into irremediable obſcurity; and too late he 
finds, that having fed upon Turtle is a more ready 


d way to fame, than having digeſted Tully. 

s The poor devil, againſt whom faſhion has ſet its 

face, vainly alledges that he has been bred in every 
part of Europe where knowledge was to be old ; 

N WA that he has grown pale in the ſtudy of nature and 

Js 


himſelf: his works may pleaſe upon the peruſal, but 


n, his pretenſions to fame are entirely diſregarded ; he 
ed is treated like a fidler, whoſe muſic, though liked, 
re is not much praiſed, becauſe he lives by it; while a 
5, gentleman performer, though the moſt wretched 
F icraper alive, throws the audience into raptures. 
© 


The fidler indeed may, in ſuch a cate, conſole him- 
Iſeit by thinking, that while the other goes off with 
Wall the praiſe, he runs away with all the money: but 
ere the parallel drops; for while the nobleman tri- 
Iumphs in unmerited applauſe, the author by protct- 
on ſteals off with— Nothing. 

The poor, therefore, here, who draw their pens 
Puxillary to the Idws of their country, mult think 


0 emſelves very happy if they find, not fame, but 
005 orgivenneſs; &nd yet they are hardly treated; for 
the s evcry country grows more polite, the preſs be- 
101, comes more uſeful; and writers become more necet=- 
but err, as readers are ſuppoſed. to increaſe. In a po- 
bro ic d fociety, that man, though in rags, who has 
the Ine power of enforcing virtue from the preſs, is of 
] be- ore real uſe than forty ſtupid brachmans, or bron- 
"gh Jes, or guebres, though they preached never ſo 
Utle ( 


n 8 | pits 
ten, acver fo loud, or never o long. That man, 
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though in rags, who is capable of deceiving even 
indolence into wiſdom, and who profeſſes amutc. 
ment, while he aims at reformation, is more uſeful 
in refined ſociety, than twenty cardinals with all 
their ſcarlet, and tricked out in all the fopperies of 
icholaſtic finery. 


ON SUBORDINATION. 


* 


Is every ſociety, ſome men are born to teach, and 
others to receive inſtruction; ſome to work, ail 
others to enjoy in idleneſs the fruits of their induſtry; 
ſome to govern, and others to obey. Every pco- 
ple, how free ſoever, muſt be contented to give up Wl 
part of their liberty and judgement to thoſe who Bl 
govern, in exchange for their hopes of {ecurity; ? 
and the motives which firſt influenced their choice 
in the election of their governors, ſhould ever be 
weighed againſt the ſucceeding apparent inconſiſten-| 
cies of their conduct. All cannot be rulers, and 
men are generally beſt governed by a few. In mak: 
ing way through the intricacies of buſineſs, th: 


ſmalleſt obſtacles are apt to retard the execution df v 
what is to be planned by a multiplicity of counleiuſe 
the judgment of one alone being always fitteſt fo me 
winding through the labyrinths of intrigue, and th 2 


obſtructions of diſappointment. A ſerpent, which ae, 
as the fable obſerves, is furniſhed with one head at m 
many tails, is much more capable of ſubſiſtence au o 
expedition, than another which is furniſhed vii Vibe 
but one tail and many heads. | 
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= Obvious as theſe truths are, the people of thi 


n country ſeem inſenſible of their force, Not futtsfied 


F with the advantages of internal peace and opulcnce, 
ul they ſtill murmur at their governors, and interfere 
* in the execution of their deſigus; as if they wanted 
Jes be ſomething more than happy. But as the Eu- 
ropeans inſtruct by argument, and the Atiatics molt- 
| ly by narration, were I to addreſs them, 1 thouid 

convey my ſentiments in the following ftory. 

Takupi had been long prime miniſter ot Tipartala, 
Ia fertile country that ſtretches along the weſteru 
| S confines of China. During his adminiſtration, what- 
ever advantages could be derived from arts, learning, 
500 commerce, were {cen to bleſs the people; nor 
Wwere the neceſſary precautions of providing for the 
Wiccurity of the ſtate forgotten. It often happens, 
iowever, that when men are poſſeſſed of all they 
and want, they then begin to find torment from imagi- 
aud ary afflictions, and leſlen their preſent enſoyment, 
155 y foreboding that thoſe enjoymeuts are to have an 
C0» nd. The people now, therefore, endeavourcd to 
up ind out grievances; and after ſome ſcarch, à“tually 
ho WWcoan to think themſelves aggrieved, A petitiou a= 
ity; ziuſt the enormitics of Takupi was carried to the 
oice hrone in due form; and the Queen who governed 


bene country, Willing to latisty her ſubjects,: appointed 


ſten- day, in which his accuſers thould be heard, and 
and e miniſter ſnould ſtand upon his defence. 
na: Wn The day being . and the miuiſter brought, 
te hefore the tribunal, a carrier, who ſupplied the Cie 
n oi with fiſh, appeared among the number of his ac- 
(els uſers. He exclaimed, that it was the cuitom, 
t fe me immemorial, for carriers to bring their fiih up- 
] thi a horſe in a hamper z which being placed on du 


hich, de, and balanced by a {tone on the other, was thus 
an aveycd with caſe and latetv 3 bat that the priloner, 
e a Woved either by a ſpirit of innovation, or perhaps 
wi ibed by che hamper-makers 
F N 


93 had ob: ied all (44 
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riers to uſe the ſtone no longer, but balance one 


hamper with another; an order entirely repugnant 
to the cuſtoms of all antiquity, and thoſe of the 
kingdom of Tipartala in particular. | 

The carrier finiſhed ; and the whole court ſhook t 
their heads at the innovating miniſter: when a le. f 
cond witneſs appeared. He was inſpector of the 
city buildings, and accuſed the diſgraced favourite n 
of having given orders for the demolition of an an-. 


cient ruin, which obſtructed the paſſage through on: Ml 
of the principal ſtreets. He obſerved, that fuch t 
buildings were noble monuments of barbarous ant. f 
quity z contributed finely to ſhew how little their b 
anceſtors underſtood of architecture, and for that WF 
reaſon ſuch monuments ſhould be held ſacred, and Wt Jv 
ſuffered gradually to decay. 0 

The laſt witneſs now appeared. This was a v 
dow who laudably attempted to burn herſelf upon 
her huſband's funeral pile. But the innovating m- f 
niſter had prevented the execution of her deſig if 
and was inſenſible to her tears, proteſtations, aud; 
INtTEates., 

'Fhe Queen could have pardoned the two forme: 
offences, but this laſt was conſidered as ſo gro!s a 
injury to the ſex, and ſo directly contrary to all tte, 
cuſtoms of antiquity, that it called for immediate j 
ice. What, cried the Queen, not ſuffer a ws 


man to burn herſelf when ſhe thinks proper ! Th: Jan 
{ex are to be very prettily tutored, no doubt, if the ea. 
muſt be reſtrained from entertaining their fem au 
friends now and then with a fried wife, or roaſt wi 
acquaintance. I ſentence the criminal te be bani un 
ed my preſence for ever, for his injurious treatmeW eng 


of the 1cx.” 
Takupi, had been hitherto ſilent, and ſpoke oa 
to ſnew the ſincerity of his reſignation. Gre 
ueen, cried he, I acknowledge my crime; 
ſince J am to be baniſhed, I beg it may be to lou 
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rained town, or deſolate village in the country I 
he have governed. I ſhall find ſome pleaſure in im- 

proving the ſoil, and bringing back a ſpirit of induſ- 
ok try among the inhabitants.” His requeſt appearing 
reaſonable, it was immediately complied with, and 
the a courticr had orders to fix upon a place of baniſh- 
ment anſwering the miniſter's deſcription. After 
ſome months ſearch, however, the enquiry proved 
fruitleſs; neither a deſolate village, nor a ruined 
+ BW town was found in the whole kingdom. Alas!“ 
& ſaid Takupi to the Queen, how can that country 
be ill governed, which has neither a deſolate village, 
nor a ruined town in it?“ The queen perceived the 
S juſtice of his expoſtulation, and the miniſter was re- 


1nd 1 

ceived into more than former favour. 
WI. 
POL : 0 


ON LAW- SUITS. 


F I Hap ſome intentions lately of going to viſit Bed. 
lam, the place where thoſe who go mad are confin— 
ed. I went to wait upon a friend to be my con- 
doctor, but I found him preparing to go to Weſt- 
Wwinſter-hall, where the Engliſh hold their courts of 
Juſtice. It gave me ſome ſurprile to find my friend 
engaged in a law-ſuit, but more fo when he inform- 
Wed me, that it had been depending for feveral years. 
Ho is it poſſible,” cried I, for a man who knows 
he world to go to law; I am well acquaiifted with 
courts of juſtice, they reſemble rat-traps, every one 
et them, nothing oO" to get iu, but to get 
| 2 
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out again is attended with ſome difficulty, and more 
cunning than rats are generally found to poſſeſs !” 

Faith, replied my friend, I ſhould not have gone 
to law, but that I was aſſured of ſucceſs before [ 
began! things were prelented to me in fo alluring a 
light, that I thought by barely declaring mylelt a 
candidate for the prize, I had nothing more to do 
but to enjoy the fruits of the victory. Thus have 
been upon the eve of an imaginary triumph every 
term theſe ten years, have travelled forward with 
victory ever in my view, but ever out of reach; 
however, at preſent, I fancy we have hampered our 
antagonilt in tuch a manner, that without ſome un. 
foreſcen demur, we ſhall this very day lay him fairly 
on his back. | 

If things be ſo ſituated,” ſaid I, I don't care if 
I attend you to the court, and partake in the plea— 
fure of your ſucceſs.” But prithee,“ continued I, 
as we ſet forward, « what reaſons have you to think 
an affair at laſt concluded, which has given yon fo 
many former diſappointments i” My lawyer tells me, 
r<turned he, that I have Salkeld and Ventris ſtrong 
in my favour, and that there are no leſs than fi. 
teen caſes in point. „I underſtand,” ſaid I, * thok 
are two of your judges who have already declared 
their opinions.“ Pardon me, replied my friend, 
Halkled and Ventris are lawyers who, ſome hundred 
years ago gave their opinion on caſes ſimilar to mine; 
theſe opinions which make for me, my lawyer is to 
cite, and thoſe opinions which look another way, 
are cited by the lawyer employed by my antago- 
niſt; as I obſerved, I have Salkled and Ventris for 
me, he has Coke and Hales for him, and he that 
has moſt opinions is molt likely to carry his caul:, 
« But where is the neceſſity,“ cried I, « of prolong- 
ing a ſuit by citing the opinions and reports of 
others, ſince the ſame good ſenſe which determined 
lawyers in former ages, may ſerve to guide your 


wy = = my wo A, tes 


— 
— — 


ON LAW-SUITS. 249 


8 judges at this day. They at that time gave their 

opinions only from the light of reaſon, your judges 
1 have the ſame light at preſent to direct them, let 
| me even add a greater, as in-former ages there were 
5 many prejudices from Which the preſent is happily 
1, free, It arguing from authorities be exploded from 
55 every other branch of learning, why ſhould it be 


* particularly adhered to in this ? I plainly forſee, how 
0 ſuch a method of inveſtigation muſt embarraſs every 


N ſuit, and even perplex the ſtudent; ceremonies wil! 
11 * . .*_* ſt lc d 

ur be multiplied, formalities muſt encreaſe, and more 
6. iime will thus be ſpent in learning the arts of litiga- 
ch tion, than in the diſcovery of right.” 


1 ſee, cries my friend, that you are. for a ſpeedy 
, ir (WY adminiſtration of juſtice, but all the world will grant, 
„that the more time that is taken up in conſidering 
" any ſubject, the better it will, be underſtood, Be- 
, ſides, i is the bgaſt of an Engliſhman that Pis pro- 


0 ; a4 Wiecure anden Hehe World wilt gr it, that a 
berate ad 


ne. del iniſtratign of 9 4 is the beſt way to 
no (becure his property, Why have-we ſo many law- 
fit. : yers, but to ſecur 2225 why ſo many for- 


malities, but to ſecure our property? Not leſs than 
te None ag pee families live/in opulence, ele- 
ad. gance, And Caſe, merely by iecuring our property, 
j r . . . 4 
Lo cmbarraſs juſtice, retyrned I, by a multiplici- 
ey of laws, or to hazardit by a confidence in our 
Wudges, are, I grant, the oppoſite rocks on which 
Weoilative wiſdom as ever ſplit; in one caſe, the 
Wclicnt reſembleg/that emperor who is laid to have 
een ſuffoca; J-with, the bed-clothes, which were 
Pauly dengel to keep him warm; in the other, to 
Phat town which let the enemy take poſſeſlion of its 
Walls, in order to (hew the world how little they 
epended upon aught but courage for ſafety But 
leis me, what numbers do I fee here—all in black 
Fou is it poſſible that half this multitude find em- 
loyment? Nothing ſo caſily conccived, returued 
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my companion, they live by watching each other, 
For inſtance, the catchpole watches the man in debt, 
the attorney watches the catchpole, the counſellor 
watches the attorney, the ſolicitor the counſellor, 
and all find ſufficient employment. I conceive you, 
interrupted I, they watch each other, but it is the 
client that pays them all for watching; it puts me | 

in mind of > Cilineſe fable; which is entided, Fre Bil | 
animals at a meal. [ 


A graſhopper filled with dew was merrily ſinging t: 


y wwe Ol * 


rnder s (ſhade; a whangam that eats graſhoppers t 
had marked it for its prey, and was juſt ſtretching l 
forth to devour it; a ſerpent that had for a long t. 
time fed only on whangams, was coiled up to faſten * 
on the whangam; a yellow bird was juſt upon the h 
wing to dart upon the ſerpent; a hawk had juſt 0 
ſtooped from above to ſeize the yellow bird; all n 
were intent on their prey, and unmindful of their 2 
danger: So the whangam eat the graſhopper, the Wil * 
ſerpent eat the whangam, the yellow bird the ſerpent, 
and the hawk the yellow bird; when ſouſing front! 
en high, a valture gobbled vp the hawk, graſhop- ac 
per, wnangam, and all in a moment. = 
I kad ſcarce finiſhed my fable, when the laws fo 
came to inform my friend, that his cauſe was put of We lit 
ti!] another term, that money was wanting to retail, 
and that all the world was of opinion, that the ver; th 
rext hearing would bring him off viftorious. If e 
then, cries my friend, I believe it will be my wien (b 
way to continue the cauſe for another term; and Cl 


the mean tae, my friend bere and 1 will go and k 
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8 was the fondeſt huſband, and Hanſi the 
moſt endearing wife in all the kingdom of Corea: 
they were a pattern of conjugal bliſs; the inhabi- 
tants of the country around ſaw, and envied their 
felicityz wherever Choang came, Hanſi was ſure 
to follow; and in all the pleaſures of Hanſi, Choang 
was admitted a partner. , 'They walked hand in 
hand, wherever they appeared, ſhewing every mark 
of mutual ſatisfaction, embracing, Kkiting, their 
mouths were for ever joined, and to ſpeak the lan- 
guage of anatomy, it was with them one perpetual 
anaſtomoſis. 

Their love was ſo great, that it was thought no- 
thing could interrupt their mutual peace; when an 
accident happened, which, in ſome meaſure, dimi- 
niſhed the huſband's aſſurance of his wife's fidelity; 
for love ſo refined us his was _—_ to a thouſand 
little diſquietudes. 


Happening to go one day alone among the tombe, 


chat lay at ſome diſtance from his houſe, he there 


perceived a lady dreſſed in the deepeſt mourning, 
(being clothed all over in white,) fanning the wet 
clay that was raiſed over one of the grave+, with a 
large fan which ſhe held in her hand, Choang, who 
had early been taught wiſdom in the ſchool of Lao, 
was unable to aſſign a cauſe for her preſent employ- 
ment; and coming up, civilly demanded the reaſon. 
Alas, replied the lady, her eyes bathed in tears, how 
15 It poſhble to ſurvive the loſs of my huſband, who 
lies buried in this grave? he was the belt of men, 
the tendereſt of huſbands; with Eis dying breath, 
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he bid me never marry again, till the earth over his 
grave ſhould be dry; and here you ſee me ſteadily 
reſolving to obey his will, and endeavouring to dry 
it with my fan. I have e po two whole days 
in fulfilling his commands, and am determined not 
to marry till they are punctually obeyed, even tho 
his grave ſhould take up four days in drying. 

Choang, who was ſtruck with the widow's bean. 
ty, could not, however, avoid ſmiling at her haſte 
to be married; but, concealing the cauſe of hi; 
mirth, civilly invited her home, adding, that he had 
a wife who might be capable of giving her ſome 
conſolation. As ſoon as he and his gueſt were re- 
turned, he imparted to Hanſi in private what he had 
ſcen, and could not avoid expreſſing his uneaſinels, 
that ſuch might be his own caſe, if his deareſt wife 
ſhould one day happen to ſurvive him, 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe Hanſi's reſentment at ſo 
unkind a ſuſpicion. As her paſſion for him was not 
only great, but extremely delicate, ſhe employed 
tears, anger, frowns, and exclamations, to chide 
his ſuſpicions; the widow herſelf was inveighed 
againſt; and Hanſi declared ſhe was reſolved never 
to ſleep under the ſame roof with a wretch, who, 
like her, could be guilty of ſuch bare-faced incon- 
ſtancy. The night was cold and ſtormy ; however, 
the ſtranger was obliged to ſeck another lodging, 
for Choang was not diſpoſed to reſiſt, and Haul 
would have her way. 

The widow had ſcarce been gone an hour, when 
an old diſciple of Choang's, whom he had not ſeen 
for many years, came to pay him a viſit. He was 
received with the utmoſt ceremony, placed in thc 
moſt honourable ſeat at ſupper, and the wine began 
to circulate with great freedom. Choang and H anf 
exhibited open marks of mutual tenderpeſs and un- 
feigned reconciliation : nothing could equal their ap- 
parent happinels : fo fond an huſband, ſo obedicnt 
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a wife, ſew could behold without regretting their 
own infelicity. When, lo! their happineſs was at 
once diſturbed by a moſt fatal accident. Choang ſell 
lifcleſs in an apoplectic fit upon the floor. Every 
method was uſed, but in vain, for his recovery. 
Hanſi was, at firſt, inconſolable for his death: after 
{ome hours, however, ſhe found ſpirits to read his 
daſt will. The enſuing day, ſhe began to moralize 
and talk wiſdom ; the next day ſhe was able to com- 
fort the young diſciple; and, on the third, to ſhort- 
en a long ſtory, they both agreed to be marricd, 
There was now no longer mourning in the apart- 
ments; the body of Choang was now thruſt into an 
old coſfin, and placed in one of the meancſt rooms, 
there to lie unattended, until the time preſcribed by 
the law for his interment. In the mean time, Hanſi 
and the young diſciple were arrayed in the moſt mag- 
nificent habits ; the bride wore in her noſe a jewel 
of immenſe price, and her lover was dreſled in all 
the finery of his former maſter, together with a pair 
of artificial whiſkers that reached down to his toes. 


The hour of their nuptials was arrived; the whole 
family ſimpathized with their approaching happi- 
W nels ; the apartments were brightened up with liphts 


that diffuſed the moſt exquiſite perfume, and a luſtte 
more bright than noon-day. The lady expected her 


WJ youthful lover in an inner apartment with impati- 
Wence; when his ſervant, approaching with terror in 
lis countenance, informed her, that his maſter was 


fallen into a fit, which would certainly be mortal, 
unleſs the heart of a man lately dead could be ob- 
tuned, and applicd to his breaſt. She ſcarce waited 
to hear the end of his ſtory, when, tucking up her 
cloaths, ſhe ran with a mattock in her hand to the 


Wcollin where Choang lay, reſolving to apply the 
heart of her dead huſband as a cure for the living. 
he therefore ſtruck the lid with the utmolt violence. 
n a few blows the coffin flew open, when the bo- 


n 
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dy, which, to all appearance had been dead, began 
to move. Terrified at the ſight, Hanſi dropped the 
mattock, and Choang walked out, aſtoniſhed at his 
own ſituation, his wite's unuſual magnificence, and 
her more amazing ſurpriſe, He went among the a- 
partments, unable to conceive the cauſe of ſo much 
ſplendour. He was not long in ſuſpence before his 
domeſticks informed him of every tranſaction ſince 
he firſt became inſenſible. He could ſcarce believe 
what they told him, and went in purſuit of Hanſi 
herſelf, in order to receive more certain information, 
or to reproach her infidelity. But the prevented his 
reproaches : he found her weltering in blood; for 
ſhe had ſtabbed herſelf to the heart, being unable to 
ſurvive her ſhame and diſappointment. 

Choang being a philoſopher, was too wiſe to make 
any loud lamentations; he thought it beſt to bear 
his loſs with ſerenity; ſo, mending up the old coffin 
where he had lain himſelf, he placed his faithleſs 
ſpouſe in his room; and unwilling that ſo many nup- 
tial preparations ſhould be expended in vain, he-the 
{ame night married the widow with the large fan. 

As they were both appriſed of the foibles of each 
other before hand, they knew how to excuſe them 
after marriage. 'They lived together for many years 
in great tranquillityz and not expecting rapture, 
made a ſhift to find contentment, 
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ON INDEPENDENCE. 


Few virtues have been more praiſed by moraliſts 
than generoſity; every practical treatiſe of ethics 
tends to increaſe our ſenſibility of the diſtreſſes of 
others, and to relax the graſp of frugality. Philoſo- 
phers that are poor praiſe it becauſe they are gainers 
by its effects; and the opulent Seneca himſelf has 
written a treatiſe on benefits, though he was known 
to give nothing away. 

But among many who have enforced the duty of 
giving, I am ſurpriſed there are none to inculcate the 
ignominy of receiving, to ſhew that by every favour 
we accept, we. in ſome meaſure forfeit our native 
freedom, and that a ſtate of continual dependence 
on the generoſity of others is a life of gradual de- 
baſement, 

Were men taught to deſpiſe the receiving of obliga- 
tions with the ſame force of reaſoning and declama- 
tion that they are inſtructed to confer them, we 
migut then ſee every perſon in ſociety filling up 
the requiſite duties of his ſituation with cheartul in- 
duſtry, neither relaxed by hope, nor ſullen from 
diſappointment. 

Every favour a man receives, in ſome meaſure, 
ſinks him below his dignity, and in proportion to 
the value of the benefit, or the frequency of its ac- 


WF ceptance, he gives up ſo much of his natural inde- 


pendence. He, therefore, who thrives upon the 
unmerited bounty of another, it he has any ſenſibili- 


; ty, ſuffers the worſt of ſervitude; the ſhackled ſlave 


may murmur without reproach, but the humble de- 
pendent is taxed with ingratitude upon every ſymp- 
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tom of diſcontent; the one may rave round the wall; 
of his cell, but the other lingers in all the filence of 
mental confinement. To encreaſe his diſtreſs, every 
new obligation but adds to the former load which 
kept the vigorous mind from riſing ; till at laſt, cla- 
ſtic no longer, it ſhapes itſelf to couſtraint, and puts 
on habitual ſervility. 

It is thus with the feeling mind, but there are 
ſome who, born without any ſhare of ſenſibility, re- 
ceive favour after favour, and {till cringe for more, ! 
who accept the offer of generoſity with as little re. a 
luctance as the wages of merit, and even make WM 
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thanks for paſt benefits an indirect petition for new; Nu 
ſuch, I grant, can ſuffer no debaſement from depen- t] 
dence, ſince they were originally as vile as it was po- h 


ſible to be; dependence degrades only the ingenuous, t 
but leaves the tordid mind in priſtine meanneſs. lu b 
this manner, therefore, long continued generoſity is WM 1: 
miſplaced, or it is injurious it either finds a man h 
worthleſs, or it makes him ſo; and true it is, that in 
the perſon who is contented to be often obliged, 


ought not to have been obliged at all. g 
Yet while I deſcribe the meanneſs of a life of con- 4 
tinued dependence, I would not be thought to in- d. 


clude thoſe natural or political ſubordinations which N 
ſubſiſt in every ſociety; for in ſuch though depen- p- 
dence is exacted from the inferior, yet the obligation 
on either ſide is mutual. The ſon muſt rely upon 
his parent for ſupport, but the parent lies under the 
ſame obligations to give that the other has to expect; 
the ſubordinate officer muſt receive the commands 
of his tuperior, but for this obedience, the tormer 
has a right to demand an intercourſe of favour ; ſuch 
is not the dependence I would depreciate, but that 
where every expected favour mult be the reſult of 
mere benevolence in the giver, where the benciit 
can be kept without remorſe or transferred without 
injultice. The character of a legacy-hunter, tv! 
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inſtance, is deteſtable in ſome countries, and defpi- 
cable in all; this univerſal contempt of a man who 
infringes upon none of the laws of fociety, ſome mo- 
raliſts have arraigned as a popular and unjuſt preju- 
dice; never conſidering the neceſſary degradations a 
wretch muſt undergo, who previouily expects to 
grow rich by benefits, without having either natural 
or ſocial-claims to enforce his petitions. 

But this intercourſe of benefaction and acknow- 
ledgement is often injurious even to the giver as well 
as the receiver; a man can gain but little knowledge 
of himſelf, or of the world, amidſt a circle of thoie 
whom hope or gratitude has gathered round him; 
their unceaſing humiliations muſt neceſſarily encreate 
his comparative magnitude, for all men mcature 
their own abilities by thoſe of their company ; thus 

eing taught to over-rate his merit, he in reality 
leſſens it; encreaſing in confidence, but not in power, 


| his profeſſions end in empty boaſt, his undertakings 


in-ſhameful diſappointment. 

It is perhaps one of the ſevereſt misfortunes of the 
great, that they are, in general, obliged to live a- 
mong men whoſe real value is leſſened by dépen— 
dence, and whole minds are enſlaved by obligation. 
The humble companion may have at firſt accepted 
patronage with generous views, but ſoon he feels the 
mortifying influence of conſcious inferiority, by de- 
grees ſinks into a flatterer, and from flattery at laſt 


degenerates into ſtupid veneration. To remedy this, 
che great often diſmiſs their old dependents, and take 
new. Such changes are falſely imputed to levity, 


. 


falſchood, or caprice, in the patron, ſince they may 
be more juſtly aſcribed to the client's gradual dete- 
Erioration, 


No, my ſon, a life of independence is generally a 


Infe of virtue. It is that which fits the ſoul for eve- 
ry generous flight of humanity, freedom, and friend— 
chip. To give ſhould be our pleaſure, but to re— 


4 RP 4 


ON CREDULITY. 


ceive our ſhame; ſerenity, health and affluence at. 
tend the deiire of riſing by labour; miſery, repen. 
tance, and diſteſpect, that of ſucceeding by extorted 
benevolence : the man who can thank himſelf alone 
tor the happineſs he enjoys, is truly bleſt; and 
lovely, far more lovely the ſturdy gloom, of labor. 
ous indigence, than the fawning ſimper of thriving 
adulation, 
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SOME people make it their . buſineſs to frame rei 5 


ports at every convenient interval, tending to de. 8 
nounce 1uin both on their cotemporaries and their 1 
polterity. This denounciation is eagerly caught up Al 
by the public; away they fling to propagate the d- * 


ſtreſs; ſell out at one place, buy in at another, grum 
1 | | - ble at their governors, ſhout in mobs, and wha 
they have thus, for ſome time, behaved like fools 
= | {it down coolly to argue and talk wiſdom, to puzzle 
E cach other with ſyllogiſm, and prepare for the nex 
. g report that prevails, which is always attended wit 
the ſame ſucceſs. 

1 Thus are they ever riſing above one report on) 
+ 1 to fink into another. They reſemble a dog in a well 
pawing to get free. When he had raiſed his uppet 
parts above water, and every ſpectator imagines hint 
diſengaged, his lower parts drag him down agall, 
and links to the noſe; he makes new cfforts to 
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merge, and every effort encreaſing his weakneſs, on- 
ly tends to fink him the deeper. 

There are ſome here, who, I am told, make a to- 
lerable ſubſiſtence by the credulity of their country- 
men: as they find the public fond of blood, wounds, 
and death, they contrive political ruin ſuited to every 
month in the year; this month the people are to be 
eaten up by the French in flat-bottomed boats; the 
next by the ſoldiers deſigned to beat the French 

back; now the people are going to jump down the 
gulf of luxury; and now nothing but an herring 
ſubſcription can fiſh them up again. 'Fime paſſes ot; 
the report proves falſe; new circumſtances produce 
pew changes, but the people never change, they are 
perſevering in folly. 

In other countries, thoſe boding politicians would 
be left to fret over their own ſchemes alone, and 
grow ſplenetic without hopes of infeQing others: 
But England ſeems to be the very region where 

1 Iſpleen delights to dwell: a man not only can give 
) dean unbounded ſcope to the diſorder himiclf, bat 
may, if he pleaſes, propagate it over the whole 
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* kingdom. With a certainty of ſucceſs. Ile has 
- & only to cry out, that the government, the gorern— 
rum ment is al! wrong, that their ſchemes are leading to 
he in, that Britons ar2 no more, every good member 


t the commonwealth thinks it his duty, in ſuch a 
aſe, to deplore the univerſal decadence with ſ{ympa- 
aetic ſorrow, and, by fancying the conſtitution in a 
decay, abſolutely to impair its vigour. 
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ö This people would laugh at my fimplicity, ſhould 
oh adviſe them to be leis ſanguine in harbouring 
vel boomy predictions, and examine coolly before they 
N 17 . . 
uppe attempted to complain. I have juſt heard a ftory, 

ich, though tranſacted in a private family, ſerves 
:5 hu gp 

. F< well to deſcribe the behaviour of the whole 
agall, = þ x , ' 
toe ion, in caſes of threatened calamity, As there 
) 


Ire public, ſo there are private incehdiaries here. 
Y 2 
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One of the Jaſt, either for the amuſement of his f. 
friends, or to divert a fit of the ſpleen, lately ſent a V 
threatening letter to a worthy" family in my neigh. tl 
bourhood, to this effect. tc 

81 Rx knowing you to be very rich, and finding al 
myſelt to be very poor, I think proper to inform th 
you, that I have learned the ſecret of poiſoning man, D 


woman, and child, without danger of detection. 
Non't be uneaſy, Sir, you may take your choice of 
being poiſoned in a fortnight, or poiſoned in a 
month, or poiſoned in fix weeks; you ſhall have 
nul time to ſettle your affairs. Though I'm poor, 
{ iove to do things like a gentleman. But, Sir, you 
muſt die; I have determined it within my own 
breaſt that you muſt die. Blood, Sir, blood is my 
trade; ſo I could wiſh you would this day ſix weeks 
take n of your friends, wife, and family, for | 
cannot poſſibly allow you longer time. To con. 
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vince you more certainly of the power of my art, by MO} 
which you may know I ipeak truth; take this letter, 
when you have read it, tear off the ſeal, fold it up 
ad give it to your Dutch maſtiff that (its by the 
fire, he will ſwallow it, Sir, like a butter'd toaſt; 
in three hours four minutes after he has taken it, 
he will attempt to bite off his own tongue, and haf WF... 
an hour after burſt aſunder in twenty pieces. Blood, arte 
blood, blood; ſo no more at prefent from, vir, Wi, h 
your moſt obedient, moſt devoted humble ſervat a me 
to command till death.” arte 
You may eaſily imagine the conſternation into with 
which this letter threw the whole good natured f- ing! 
mily. The poor man to whom it was addreſſed w prof 


the more ſurpriſed, as not Knowing how he could 
merit ſuch inveterate malice. All the friends of the 
family were conveened ; it was univerſally agreed 
that it was a molt terrible affair, and that the gc 
vernmeat ſhould be ſolicited to offer a reward and! 
pardon : a fellow of this kind would po on poilonia? 
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family after family; and it was impoſſible to ſay 
where the deſtruftion would end. In purſuance of 
theſe determinations, the government was applied 
to; ſtrict ſearch was made after the incendiary, but 
all in Vain. At laſt, therefore, they recollected that 
the experiment was not yet tried upon the dog; the 
Dutch maſtiff was brought up, and placed, in the 
midſt of the friends and rclations, the ſeal was torn 
off, the pacquet folded up with care, and ſoon they 
found, to the great ſurprize of all——that the dog 
would not eat the letter. 


Hon THE VENDERS OF QUACK 
'Þ MEDICINES. 


. W warren may be the merits of the Envliſh in 
WJ other ſciences, cthey ſeem peculiarly excellent in the 
art of healing. There is ſcarcely a diforder incident 
to humanity againſt which they are not poſſeſſed with 
In moſt infallible antidote. The protellors of other 
Warts confeſs the inevitable intricacy of things; talk 
Wwith doubt, and decide with heſitation 3; but doubt- 
Wing is entirely unknown in medicine; the advertiſing 
profeſſorg here delight in caſes of difficulty: be the 
diſorder never ſo deſperate or radical, you will find 
numbers in every ſtreet, who by leveliing a pill at 
be part afſeted, promiſe a certain cure without lo{s 

of time, knowledge of a bed-fellow, or hinderance 
t bulineſs, 
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When I conſider the aſſiduity of this profeſſion 
their benevolence amazes me. They not only in ge- 
neral give their medicines for half value, but ule 
the molt perſuaſive remonſtrances to induce the ſick 
to come and be cured. Sure there muſt be ſome. 
thing ſtrangely obſtinate in an Engliſh patient who 
refuſes ſo much health upon ſuch eaſy terms; does 
he take a pride in being bloated with a dropſy? does 
he find pleaſure in the alterations of an intermittent 
fever? or feel as much fatisfaftion in nurſing up his 
gout, as he found pleaſure in acquiring it? He muſt, 
otherwiſe he would never rcject ſuch repeated aſſur- 
ances of inſtant relict., What can be more convin- 
cing than the manner in which the ſick are invited 
to be well? The doctor firſt begs the moſt earnel: 
attention of the public to what he is Ping to pro- 
poſe; he folemnly affirms the pill was never found 
to want ſucceſs; he produces a liſt of thoſe who 
have been reſcued from the grave by taking it, Yet, 
notwithſtanding all this, there are many here, who 
now and then think proper to be ſick; only ſick did 
L ſay ? There are ſome who even th fink proper to 
zie! though they might have purchaſed the health- 
reltoring ipecific for half-a-crown at ev ery Corner, 

L am amazed, that theſe doors, who know what 
an obſtinate ſet of people they have to deal with, 
have never thought of attempting to revive the dead, 
When the living are found to reject their preſcrip— 
tions, they ough t in conſcience to apply to the dead, 
from whom they can expect no ſuch mortifying re- 
pulſes; they would find in the dead the moſt com— 
piying patients imaginablez and what gratitude 
might they not expect from the patient's fon, now 
no le nger an heir, and his wife, now no longer a 
witow 
Nor is there any thing chimerical in ſuch an at- 
tempt; they already perform cures equally ſtrange: 
What can be wore truly aſtoniſhing, than to ſee old 
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age reſtored to youth, and vigour to the moſt feeble 
conſtitution; yet this is performed here every day; 
a ſimple electuary effects theſe wonders, even with- 
out the bungling ceremonies of having the paticnt 
boiled up in a kettle, or ground down in a mill. 
Few phyſicians here go through the ordinary cour- 
ſes of education, but receive all their knowledge ot 
medicine by immediate inſpiration from heaven. 
Some are thus inſpired even in the womb; and what 
is very remarkable, underſtand their profeſſion as 
well at three years old, as at threeſcore. Others 
have ſpent a great part of their lives unconſcious of 
any latent excellence, until a bankruptcy, or a reſi- 
dence in goal, have called their miraculous powers 
into exertion. And others, ſtill there are, indebted 
to their ſuperlative ignorance alone for ſucceſs. The 
more ignorant the practitioner, the leſs capable is he 
thought of deceiving. 'The people here judge, as 
they do in the eaſt; where it is thought ablolutely 
requiſite that a man ſhould be an idiot before he 
pretend either to be a conjurer or a doctor. 

When a phyſician by inſpiration is ſent for, he 
never perplexes the patient by previous examinati- 
on; he aſks very few queſtions, and thoſe only for 
form ſake. He knows every diſorder by intuition. 
He adminiſters the pill or drop for every diſtemper ; 
nor is more inquiſitive than the farrier while he 
drenches an horſe. It the patient lives, then has he 
one more to add to the ſurviving liſt; it he dies, 
then it may be juſlly ſaid of the patient's diforder, 
0 : = as it was not cured, the diſorder was incu- 
table. 


( 264 ) 
ON HAPPINESS. 


Ir is impoſſible to form a philoſophic ſyſtem of 
happineſs, which is adapted to every condition in 
life, ſince every perſon who travels in this great 
purſuit takes a ſeparate road. The different colours, 
which ſuit different complexions, are not more vari- 
ous than the different pleaſures appropriated to par- 
ticular minds. The various ſects who have pre- 
tended to give leſſons to inſtruct men in happineſs, 
have deſcribed their own particular ſenſations with- 
out conſidering ours, have only loaded their diſci- 
ples with conſtraint, without adding to their real 
felicity. 

If I find pleaſure in dancing, how ridiculous would 
it be in me to preſcribe ſuch an amuſement for the 
entertainment of a cripple; ſhould he, on the other 
band, place his chief delight in painting, yet would 
he be abſurd in recommending the ſame reliſh to one 
who had loſt the power of diſtinguiſhing colours. 
General directions are therefore commonly uſcleſo; 
and to be particular would exhauſt volumes, ſince 
each individual may require a peculiar ſy ſtem of pre- 
cepts to direCt his choice. 

Every mind ſeems capable of entertaining a cer- 
tain quantity of happineſs, which no inſtitutions can 
increaſe, no circumſtances alter, and entirely inde— 
pendent on fortune. Let any man compare his pre- 
ſent fortune with the paſt, and he will probably find 
himſelf, upon the whole, neither better nor worte 
than formerly. 

Gratified ambition, or er peu. calamity, may 
produce tranſient ſenſations of pleaſure or diſtreſs, 
Thoſe ſtorms may diſcompole in proportion as the) 
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are ſtrong, or the mind is pliant to their impreſſion. 
But the ſoul, though at firſt lifted up by the event, 
is every day operated upon with diminiſhed influence, 
and at length ſubſides into the level of its uſual tran- 
quility. Should ſome unexpected turn of fortune 
take thee from fetters, and place thee on the throne, 
exultation would be natural upon the change; but 
the temper, like the face, would ſoon reſume its na- 
tive ſerenity. 

Every with, therefore, which leads us to expect 
happineſs ſomewhere elſe but where we are, every 
inſtitution which teaches us that we ſhould be bet- 
ter, by being poſſeſſed of ſomething new, which 
promiſes to lift us a ſtep higher than we are, only 
lays a foundation for uneaſineſs, becauſe it contracts 
debts which it cannot repay : it calls that a good, 
which when we have found it, will in fact add no- 


thing to our happineſs. 


To enjoy the preſent, without regret for the paſt, 
or folicitude for the future, has been the advice ra- 
ther of poets than philoſophers. And yet the pre- 
cept ſcems more rational than is generally imagined. 
It is the only general precept reſpecting th purſuit 
of happineſs, that can be applied with propriety to 
every condition of lite. The man of pleafure, the 
man of buſineſs, and the philoſopher, are cqually 
intereſted in its diſquiſition. It we do not find 
happineſs in the preſent moment, in what ſhall we 
find it? Either in reflecting on the palt, or progno— 
ſticating the future. But let us ſee how theſe are 
capable of producing ſatisfaction, 

A remembrance, of what is paſt, and an anticipa- 
tion of what is to come, ſeem to be the two tacul- 
ties by which man differs molt from other animals. 
Though brutes enjoy them in a limited degree, yet 
their whole life ſeems taken up in the pretent, re- 
gardleſs of the paſt and the future. Man, on the 
contrary, endeavours to derive his bappinels, and 
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experiences moſt of his miſeries from theſe two 
ſources. 

Is this ſuperiority of reflection a prerogative of 
which we ſhould boaſt, and for which we ſhall 
thank nature; or is it a misfortune of which we 
ſhould complain and be humble ? Either from the 
abuſe or from the nature of things, it certainly makes 
our condition more miſerable. 

Had we a privilege of calling up, by the power 
of memory, only ſuch paſſages as were pleaſing, un- 
mixed with ſuch as were diſagreeable, we might 
then excite at pleaſure an ideal happineſs, perhaps 
more poignant than actual ſenſation. But this is 
not the caſe; the paſt is never repreſented without 
ſome diſagreeable circumſtance, which tarniſhes all 
its beauty; the remembrance of an evil carries in it 
nothing agreeable, and to remember a good, is al- 
ways accompanied with regret. Thus we lole more 
than we gain by remembrance. 

And we ſhall find our expectation of the future to 
be a gift more diſtreſsful even than the former. 10 


fear an approaching evil, is certainly a moſt diſagree- 


able ſenſation; and in expecting an approaching 
good, we experience the inquietude of wanting ac- 
tua] poſſeſſion. 

Thus, which ever way we look, the proſpect is 
diſagreeable. Behind, we have left pleaſures we 
ſhall never more enjoy, and therefore regret ; and 
before, we ſee pleaſures which we Janguiſh to poi- 
ſeſs, and are conſequently uneaſy till we poſſeſ 
them. Was there any method of ſeizing the pre- 
ſent, unimbittered by ſuch reflections, then would 
our ſtate be tolerably ealy, 

This, indeed, is the endeavour of all mankind, 
who untutored by philoſophy, purſue as much as 
they can, a life of amuſement and diſſipation. Every 
rank in life, and every ſize of underſtanding, ſeems 
to follow this alone; or not purluing it, deviates 


** WT m—_ WE. —_—E 


ON HAPPINESS. 267 


from happineſs. The man of pleaſure purſues diſſi- 
pation by profeſſion ; the man of buſineſs purſues it 
no leſs, as every voluntary labour he undergoes is 
only diſſipation in diſguiſe. The philoſopher himſelf, 
even while he reafons upon the ſubject, does it un- 
knowingly, with a view of diſſipating the thoughts 
of what he was, or what he muſt be. 

The ſubject therefore comes to this. Which is 
the moſt perfect ſort of diſſipation, pleaſure, buſi- 
neſs, or philoſophy ? which beſt ſerves to exclude 
thoſe uneaſy ſenſations which memory or anticipation 
produce? 

The enthuſiaſm of pleaſure charms only by inter- 
vals. The higheſt rapture laſts only for a moment, 
and all the ſenſes ſeem ſo combined, as to be ſoon 
tired into languor by the gratification of any one of 
them. It is only among the poets we hear of men 
changing to one delight, when ſatiated with another. 
In nature, it is very different; the glutton, when 
ſated with the full meal, is unqualified to feel the 
real pleaſure of drinking; the drunkard in turn finds 
few of thoſe tranſports which lovers boaſt in enjoy- 
ment; and the lover, when cloyed, finds a diminu- 
tion of every other appetite. Thus, after a full in- 
dulgence of any one ſenſe, the man of pleaſure finds 
a languor in all, is placed in a chaſm between paſt 
and expected enjoyment, perceives an interval which 
muſt be filled up. The preſent can give no ſatis- 
faction, becauſe he has already robbed it of every 
charm: a mind thus left, without immediate em- 


ployment, naturally recurs to the paſt or future; 
the reflector finds that he was happy, and knows 


that he cannot be ſo now ; he ſees that he may yet 


be happy, and wiſhes the hour was come; thus 
every period of his continuance is miſerable, ex- 
8 cept that very ſhort one of immediate gratification. 
Inſtead of a life of diſſipation, none has more fre- 
quent converſations with diſagrecable /e{f than he: 
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his enthuſiaſms are but few and tranſient ; his appe. 
tites, like angry creditors, continually making fruit. 
leſs demands for what he is unable to pay; and the 
greater his former pleaſures, the more ſtrong his re- 
gret, the more impatient his expectations: A lite of 
pleaſure is, therefore, the moſt unpleaſing life in the 
world. ä 

Habit has rendered the man of buſineſs more cool 
in his deſires; he finds leſs regret for paſt pleaſures, 
and leſs ſolicitude for thoſe to come. The life he 
now leads, though tainted in ſome meaſure with 
hope, is yet not afflicted ſo ſtrongly with regret, and 
is leſs divided between ſhort lived rapture and laſting 
anguiſh, The pleaſure he has enjoyed are not 19 
vivid, and thoſe he has to expect cannot conſequent- 
ly create ſo much anxiety. 

The philoſopher, who extends his regard to all 
mankind, mult {till have a ſmaller concern for what 
has already affected, or may hereafter affect himſelf: 
the concerns of others make his whole ſtudy, and 
that ſtudy is his pleaſure z and this pleaſure is conti- 
nuing in its nature, becaufe it can be changed at 
will, leaving but few of thoſe anxious intervals, 
which are employed in remembrance or anticipation, 
The philoſopher, by this means, leads a lite of al- 
moſt continued diſſipation z and reflection, which 
makes the uneaſineſs and miſery of others, ſerves as 
a companion and inſtructor to him. 

In a word, poſitive happineſs is conſtitutional, and 
incapable of increaſe; miſery is artificial, and gene- 
rally proceeds from our folly. Philoſophy can add 
to our happineſs in no other manner but by dimi- 
niſhing our miſery: it ſhould not pretend to increaſe 
our preſent ſtock, but make us œconomiſts of what 
we are poſſeſſed of. The great ſource of calamity 
lies in regret or anticipation : he, therefore, is mol 
wiſe who thinks of the preſent alone, regardlets oi 
the paſt or the future. This is impoſſible to a min 


eee 


: 
; 
J 


Mp 41} "XC. Kenn 


_— 
— 
X 


Z ES - 


THE PHILOSOPHIC COBLER. 269 


of pleaſure; it is difficult to the man of buſineſs; 
and is in ſome meaſure attainable by the philoſopher. 
Happy were we all born philotophers, all born with 
a talent of thus diſſipating our own cares, by ſpreau- 
ing them upon all mankind. 


THE PHILOSOPHIC COBLER. 


T hover not very fond of ſeeing a pageant myſelf, 
yet I am generally pleaſed with being in the crowd 
which ſees it. It is amuſing to oblerve the effect 
which ſuch a ſpectacle has upon the variety of faces, 
the pleaſure it excites in ſome, the envy in others, 
and the wiſhes it raiſes in all. - I lately went, for my 
amuſement, to ſee the entry of a foreign ambaſſador; 
reſolved to make one in the mob, to ſhout as they 
ſhouted, to fix with earneſtneſs upon the ſame fri- 
volous objects, and participate for a while the plea- 
lures and the wiſhes of the vulgar. 

Struggling here for ſome time, in order to be firſt, 
to ſee the calvacade as it paſſed, ſome one-of the 
crowd vuluckily happened to tread upon my ſhoe, 
and tore it in ſuch manner, that I was utterly unqua- 
lified to march forward with the main body, and 
obliged to fall back in the rear. Thus rendered in- 


4 capable of being a ſpectator of the ſhew myfelf, I 


was at leaſt willing to obſerve the ſpectators, and 
limped behind like one of the invalids which follow 


the march of an army, 
2 
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In this plight, as I was conſidering the cagerneſ; 
that appeared on every face, how ſome buſtled to 
get foremoſt, and others contented themſelves with 
taking a tranſient peep when they could; how ſome 
praiſed the four black ſervants that were ſtuck be- 
hind one of the equipages, and ſome the ribbons that 
decorated the horſes necks in another; my attention 
was called off to an object more extraordinary than 
any I had yet ſeen. A poor cobler ſat in his tall 
by the way fide, and continued to work while the 
crowd paſſed by, without teſtifying the ſmalleſt 
ſhare of curioſity. 1 own, his want of attention ex- 
cited mine; and as I ſtood in need of his aſſiſtance, 
thought it belt to employ a philoſophic cobler on 
this occaſion : perceiving my buſineſs, therefore, he 
deſired me to enter and fit down, took my ſhoe in 
his Jap, and began to mend it with his utual indit- 
ference and taciturnity. 

How, my friend, ſaid I to him, can you conti- 
nue to work, while all thoſe fine things are paſſing 
by your door Very fine they are, maſter, return- 
ed the cobler, for thoſe that like them, to be {ure; 
but what are all thoſe fine things to me? You don't 
know what it is to be a cobler, and ſo much the 
better for yourlelf. Your bread is baked, you may 
go aud ſce ſights the whole day, and eat a warm 
ſupper when you come home at night; but for me, 
if I ſhould run hunting after all theſe fine folk, what 
ſhould 1 get by my journey but an appetite; and, 
Gap help me, I have too much of that at home al. 
ready, without llirring out for it. Your people who 
may eat four meals a-day and a ſupper at night, ate 
bot a bad example to ſuch a one as I. No, matter, 
as God has called me into this world in order to 
mend old ſhoes, I have no bulinels with fine folk, 
and they no 3 with me.“ I here interrupted 
him with a {mile. « Sce this laſt, maſter, continues 
he, and this hammer; this laſt and hammer arc 6: 
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two beſt friends I have in this world; nobody elfe 
will be my friend, becauſe I want a friend. Phe 
great folks you ſaw pals by juſt now have five hun- 
dred friends, becauſe they have no occaſion for 
them; now, while I flick to my good friends here, 
I am very contenred ; but when 1 ever fo little run 
after Hghts and fine things, I begin to hate my work, 
I grow tad, and have no heart to mend {hues any 
longer.“ 

This diſcourſe only ſerved to raiſe my cnrioſity, 
to know more of a man whom natnre had thus 
formed iato a philoſopher, I therefore inlenfibly led 
him into an hiſtory of his adventures: «I have lived, 
ſaid he, a wandering lite, now five and fifty years, 
here to-day and gone to-morrow ; for it was my 
misfortune, when I was young, to be fond of chang- 
ing.“ You have been a traveller, then, I pretume, 
interrupted I. « I can't boaſt much of travelling, 
continued he, for I have never left the pariſh in 
which T was born, but three times in my life, that 
I can remember; but then there is not a ſtrect in 
the whole neighbourhood that I have not lived in 
at ſome time or another. When I began to ſettle 
and to take my buſineſs in one ſtrect, fome unfore- 
ſeen misfortune, or a defire of trying my luck elſe- 
where, has removed me, perhaps a whole mile 
away from my former cuſtomers, while ſome more 
lucky cobler would come into my place, and make 
a handiome fortune among friends of my making: 
there was one who actually died, in a ſtall that I had 
left, worth ſeven pounds ſeven ſhillings, all in hard 
gold, which he had quilted into the waiſtband of 
his breeches. 

I could not but ſinile at theſe migrations of a man 
by the fire-ſide, and continued to aſk if ke had ever 
been married. Ay, that I have, maſter, replied 
he, for ſixteen long years; and a weary lite I had 


of it, heaven knows. My wife took it into her bead, 
2 2 
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that the only way to thrive in this world was to ſave 
money, fo, though our comings-in was but about 
three ſhillings a week, all that ever ſhe could Jay 
her hands upon, ſhe uled to hide away from me, 
though we were obliged to ſtarve the whole week 
alter it. 

The firſt three years we uſed to quarrel about 
this every day, and I always got the better; but ſhe 
had a hard ſpirit, and till continued to hide as uſu- 
al; fo that I was at laſt tired of quarrelling and pet- 
ting the better, and ſhe ſcraped and ſcraped at plea- 
jure, till I was almoſt ſtarved to death. Her con- 
duct drove me at laſt in deſpair to the alehouſe; 
here I uſed to fit with people who hated home like 
nyicit, drank white I had money left, and run in 
icore when any body would truſt me; till at laſt 
the landlady, coming one day with a long bill when 
1 was from home, and putting it into my wife's 
Bands, the length of it effectually broke her heart. 
] ſearched the whole (tall after ſhe was dead for mo- 
ney, but ſhe had hidden it ſo effectually, that with 
ai! my pains, I could never find a farthing. 

By this time my ſhoe was mended, and ſatisfying 
the poor artiſt for his trouble, and rewarding him 
befides for his information, I took my leave, and 
returned home, to lengthen out the amuſement his 
converfation afforded, by communicating ut to my 
tricud. 


ADVICE TO THE LADIES. 


As the inſtruction of the fair ſex, in this country, 
is generally committed to the care of foreigners ; as 
their language-maſters, muſic maſters, hair-frizzers, 
and governelles, are all from abroad, I had ſome 
intentions of opening a female academy mylelf, and 
made no doubt, as I was quite a forcigner, of meet- 
ng a favourable reception. 

In this I intended to inſtruct the ladies in all the 
conjugal myſteries; wives ſhould be Aught the art of 

managing huſbands, and maids the (kill of properly 
chuſing them; I would teach a wife how far the 
might venture to be ſick withont giving diſguſt, ſhe 
mould be acquainted with the great benefits of the 
cholic in the ſtomach, and all the through bred in- 
ſolence of faſhion ; maids ſhould learn the ſecret of 
nicely diſtinguiſhing every competitor ; oy ſnould 
be able to know the difference between a pedant and 
a ſcholar, a citizen and a prig, a ſquire and his 
horſe, a beau and his money; but chiefly, they 
thould be taught the art of managing their {miles, 
from the contemptuous fimper to the long laborious 
laugh. 

But I have diſcontinued the project; for what 
would fignifving teaching ladies the manner 'of g9- 
verning or chntins kuſt.ands, when marriage 18-10 

much out of faſlon, that a lady is very well off 
who can get any hutband at all. Cclibacy now pre- 
Vails in every rank of life; the ſtreets are crowded 
with old batchelors, and the TE" with ladies who 
have refuſed good offers, and are never likety to Fe- 
ccive any for the future. 
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The only advice, therefore, I could pive the fair 
ſex, as things ſtand at preſent, 1s to get huſbands as 
faſt as they can. There is certainly nothing in the 
whole creation, not even Babylon in ruins, more 
truly deplorable, than a lady in the virgin bloom 
of ſixty-three, or a battered unmarried beau, who 
{quibs about from place to place, ſhewing his pig- 
tail-wig and his ears. 'The one appears to my ima- 
gination in the form of a double night-cap, or a roll 
of pomatum, the other in the ſhape of an eleCtuary, 
or a box of pills. 

I would once more, therefore, adviſe the ladies 
to get huſbands. I wonld deſire them not to diſcard 
an old lover without very ſufficient reaſons, nor 
treat the new with ill nature, till they know him 
falſe; let not prudes alledge the falſeneſs of the lex, 
coquets the pleaſures of long courtſhip, or parents 
the neceſſary preliminaries of penny for penny. [I 
have reaſons that would filence even a caſuiſt in this 
particular. In the fuſt place, therefore, I divide 
the ſubject into fifteen heads, and then fic argumen- 
tar but not to give you and myſelf the ſpleen, be 
conrented at preſent with an Indian tale. 

In a winding of the river Amidar, juſt before it 
falls into the Caſpian ſea, there lies an iſland untre- 
quented by the inhabitants of the continent. In this 
lecluſion, bleſt with all that wild uncultivated na- 
tare could beſtow, lived a princeſs and her two 
daughters. She had been wrecked upon the coaſt 
while her children as yet were infants, who, of con- 
{cquence, though grown up, were entirely unac- 
quainted with man. Yet, unexperienced as the 
young ladies were in the oppoſite ſex, both car!y 
d: covered ſymptoms, the one of prudery, the other 
of being a coquet. The eldeſt was ever learning 
maxims of wiſdom and diſerction from her mamma, 
while the youngeſt employed all her hours in gazitg 
at her OWN Fac | in a ucighbouring fountain. 
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Their uſual amuſement in this ſolitude was fiſh- 
ing: Their mother had taught them all the ſecrets 
of the art : ſhe ſhewed them which were the moſt 
likely places to throw out the line, what baits were 
moſt proper for the various ſeaſons, and the beſt 
manner to draw up the finny prey, when they had 
hooked it. In this manner they ſpent their time, 
eaſy and innocent, till one day the princeſs being 
indiſpoſed, deſired them to go and catch her a ſtur- 
geon or a ſhark for ſupper, which ſhe fancied might 
ſit eaſy on her ſtomach. The daughters obeyed, 
and clapping on a gold fiſh, the uſual bait, on thoſe 
occaſions, went and ſat upon one of the rocks, let- 
ting the gilded hook glide down with the ſtream, 

On the oppoſite ſhore, farther down, at the mouth 
of the river, lived a diver for pearls, a youth, who, 
by long habit in his trade, was almoſt grown amphi- 
bious; ſo that he could remain whole hours at the 


- bottom of the water, without ever fetching breath. 


He happened to be at that very inſtant diving, when 
the ladies were fiſhing with the gilded hook. Seeing 
therefore the bait, which to him had the appearance 
of real, gold, he was reſolved to ſeize the prize, but 
both hands being already filled with pearl oyſters, 
he found bimſelf obliged to ſnap at it with his 
mouth: The conſequence i eaſily imagined; the 
hook, before unperceived, was inſtantly faſtened in 
his jaw; nor could he, with all his efforts, or his 
floundering, get free. 

© Hiſter, cries the youngeſt princeſs, I have cer- 
tainly caught a monſtrous fiſh; I never perceived 
any thing ſtruggle fo at the end of my line before; 
come and help me to draw it in.” They both now, 
therefore, aſſiſted in fiſhing up the diver on ſhore; 
but nothing could equal their ſurpriſe upon ſecing 
him. © Bleſs my eyes, cries the prude, what have 
we got here; this is a very odd fiſh to be {ure; I ne- 
ver ſaw any thing in my life look to queer 3 what eyes, 
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what terrible claws, what a monſtrous ſnout : I have 
read of this monſter ſomewhere before, it certainly 
muſt be a tanglang that eats women ; let us throw 
it back into the ſea where we found it. 

The diver in the mean time ſtood upon the beach, 
at the end of the line, with the hook in his mouth, 
uſing every art that he thought could beſt excite 
pity, and particularly looking extremely tender, 
which is uſual in ſuch circumſtances. The coquet, 
therefore, in ſome meaſure influenced by the inno- 
cence of his looks, ventured to contradict her com- 
panion. 4 Upon my word, ſiſter, ſays ſhe, I ſce 
nothing in the animal ſo very terrible as you ate 
pleaſed to apprehend; I think it may ſerve well 


enough for a change. Always ſharks, and ſturge- 


ons, and lobſters, and crawfiſh, make me quite 
ſick. I fancy a ſlice of this nicely grilled, and dret- 
{ed up with ſhrimp-ſauce, would be very pretty eat- 
ing. I fancy mamma would like a bit with pickles 
above all things in the world; and if it ſhould not 
fit eaſy on her ſtomach, it will be time enough to 
diſcontinue it when found diſagreeable, you know.” 
Horrid, cries the prude, would the girl be poiſoned. 
I tell you it is a tanglang ; I have read of it in twen- 
ty places. It is every where deſcribed as the moſt 
perniciona animal that ever infeſted the ocean. I am 
certain it is the moſt inſidious ravenous creature in 
the world; and is certain deſtruction if taken inter- 
naily.” The youngeſt fiſter was now therefore ob— 
ligen to ſubmit : both aſſiſted in drawing the hook 
with ſome violence from the diver's jaw; and he 
finding himſelf at liberty, bent his breaſt againſt the 
broad wave, and diſappeared in an inſtant. 

Juſt at this juncture, the mother came down to 
the beacon, to know the cauſe of her daughters de- 
lay; they told her every circumſtance, deſcribing 
the monſter they had caught. The old lady was 
one of the moſt diſcreet women in the world ne 
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was called the black eyed princeſs, from two black 
eyes ſhe had received in her youth, being a little 
addicted to boxing in her liquor. Alas, my chil- 
dren, cries ſhe, what have you done? The fiſh you 
caught was a man-fiſh ; one of the moſt tame dome- 
ſtic animals in the world. We could have let him 
run and play about the garden, and he would have 
been twenty times more entertaining than our {quir- 
rel or monkey.” If that be all, ſays the young co- 
quet, we will fiſh for him again. If that be all, 
Pl hold three tooth-picks to one pound of ſnuff, I 
catch him whenever I pleaſe” Accordingly they 
threw in their line once more, but, with all their 
gliding, and padling, and aſſiduity, they could ne- 
ver after catch the diver. In this ſtate of ſolitude 
and diſappointment they continued for many years, 
ſtill fiſhing, but without ſucceſs; till, at laſt, the 
genius of the place, in pity to their diſtreſs, chang- 
ed the prude into a ſhrimp, and the coquet into an 
| oyſter, 


ON FOLITICS. 


: Ax Engliſhman not ſatisfied with finding, by his 
cou proſperity, the contending powers of Europe 
properly balanced, deſires alſo to know the precite 
value of every weight in either ſcale, To gratify 
this curioſity, a leaf of political inſtruction is ſerved 
up every morning with tea: When our politician has 
feaſted upon this, he repairs ta a coffee-houſe, in 
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order to ruminate upon what he has read, and in. 
creaſe his collection; from thence he proceeds to 
the ordinary, inquires what news, and treaſuring 
up every acquiſition there, hunts about all the even. 
ing in queſt of more, and carefully adds it to the 
reſt. Thus at night he retires home, full of the 
important advices of the day: when lo! awakinp 
next morning, he finds the inſtructions of yeſterday 
a collection of abſurdity or palpable falſehood. This, 
one would think, a mortifying repulſe in the purſuit 
of wiſdom; yet our politician, no way diſcouraged, 
buars on in order to collect freſh materials, and in 
order to be again diſappointed, 

I have often admired the commercial ſpirit which 
prevails over Europe; have been ſurpriſed to ſee 
them carry on a traffic with productions that an 
Aſiatic ſtranger would deem entirely uſeleſs. It is 
a proverb in China, that an European ſuffers not 
even his ſpittle to be loſt: the maxim, however, is 
not ſufficiently ſtrong, ſince they ſell even their lies 
to great advantage. Every nation drives a conſi— 
derable trade in this commodity with their ncigh- 
bours. 

An Engliſh dealer in this way, for inſtance, has 
only to aicend to his work-houſe, and manufacture 
a turbulent ſpeech averred to be ſpoken in the ſe— 
nate; or a report ſuppoſed to be dropt at court; a 
piece of ſcandal that ſtrikes at a popular Mandarine; 
or a ſecret treaty between two neighbouring powers, 
When finiſhed theſe goods are baled up and cou— 
ſigned to a factor abroad, who ſends in return two 
battles, three ſieges, and a ſhrewd letter filled with 
daſhes——-—blanks and ſtars **** of great 
importance. 

Thus you perceive that a ſingle gazette is the joint 
manufacture of Europe; and he who would peru 
it with a philoſophical eye, might perceive in every 
paragraph ſomething characteriſtic of the nation to 
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which it belongs. A map does not exhibit a more 
diſtinct view of the boundaries and ſituation of every 
country, than its news does a picture of the genius 
and the morals of its inhabitants. The ſuperſtition 
and erroneous delicacy of Italy, the formality of 
Spain, the cruelty of Portugal, the fears of Auſtria, 
the confidence of Pruſſia, the levity of France, the 
avarice of Holland, the pride of England, the abſur- 
dity of Ireland, and the national partiality of Scot- 
land, are all conſpicuous in every page. 

But, perhaps, you may find more ſatisfaction in a 
real news-paper, than in my deſcription of one; | 
therefore you lend a ſpecimen, which may ſerve to 
exhibit the manner of their being written, and diſtin- 
guiſh the characters of the various nations which are 
united in its compoſition. 

NapLEs. We have lately dug up here a curious 
Etruſcan monument, broke in two in the raiſing. 'The 
characters are ſcarce viſible z but Nugoſi, the learn- 
ed antiquary, ſuppoſes it to have been erected in 
honour of Picus, a Latin King, as one of the lines 
may be plainly diſtinguiſhed” to begin with a P. It 
is hoped this diſcovery will produce ſomething va- 
luable, as the literati of our twelve academies are 
deeply engaged in the diſquiſition. 

Pisa. Since Father Fudgi, prior of St Gilbert's, 
has gone to reſide at Rome, no miracles have been 
performed at the ſhrine of St Gilbert; the devout 
begin to grow uneaſy, and ſome begin actually to 
tear that St Gilbert has forſaken them, with the reve- 
rend father. 

Lucca. The adminiſtrators of our ſerene repub- 
lic have frequent conferences upon the part they 
| ſhall take in the preſent commotions of Europe. 
Some are for ſending a body of their troops, con- 
ſiſting of one company of foot and ſix horſemen, to 
maße a diverſion in favour of the Empreſs queen ; 
othets are as ſtrenuous atlerters of the Pruſſian in— 
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tereſt: what turn theſe debates may take, time only 
can diſcover. However, certain it is, we ſhall be 
able to bring into the field at the opening of the 
next campaign, ſeventy-five armed men, a comman- 
der in chief, and two drummers of great experi- 
ence. 

SPAIN. Yeſterday the new king ſhewed himſelf 
to his ſubjects; and, after having ſtaid half an hour 
in his balcony, retired to the royal apartment. The 
night concluded, on this extraordinary occaſion, 
with illuminations and other demonſtrations of joy. 

The queen is more beautiful than the riſing ſun, 
and reckoned one of the firſt wits in Europe: ſhe 
had a glorious opportunity of diſplaying the readi- 
neſs of her invention, and her {kill in repartee, late- 
ly at court. The Duke of Lerma, coming up to 
her, with a low bow and a ſmile, and preſenting a 
noſegay ſet with diamonds, “ Madam, (cries hc) I 
am your moſt obedient humble ſervant.” „Oh, Sir, 
(replies the queen, without any prompter, or the 
leaſt heſitation), I'm very proud of the very great 
honour you do me.” Upon which ſhe made a low 
curteſy, and all the courtiers fell a laughing at the 
rcadineſs and the ſmartneſs of her reply. 

LisBon. Yeſterday we had an auto da fe, at which 
were burned three young women accuſed of hereſy, 
one of them of exquiſite beauty; two Jews, and an 
old woman, convicted of being a witch : One of the 
friars, who attended this laſt, reports, that he ſaw 
the devil fly out of her at the ſtake, in the ſhape of 
a flame of fire. The populace behaved on this oc- 
caſion with great good humour, joy, and fincerc 
devotion. 

Our merciful Sovereign has been for ſome time 
paſt recovered of his fright : though ſo atrocious an 
attempt deſerved to exterminate half the nation, yet 
he has been graciouſly pleaſed to ſpare the lives of 
his ſubjects, and not above five hundred have becn 
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broke upon the wheel or otherwiſe executed upon 
this horrid occaſion. 

VIENNA. We have received certain advices, that 
a party of twenty thouſand Auſtrians haviag attack- 
ed a moſt ſuperior body of Pruſſians, put them all 
to flight, and took the reſt priſoners of war. 

BRRLIN. We have received certain advices, that 
a party of twenty thouſand Pruſhans, having at- 
tacked a much ſuperior body of Auſtrians, put them 
to flight, and took a great number of priloners, 
with their military cheſt, cannon, and baggage. 

Though we have not ſucceeded this campaign to 
our wiſhes, yet, when we think of him who com- 
mands us, we reſt in ſecurity : while we (leep, our 
king is watchful for our ſafety. 

Paris. We ſhall ſoon ſtrike a ſignal blow. We 
have ſeventeen flat-bottomed boats at Havre. The 
people are in excellent ſpirits, and our miniſters 
make no difliculty of raiſing the ſupplies. 

We are all undone; the people are diſtontented to 
the laſt degree; the miniſters are obliged to have 
recourle to the molt rigorous methods to raiſe the 
expences of the War. 

Our diſtreſſes are great; but Madam Pompadour 
continues to ſupply our king, who is now growing 
old, with a freſh Jady every night. His health, 
thank heaven, is ſtill pretty well; nor is he in the 
leaſt unfit, as was reported, for any kind of royal 
exercitation. He was fo affiighted at the affair of 
Damien, that his phyſicians were apprehenſive leaſt 
his reaſon ſhould ſuffer, but that the wretch's tore 
tures ſoon compoſed the kingly terrors of his breaſt. 

ENGLAND. Wanted an uſher to an academy, 
N. B. He muſt be able to read, dreſs hair, and muſt 
have had the ſmall-pox. 

DusBLin. We hear that there is a benevolent 
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| ſubſcription on foot among the nobility and gentry 
of this kingdom, who are great patroys of merit, in 
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order to aſſiſt Black and all Black in his conteſt with 
the Paddercen mare. F 

We hear from Germany, that Prince Ferdinand 
has gained a complete victory, and taken twelve 
kettle-drums, five ſtandards, and four waggons of 
ammunition, priſoners of war. 

ED1NBURGH. We are poſitive when we ſay, that 
Saunders M*Gregor, who was lately executed for 
horſe-ſtealing, is not a Scotchman, but born in Car- 
ricklergus. 
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ON THE FUNERAL SOLEMNITIES OF TH: 
ENGLISH. 


Tur numberleſs ceremonies which are uſed here 
when a perſon is ſick, appear to me ſo many evident 
marks of fear and apprehenſion. Aſk an Englitt- We 
man, however, whether he is afraid of death, and MW 
he boldly anſwers in the negative; but obſerve his 
behaviour in circumſtances of approaching ſickneſs, 
and you will find his actions give his aſſertion the 
he. 

The Chineſe are very ſincere in this reſpect; they 
hate to die, and they confeſs their terrors: a great 
part of their life is ſpent in preparing things proper 
for their funeral; a poor artizan ſhall ſpend half his 
income in providing himſelf a tomb twenty years 
before he wants it; and denies himſelf the neceſſa- 
ries of life, that he may be amply provided for when We 
he ſhall want them no more. | 
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But people of diſtinction in England really deſerve 
pity, for they die in circumſtances of the molt ex- 
treme diſtreſs. It is an <cftabliſhed rule, never to 
let a man know that he is dying: phyſicians are ſent 
for, the clergy are called, and every thing paſſes in 
ſilent folemnity round the ſick-bed ; the patient is in 
agonies, looks round for pity, yet not a ſingle crea- 
ture will ſay that he is dying. If he is poſſeſſed of 
fortune, his relations entreat him to make his will, 
as it may reſtore the tranquillity of his mind, He 
is deſired to undergo the rites of the church, for de- 
cency requires it. His friends take their leave, only 
becauſe they don't care to ſce him in pain : In ſhort, 
an hundred ſtratagems are uſed to make him do 
what he might have been induced to perform only 
by being told, — Sir you are palt all hopes, and had 
as good think decently of dying. 

Beſides all this, the chamber is darkened, the 
whole houſe echoes to the cries of the wite, the la- 
mentations of the children, the grief of the ſervants, 
and the ſighs of friends. The bed is ſurrounded 
with prieſts and doctors in black, and only flam- 
beaux emit a yellow gloom. Where is the man, 
how intrepid ſpever, that would not ſhrink at ſuch a 
hideous ſolemnity? For fear of atfrightins their ex- 
piring friends, the Engliſh can practite all that can 
fill them with terror. Stranggeffect of human pre- 
judice, thus to torture merely from miltaken tea- 
dernets | * 

You ſee, my friend, what contradictions there are 
in the tempters of thole illauders; when prompted 
by ambition, revenge, or diſappointment, they meet 
death with the utmoſt reſolution; the ve "y man who 
in his bed would have trembled at the aſpect of a 
doctor, ſhall go with intrepedity to attack a baſtion, 
or deliberately nooſe himſelf up in his garters. 

The paſſion of the Europeans for magnificent in— 
terments is equally ſtrong with that of the Chinete 
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When a tradeſman dies, his frightful face is painted 
up by an undertaker, and placed in a proper ſitua- 
tion to receive company; this is called lying in ſtate. 
To this diſagreeable ſpectacle all the idlers in town 
flock, and learn to loathe the wretch dead whom 
they deſpiſed when living. In this manner you fee 
ſome who would have r<ftuſed a ſhilling to fave the 
life of their deareſt friend, beſtow thouſands on 
adorning their putrid corpſe. I have been told of a 
fellow, who grown rich by the price of blood, left 
it in his will that he ſhould lie in ſtate, and thus un- 
knowingly gibbeted himſelf into infamy, when he 
might have otherwiſe quietly retired into oblivion. 
When the perſon is buried, the next care is to 
make his epitaph : they are generally reckoned belt 
which flatter moſt ; ſuch relations. therefore as have 
received moſt benefits from the defunct, diſcharge 
this friendly office, and generally flatter in propor- 
tion to their joy. When we read thoſe monumen- 
tal hiſtories of the dead, it may be juſtly ſaid, that 
all men are equal in the duſt; for they all appear 
equally remarkable for being the moſt ſincere Chriſ- 
tians, the moſt benevolent neighbours, and the ho- 
neſteſt men of their time. 'To go through an Euro- 
pean country, one would be apt to wonder how 
mankind could have ſo baſely degenerated from ſuch 
excellent anceſtors : every tomb pretends to claim 
your reverence and regret ; ſome are praiſed for pie- 
ty in thoſe inſcriptions, who never entered the tem- 
ple until they were dead; ſome are praiſed for being 
excellent poets, who were never mentioned, except 
for their dulneſs, when living; others for ſublime 
orators, who were never noted except for their im- 
pudence; and others {till for military atchievements, 
who were never in any other ſkirmiſhes but with 
the watch. Some even make epitaphs for themſelves, 
and beſpeak the reader's good-will. It were indeed 
to be wiſhed, that every man would early learn in 
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this manner to make his own ; that he would draw 
it up in terms as flattering as poſſible, and that he 


would make it the employment of his whole life to 
| delerve it. 


I have not yet been in the place called Weſtminſter 


| Abbey, but intend ſoon to viſit it. There I am told 
I (ſhall fee juſtice done to deceaſed merit; none, I 
am told, are permitted to be buried there, but ſuch 
| as have adorned as well as improved mankind. There 
| no intruders, by the influence of friends or fortune, 


preſume to mix their unhallowed aſhes with philoſo- 
phers, heroes, and poets. Nothing but true merit 
has a place in that awful ſanctuary: the guardian- 


| ſhip of the tombs is committed to ſeveral reverend 


prieſts, who are never guilty for a ſuperior reward 
of taking down the names of good men, to, make 
room for others of equivocal character, nor ever 
profane the ſacred walls with pageants, that poſte- 
rity cannot know, or ſhall bluſh to own. 

I always was of opinion, that ſepulchral honours 
of this kind ſhould be conſidered as a national con- 
cern, and not truſted to the care of the prieſts of 
any country, how reſpectable ſoever; but from the 
conduct of the reverend perſonages, whole diſinter- 
eſted patriotiſm I ſhall ſhortly be able to diſcover, I 
am taught to retract my former ſentiments. It is 
true, the Spartans and the Perſians made a fine po- 
litical uſe of ſepulchral vanity; they permitted none 
to be thus interred who had not fallen in the vin- 
dication of their country : a monument thus became 

a real mark of diſtinction; it nerved the hero's arm 
with tenfold vigour; and he fought witbout tear 
who only fought for a grave. 
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Ir was formerly the cuſtom, when men of diſtinc- 
tion died, for their {ſurviving acquaintance to throw 
each a ſlight preſent into the grave. Several things 
of little value were made uſe of for that purpoſe; 
perfumes, reliques, ſpices, bitter herbs, cammomile, 
wormwood, and verſes. This cuſtom, however, 
is almoſt diſcontinued ; and nothing but verſes alone 
are now laviſhed on ſuch occaſions; an oblation 
which they ſuppoſe may be interred with the dead, 
without any injury to the living. 

Upon the death of the great, therefore, the poets 
and undertakers are ſure of employment. While one 
provides the long cloak, black ſtaff, and mourning 
coach, the other produces the paſtoral or elegy, the 
monody or apotheoſis. The nobility need be under 
no apprehenſions, but die as faſt as they think pro- 
per, the poet and undertaker are ready to ſupply 
them; theſe can find metaphorical. tears and family 
eſcutcheons at half an hour's warning; and when 
the one has. ſoberly laid the body in the grave, the 
other is ready to fix it figuratively among the ſtars. 

There are ſeveral ways of being poetically forrow- 
ful on ſuch occaſions. The bard is now ſome pen- 
five youth of ſcience, who ſits deploring among the 
tombs; again he is 'Thyrſis, complaining in a circle 
of harmleſs ſheep. Now Britannia fits upon her 
own ſhore, and gives looſe to maternal tenderne!s ; 
at another time, Parnaſſus, even the mountain Par- 
naſſus, gives way to ſorrow, and is bathed in tears 
of diltreis. : 
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But the moſt uſeful manner is this: Damon meets 
Menalcas, who has got a molt gloomy countenance. 
The ſhepherd aſks his friend, whence that look of 
diſtreſs? to which the other replies, that Pollio is 
no more. If that be the caſe, then, cries Damon, 
let us retire to yonder bower at ſome diſtance off, 
where the cypreſs and the jeſſamine add fragrance 
to the breeze; and let us weep alternately for Pol- 
lio, the friend of ſhepherds and the patron of every 
muſe. Ah, returns his fellow-ſhepherd, what think 
you rather of that grotto by the fountain fide; the 
murmuring ſtream will help to aſſiſt our complaints, 
and a nightingale on a neighbouring tree will join 
her voice to the concert. When the place is thus 
ſettled, they begin: the brook ſtands ftill to hear 
their lamentations; the cows forget to graze; and 
the very tygers ſtart from the foreſt with ſympathe- 
tic concern, By the tombs of our anceſtors, my 
dear friend, I am quite unaffected in all this diſtreſs ; 
the whole is liquid laudanum to my ſpirits; and a 
tyger of common ſenſibility has twenty times more 
tenderneſs than J. 

But though I could never weep with the com- 
plaining ſhepherd, yet I am ſometimes induced to 
pity the poet, whoſe trade is thus to make demigods 
and heroes for a dinner. There is not in nature a 
more diſmal figure than a man who fits down to 
premeditated flattery ; every ſtanza he writes tacitly 
reproaches the meanneſs of his occupation, till at 
laſt his ſtupidity becomes more ſtupid, and his dull- 
neſs more diminutive, 

I am amazed, therefore, that none have yet found 
out the ſecret of flattering the worthleſs, and yet of 
preſerving a ſafe conſcience. I have often wiſhed 
tor ſome method by which a man might do himſelf 
and his deceaſed patron juſtice, without being under 
the hateful reproach of ſelf-conviction. After long 


lucubration I have hit upon ſuch an expedient, and 
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ſend you the ſpecimen of a poem upon the deceaſe 
of a great man, in which the flattery is perfectly 
fine, and yet the poet perfectly innocent. 


On the death of the Right Honourable * * *, 


Ye muſes, pour the pitying tear 

For Pollio ſnatch'd away: 
O had heliv'd another year 3 
Ae had not dyd to-day. 5 


O were he born to bleſs mankind, 
In virtuous times of yore, 


Heroes themſelves had fallen behind! 
bender he went before. 


How ſad the groves and plains appear, 
And ſympathetic ſheep; 
Even pitying hills would drop a tear ! 
illi could learn to weep. 
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His bounty in exalted ſtrain - 

Each bard might well diſplay ! 
Since none implor'd reliet in vain ! 
T hat went reliev'd away. 


And hark ! I hear the tuneful throng ; 
His obſequies forbid, | 
He {till ſhall live, ſhall live as long! | 
AA. ever dead man did. 


2 2 O09, — — — 


ms 


— — — — —  — — 


— 


— — 


— 
e 
— 


INI 


N 
N * 
U 
ti 
* 
i! 1 
[7 ö 1 
i 1 
1 
\ 
4 
f 
. 
1 8 ; 
U 
11 0 
+ l 1 
1 
15 
* 
N 
4 
| 
4 
* 
0 
1] 


" — 
— 
— — 


2 


rr K 


PS. a». 4 oat d a * 
. We 


I an 


36 p 
: C 


